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T Pattobaue wel topfeté in berfe,peaandin 


(mall parcelles, deſcrueth great pꝛaiſe, the 
iwodskers of dfaers Latines, Italians, d other, 
doe pꝛoue ſufficiontly. That oug tong is able in 
that kinde to do às pꝛaiſe woꝛthelpe as the reſt, 
the bonozable file of the noble earle of Surrep, 
and the weighrinelle of the depewitted fir Cbo⸗ 
mas Il iat ihe elders verſe, with (cucral graccs 
in ſondzy good Engliſhe wiiters, do Mow abü⸗ 
dantly. It reſteth now. gétlereder F thou ttinke 
it not euil don, to publiſhe, to bono: oktheeng⸗ 
lich tong, and for profic of the Tudtous of Eng⸗ 


liche eloquence, thoie workes which the vngkile 


borders bp ot ſuch treſure haue terttofozeenut⸗ 
ed the. And fo2 this point (good reder) thine own 
zokit and pleaſure, in thele pꝛeſenti re, à in mot 
bereatter, al anſwer fo2 mp deftce. If parhar⸗ 
es ſome miſlike the ſtatelineſſe of ſtile remoucd 
rom the rade ſkil of cõᷣmon carec: J aſke help cf 
the learned to defende their learned ſrendes, the 
anthoꝛs of this woozk nd J cxhoꝛt the bnlear⸗ 
ned, by reding ta learne vo yee moze fkilfull, and 
to pùrge that ſwinelike grofenciic, that ma⸗ 
kech the (ivete maler oms not ta ſimne ll 
2") Bo there deitghe. 
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Deſcripcion of the reſtleſſe ſtate 


of a louer, x ithi ſute to his 
ladie, to rue on his di; 


T de fine hath twiſe brought furth his tender grene, 


€ vole clad the earth in luelp luſnneſſe: 


Ones haue the windes the trees deſpoiled clene, 


End ones again begins their cruelneſſe, 

Dins J hauc hid vnder my bck che harm, 
That ncucr ſhal recoucr healthfulmeſſe. 

c he winters hurt tetouers with the warm: 
Che parched grene reſtoꝛed ro with ſhade. 
What warmih alas) map ſerue fo: to drſarm 
The frofen hart, that inme in flame hath made? 
What cold againe io able to reſtoze 


My freth grent peres, that wither thus and fade: 


Alas, J ſee nothing hath hurt fo ſoꝛe, 
But tuͤne intinie reduceth a returnt: 
n tune my harm encreafctl morc and moze, 
nd fences to haue m cure alwates in ſcoꝛne. 
Strange kindes of death, in like that J do trie: 
At hand to melt, farve of in klame to burut. 
And ibe as time luk to my cure apply, 5 
So doth eche place my comfort cleanc retuſe. 
Il thing aliue, that ſecth the heauens with cpe, 
With coke of night may couer, and excuſe 
t ſeit from trauail of the daies vnreſt, 
Banc alas, againſt all others vſe, 
at then ſtirre vp the toꝛmentes of my bzell. 
And curſe eche ſterte as cauſer of my fate: 
And when the ſunne hath eke the dark oppꝛeſt, 
Bnd brought the dap, it Doth nothing abate 
The trauailes of mine endlfeſſe ſinart and pain. 
Foꝛ then as one that hath the light in hate, 
2 wilh for night, moꝛc coucrtlp to plain, 
And me withdꝛaw from euery haunted place. 
Rel vy my chere my chaunct appcre to plam: 
And m nip minde Jueaſure pace by pace, 


2. fl. 


. 


eS L Dunes. 5 
To ſeke the place where J my {cif had lof, 
That day that J was tangled in the lace, 
In fempng ſlack that knitteth euct moſt: 
But never pet the trauaile of my thought 

Of better Mate coulde catch a cauſe to bolt. 
Foꝛ if J found fomctine that 7 hauc fought, 
Thoſc ſtertes by whom FJ truſted of the port: 
sp ſailes do fall, and i aduancc res nought, 
Ia ar kerd faſt:my ſpꝛites do all ttſoꝛt 

To ſtand agaʒed, and ſia in moze and moꝛe 
The deadly harme which ſhe Doth tale in ſpoꝛt. 
1.0, if J ſckc. how J do Gade mp ſoꝛc: 

And it J flec, J carp with me ſtill 

The venomd fhaft, which dot h his force teſt oꝛe 
By haſte of flight and J map plane mp Git 
into my ſclf vnleſſe this carefull Cong 

Pꝛint in pour hart ſonic parcel of nip tene. 
For Jalas, in ſuence all to long, 

Ot mine old hurt pet fele the wound but grene, 
Rue on mp life: oꝛ els your truel wrong 

Shall well appere, and by mp dcath be (ene. 


Deſcription of Spring, wherin eche 
thing renew es, ſaue onely 
the louer. 


@ 


. He foote feafon that bud and blome forth bꝛings, 
With grene ath clad the hill, and che the vale: 

Thc nightingale, with fethers new ſhe Ungs: 

The turtle to her make hath tolde her tale: 

Somer is come. foꝛ cucrp ſpꝛav now fpzings, 

The hart hath hong his old hed on the pale: 

The buck in brake hig winter coate he flings: 

The fiſhes flete with new repaszed ſcale: 

The adder all her ſlough away fhe Minas: 

The ſwift fwatlow purſueth the thes ſmalle: 

The bulybec her honv now fhe minges: 

Muitet is woꝛne that was the flowers bale: 

nd thus J (ce among theſe pleafant things, 

Echc care decapes, ano pet my ſoꝛow ſpeings. 

ä Delciip 


and yonners. 
Deſcriptionof the reſtleſſe ſtate - 


of aloucr, 


V [7 Oem youth had led me half the race, 
. hat Cupides ſcsurge had uiade ine runnt: 
J lobked backe, to mete the place, 
From whence mp wery courſe begonne. 
Bnd then J ſaw how mp defire, 
Miſgumdyng me, had led the wap: 
Aine epen,to gredy of theu hyꝛe, 
Pad made me lofe a better pꝛap. 

F 02 when in ſighes F ſpent the day 
And could not cloke my griet with game: 
The bopipng ſmoke did fill bewzap 
The perſant heat of ſecrett flame. 

And when fale teares do bain mp dꝛeſt, 
where loue his pleafant traumes hath ſowen: 
Per beautp hath the frutes oppꝛeſt, 

Ere that the buds were ſpꝛong and blowune. 

Bnd when mine cyen did ſtyll purfue 
Che fliyng chace of their tequeſt 
Their gredp lokes did oft renew 
The hidden wound within nip biel. 

When cucrp loke theſe chekes nught Pane, 
From deadly pale to glowyng red: 
p outward lignes appeared plaine, 
To her foꝛ heip my hatt was ficd. 

But all to late lone Itarneth me, 
To paint all kindc of coloꝛs new: 
To blinde their cpes that clo Mould ſet 
My ſpecled chckes with Cupides hewe. 

And now tke coucit bieſt J claunc, 
That woꝛſhipt Cupide ſccrerely, 

A nd noui iſhed his iacred Mane: 
From whence no vil. ig ſpal kes do Aye. 


Deſciption ot the tickle aflec⸗ 
tions, panges, aud ſlcightes 


ot louc. 
Aan. 


UUNnYts 


S Ach watward bath loue, that moſt pert in diſcoꝛd 
Our wiltes do ſtand: whereby our harts but ſcidom do accem. 
Deccit in hu 5 to begile. and mock 
The finpie hartes, he doth ſtrike w froward diurts fivoke, 
De cauleth thont to rage with golden burning dart, 
And doth alay with le aden cold agam the other hart. 
Whote glemes of durning fire, and caſy frarkes of flame 
In balaunce of onegal weight he ponder eth dy dime. 
From eaſp ford, where J naght wade and pat! ful wel, 
He me withdꝛa wꝛs, and doth me dꝛur into a dope dark hel, 
Ind me withholdes, wher J am cad and offred place: 
Ind willes me that my moꝛtall foe F doe deſckt of grace. 
De lettes nie to purſue a conaucſt weinert wonne, 
To folow where iny paincs were loſt, ert that inv ſute begonne. 
Co bythis meanes d Brow how ſoone a hart may tutne, 
From warre to peace, from truce to ſtrife, and fo agamne returne. 
now how to content my felf in others tuft: 
Olk lite ſtuffe vnto my (elf to weane a wed of tout: 
And how to hide mp harntts with foft diſſembling chere, 
When in my face the painted thoughtes would cutwardip apere. 
I know how that the diood forfakes the face foꝛ dꝛed: 
And how 1 it ſtaines again the chekes with flaming red. 
e der the grene the ſerpent how he luruts. 
The hammer of the refties foꝛge J wote eke how it woꝛkes. 
I know and can by roate tut tale that J would tei: 
But oft the words come farth awꝛie of him that loucth weil. 
IJ know in heat and cold the louet how he ſhakes: 
In finging how he doth comptamn, in ſleping how he teases: 
To languich without ache, ſiculeſſe foꝛto conſumc: 1 
A thoufand things foz to deuiſe, xeſoluing all in fume. 
And though be lid to ſee his ladies grace full fore, 
Such pleaſures, as delight his eyt, do not his health reſtoꝛe. 
Iknow to ſcke the track of my deſired fo: 
And fear to finde that F do feke. But chrefly this J know, 
That louers muſt tranſt᷑oꝛnie into the thing beloued, 
Bnd liue(alaa who would belcut:) with ſpꝛite from like remoned, 
I know in hartp ſighes, and lauqhters of the ſpiene, 
At ones to change my Mate, my will. aud che my coloʒ clene. 
A no how to decraue my {elf wich others help: 
And how the Lion chaſtiſed is by beating of the whelp. 
In ſtamding nere my lite, F know how that freʒe: 
Far of I burne:in both I wall:and ſo m life J icʒe. 


‘al 


r 


“ and Soncttes, Fo 4 
Iknow hot loue doth rage bron a pelding minde: 
How ſinal a net map take and mcaſh a hart of gentic kinde: 
Oꝛ cis with ſeldom ſwete to ſcaſon heapcs of gait: 
Neuined with a gluuſe of grace old ſoꝛowes to let fal, 
The hidden traincs I know and ſccret Mares of toue: 
Dow ſoon: a love wil print a thoucht, that neuer map temoue. 
The flipper ſtate F know, tht ſodein tures from wWenith. 
The doubtrul hope, the certain wot, and ſurt Defucere of health. 


Complaine of a louet, that defied 
loue, and x as by foue alter 
the more ture 
menied, 


7 J. Hen ſoͤmer tobe in hand the winter to aſſau, 
Witch force of might, 1 versus gret his ſtoꝛmp blaſts to quail, 
Ind wilyen he clothed faite the carth about with grent, 
Ind cuet tree acw garmented, that plcaſure was do ſene: 
Mine hart gan new reuiue, and changed blood did ſtut 
Mt to wichdꝛawt my winter woes that kept within the Dore, 
A bꝛode, quod ty deſitt:aſſap ta ſit thy fore, 
“Where thou hats finde the fauoar ſwetc:feʒ ſpꝛong is cuerp rote. 
And to thy health if thou were fickinanp cale, 
Nothing moze good, than inthe ſpꝛing the aire to fele a ſpace. 
There ſhalt thou dcate and fe au kuides of birds pwsought, 
wen tune their voice W warble ſinal, ag nature bath them tought. 
Thus pꝛicked me my luſt the dag e houſe to lcaue: 
And for my health I thought it beſt ſuch counſau to reccaue. 
So on a moꝛow firth, vn wild of anr wight, 
J went to pꝛeut how weil it weuld mrhcaup burden hss. 
And wien 1 felt the are fo pleaſant round about, 
4 oꝛd, to my ſeit hom glad F was that IJ had g otten out. 
There might F fe how Aer hrdeuerp bioncmhent: 
Ind ckt the new bctrethed birdes pccupled hon ther went. 
Ind in ihtir ſonges me thought they thanked naturcu uch, 
That by her licence all that rere to loue their happe was ſuch, 
Bight as thep could deuiſe to choſe them teres thzoughout: 
With much teieꝛ ſing to thew Lozd thus fle w ihey al about. 
wich when J gan tcfolut, and in mp head conetaue, 
What pica tant life, what heapcs o? op theſe litle birds i 1 


Condes 


nd lad in what eſtate J wery man was brought. 

V want of that thep had at wul, and J reiect at nought: 
Loꝛd how J gan in wrath vnwiſely me demtane. 3 

J curfed loue and hun defied: thought to turne the ſtreame, 
Wut when J well beheld he had me vnder awe, 

IJ aſatd mercy for my fault, that fo tranſgreſt hts lawe. 
Thou blinded God (quod J) foꝛgeue me this offence, 

Cinwittmalp I went about, to malice thy pꝛetence. 
Wherwith he gaue a beck, and thus me thought he ſwoꝛe, 

Thy ſoꝛowe ought ſuffice to purge thy fault, it it were moze. 
The vertue of which found mine hart did fo reuiue. 

That ? me thought, was made as wholc as any man alsue, 
But here F may percciue mine errour all aud ſome, 

Foꝛthit F thought that fo it was:pet was it Auli vndone. 
Ind all that was no moꝛe bnt mine expꝛeſſed minde, 

That faine would haue ſome good reliefe, of Cupide wellaMnde, 
J turned home foꝛth with. and might perceut it well, 

That he agreued was right ſoꝛe with me foꝛ my tebeil. 
Mr harmes haue euer ſince, encreaſed moze and moze, 

Ind J remaine without his help, vndone fo; euermoze, 
A nntroꝛ let me be vnto pe louers all: 

Struie not with loue, foꝛ tf pt do, it will pe thus befall. 


Complaint of a louer 
rcouked, 


L Due,that liueth, and raigneth in my thought, 
That bunt his feat within mp captine bref, 
Clad in the armes, wherm with me he fought, 
Oft in m face he doth his banner reſt. 
She. that me taught to lone, and fuffer payne, 
My douttull hope, and eke my hot deſue/, 
withfhamefall coke to ſhadow and teſtraine, 
Her ſmiling grace conuerteth ſtraight to pre. 
And coward loue then to the hart apace 
Cabketh his flight, wheras he lurkes and plaines 
Dis pntꝑpoſe lol, and dare not ſhew his face. 
F 02 mp loꝛdes gilt thus faultieſſe bide F pames, 
pet from my loꝛde ſhall not mp foote remoue. 


Swete is his death, that takes his end by loue. N 
Cour 


and Sonnettes. 
Complaint of the louer difdained, 


Cipꝛus, ſpꝛinges (here as dame Ail enus dtvelt) 
I 4 Well fohotte s, that who taſtes the fame. 

were he of ſtone, as thawed pfe ſhould mcit, 

And kindeled finde his bre with fired flame. 

8 moill poyſon . 

Ith ertpyng fire my colde lyms ar ſuppzeſt, 
Fecicth che hart that harboꝛde freedome ſmart, 
Endielſle diſpat thꝛaldome hath impꝛeſt. 

An other well of froſen pſe ww founde, 

Whole chilling venome of repugnant kinde 

The feruent heat doth quenche of Cupides wounde: 
And with the ſpot of change infectes the minde; 
Whereof mp dere hath talked,to ly Laon 

Wherbp mp ſeruice growes mto difdaine. 


Defcription and praiſe of his 
loue Geraldine. 
F Rom Tuſuane tame my Ladies woꝛchy race: 
Fare Flozence was ſometume her auncient ſeate: 
The Weſtern ple, whole pleaſant ſhoꝛe doth face 
Wide Cambers clifs furl gaue her tiuctp heates 
oſtred the was with muke of Jriſht dꝛeſt: 
fire, an Earle:her dame, of princes blood. 
8 tender peres, m Rꝛitam did ſhe reff, 
ith a kinges chud, who tafteth ghoſtiy foed, 
Honldon did firlt pꝛeſent her to mine ipen: 
Bꝛight is her hewe, and Geraldine the highe. 
ton me taught to wiſhe her firſt for mme: 
And domdſoꝛ, alas, doth chaſe me from her fighs, 
Her beauty of kinde, her vertuts from about. 
Daypp is he, that can obtaine her loue. 


The frailtie and hurtfulnes 


ofbeautie. 


B Bittle beautie, that nature made fo fraile, 
Wperol the gilt is {mall and More the ſeaſon, 
.. Siow: 


Sandes 

Flowing to dap, to meꝛowe apt to fatle, 
Ticken rreafute abhozrcdofreafon, 2 
Daugerous to dcie with, baine,of none auaile. 
Coſtip in keping paſt not woꝛthe two peafon, 

lipper in llidung as is an eles taile 

ard to attaine, once gotten not geafon, 
“cel of icopardie that ptriu Doth aſſaile, 
Falſe and vntrue, enticed oft to trtaſon, 
Enmy to youth:that moſt I bewarle. 
Ay bitter fete infecting as the popſon: | 
Thou fareſt as frute that with the kroſt is taken, 
To day redy ripe, to moꝛowe all to ſhaken. 


Acomplaint by night of the louer 
not beloued. 


A Las fo all things now do hold their peace. 

5 Htauen and earth diſturbed in nothing: 

The braſts, the apre the birdes their ſong do ceaſe: 
The nightes chare the ſtarres about Doth bzing: 
Calme is the Sea, the wares woꝛnkt leſſe and icles 
So am not J. whom loue alas both wꝛing, 
Vꝛinging befoze my face the great encreale 

Ot mp deſires, whereat J wepe and ſing, 

In lop and wo, as in a Doutfull cafe. 

For mp fete thoughtes ſonietime do pleafure bꝛing: 
But bp and by the cauſe of my diſcaſe 

SGeuts me apang that inwardly doth ſting. 

When that I thinke what griefc it is againe, 

To line and lacke the thing Mould ridde my pate, 


How eche thing ſaue the louer 
in {pring reuiucth to 
pleaſure. 
W Hen Wind ſoꝛ walles ſuſteyntd my wearitd arnte, 
My hand my chin. to caſe my reſtlee hed; 


Set pleafent plots rcueſted green with warme, 
The blolſomd bo. ves with) kp eter lysed, 


and Sounerees. Fol. 6. 


Che fiowꝛed meades, the wedded birdes fo late 

Minc epes diſcouet:and to my minde reſoꝛte 

he ioly wocs, the hateleſſe ſhoꝛte debate, 

Che rakchell life that long es to loues diſpoꝛte. 

Wherewith alas) the hed n charge of care 

Jop in my bꝛeſt bꝛeakec forth again my will, 

an mokp fighcs that oucrcalk the apꝛe. 

vapoꝛd eres ſuche Dzerp teares diſtil, 
he tender ſꝛuig which quick en where thep fall, 

And Jhalfbent to thꝛow me down withall. 


Vow to loue faithful lie how's 
ſocuer he be te- 
warded, 


§ Et me wheras the Sunne do parche the grene, 
D2 where his beames do not diſſolue the rie: 

n temperate heat where he is felt and ſene: 

n pꝛeſence pꝛeſt of people madde oꝛ wife, 

tt me in hye, oꝛ pet in low degree: 

nlongeſt night, oꝛ in the ſhoꝛteſt dap: 

n clcaxeſt ſxie, oꝛ where clowdts thickeit be: 

n luſtp pouth, oꝛ when my heares ate grap. 

tt me in heauen, in carth, oz cls in heil, 

n hill, oꝛ dale, oz in the foming flood: 

hall, oꝛ at large, al:ue where fe J dwell: 
55 5 in health: in euyll kamt, oꝛ good, 

ters will J de, and oncip with this thought . 
Content mp ſelfe, altgough mp chaunce be nought. 


Complaint that his ladie after {he 
knew of his loue kept her face 
al way hidden from 
him. 
J Feuer fal mp Radic fape apart 


i sa noꝛ vet 1 es 
Suh Chnetw te wap growen 
mp gc. Wap gr B. u. 5 Woich 


Vues 
Which other fanſies dꝛiueth from my hart. 
That to my (cife J do the thought referue, 
Abe which vnwares did wounde mp woful bzeſt, 
Fo: on her face mine epes mought ncuer ref, 
ins that fhe knew J did her louc and feruc, 
olden treſſe is clad alwap with blacke, 
Her imiling lokes to hide thus cuerm 555 
And that reftrames which J delire fo fore, 
10 Doth this comer gouerne mp alacke: 
n ſomer, ſunne:in winters bꝛeath, of froſt: 
herby the light of her faire lobes J loſt. 


Recueſt to his loue to ioyne 
bountie w ith beautie. 


ph golden gift that nature did thee gene 

o fatten frendts, and feede them at thy writ, 
With fourme and favour taught me to beleue. 
How thow art made to ſhew her grrateſt Maul, 
Whoſe hidden vertues art not fo vnknowen, 
But uuteiy Domes nught gather at the furſt 
Where beautp fo her perfect ferde hath fowen, 
Of other graces folow nedes there mutt. 

Now certeſſe Garret, ſins all thus is true, 
That from aboue thy giftes are thus eiect: 

Do not deface them than with fantics newe, 
Heꝛ change ot mindes let not thy minde infect: 
But mercy him thy frende, that doth chee ferue, 
who ſeckes alway thint honour to pꝛeſerue. 


Ptiſoncd in & mdfor, he recouns 
teth his pleaſure there 


pailed, 


Ss O cxuell pꝛiſon how could detide, alas, 

As pꝛeude Windloꝛ: where F in luſt and toy. 
With a kinges ſonne my childiche peres did paſſe, 
on greater fcaſteg than Pꝛiams formes of Crop: 

here eche ſwete place returns a taſte full (ower, 
ü 


° 


N 
, WI IEC CEUs 


Che large grene courtes, where we were wont to hone, 
With epes caſt vp into the mapdens tower. 
And calle ſighes, ſuch as folke dꝛawe in loue: 
Che ſtatetp {cates the ladies baught of hewe 
The daunces ſhoꝛt. long tales af great delight: 
with woꝛdes and lokes, that tigers could but rewe, 
Where eche of vs did pleade the others right: 
Che palme plap, where, diſpoiled foꝛ the game, 
with Dazed cres oft we bp gleames of loue, 

aut nuſt the ball, and pan fight ot out dame, 

o batte her eies, whic t the leads aboue: 
The graue it ground, with fleues tied on the heime: 
On konnng hoꝛſe. with ſwoꝛdes and frendly hartes: 
With cheare,as though one fhould another wheimes 
Where we haut fought and chaſed oft with dartes, 
with filuer dioppes the meade pet ſpꝛed foꝛ tuth, 
In actiue games of nimblents, and ſtrength, 
Where we did ſtrame. tramed with fwarmes of pouth. 
Our tender lunmes, that vet ſhot vp in length: 
Che ſectet groues, which oft we made reſound 
Ok pieaſaunt plamt, and of our ladies prarfe, 
Recording oft what grace eche one had found, 
what hope of (pede, what dꝛead of long delaies: 
The wilde fore the clothed holten with grenes 
With rains auaued, and wilt pbreathed hoꝛſe, 
With crie of houndes. and mery blaſtes betwene, 
Where we did chafe the ſcarfull hart of foꝛte, 
The wide vales cke that harboꝛde vs ech night, 
Wherwith atlas reuiueth m muy bee 
The ſwete accord fuch llepts as pet delegit: 
The pleafant dꝛeames. the quiet bed of reſt: 
The fecrete thoughtes unparted with {uch truſt: 
The wanton talke the dniers change of plap: 
The frenlhip ſwoꝛne. cche pꝛomiſe kept fo iuſt: 
wher wih we pal the winter nightes awap. 
Ind, with this thought, the dioud foꝛſakes the face, 
The teares beraine my chekes of deadly hewe: 
The which as ſoone as ſobbing ſigbes alas) 
Cipfupped haue thus J my plame renew: 
O place of bie, renutt of mp woes. 
Geue me accompt where is my noble fere: 
Whom iu thy walies thon dock eche night encote, 


Vonges 
Es other leefe, tem moti dere. 


2 ſoꝛowrewe, 
5 ite oe foe of ‘pate. 
sions nbers all 
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The louver comforteth himfelfe 
with the worthinefleof 
his loue. 


VV Renraning lone t — extreme peynt 


of cruciip my bart: 
When that teates,as floods, of rapne 
Weare 5 NI , 


What al lpe at the of death. 
uche Srenen baust 255 town: 
And how ſt windes did beate 
abe ips ete faples adowu, 


e ght ouerron, 
5 Gegen — Helene won. 
ck J 70 1 8 
0 9 Watt 
as te tot inne al nee 
all A not learne to fuffcr then, 
nd thinck my life weil to be, 


T . 
Wir pues ch contented Ail endure. 
xo like as when, rough winter ſpent 

be pleatant {ying Braight dꝛaweth in dre: 


m Keedome grewe, 
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o after raging ſtoꝛmes ot carte 


opkull at map be mp farc 
Gomplaint of the abfence of 


het louer being vpon 
Ihe ſea. 


av. 
appp danits, that map embꝛace 

0 Te gute of pour belight, 
tip to bewaile the wofull cafe, 
And cke the heauy plight 
Of me, that wonted to reiopee 
Whe foꝛtune of nm pleaſant chopees | 
Good ladies, help to fill mp mooꝛning Hopes, 

n ſhip, freight with cemembrance 
0 sabes ts,and pleaſures paſt, 


With ſcalding fighes,fo2 lack of gale, 

pce his hope, that is his far 
Toward me, the fwete port of his aua. 
Alas, how oft in dꝛeames J {ce 
Thoſe epes that were my food, 

Which ſomtime fo delited me, 
Chat pet they do me good. 

Wherw Awake with his returne, 

Whole abfent flame did make me burne. 

But when J finde the lacke, Loꝛd how I mourned 

When other louers in armes acroſſe, 
Reiopce their chiekt delight: 

Drowned in teares to mourne mp loſſe, 
ſtand the Bitter night. 

n my window, where J map fee, 
Bekoꝛt the wmbdes how the dowdes fice. 
LO, what a Mariner leue ath made me. 

Ind in arene Waues when the fale flood 
Doth riſe bp rage of winde: 

A thoufand fanites(n that mood 
Haile my reſtleſſe minde. 

Alas, now dꝛoncheth mpfwets fo, 
Chat with the frople ofnip hart did go, 
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Bud left mednt(alas) why did he for 
nd when theres 9 
Wo chaſe fro me annope. . 


this, 3 
And ol eche thought a dout doth growe / 
How he comes, wil he come: alas no no. + 


Complaint of adiyng louer refute 
vpon his ladies iniuſt miſta, 
king of his wiz 
ting. 


1. A winters tuft returne, when Boztas gan his raigne, 

And euerp tree vnclothed fat, as nature taught them plaines 

u miſty moꝛnung darke,as ſheepe are then in holde, 

Ihyed me talk, it fat me on, mp cheepe for to wnfolde. 

And as it is a thing. that iouers haue bp fittes, 
Under a palme F heard one cry, as he had lott his wittes. 

Whofe voyce did ring ſo ſhꝛill, in vttering of his plaint, 

J amazed was to heare, how loue could hun attaint. 
b wetched man ( quod he) come death, and ridde this wo: 

A tu reward, a bape: end,if it may chauute thee fo. 

Thy picafures pa baue wrought thy wo, without redzeffe, 
Il thou had neuer feit no top, th {mart had bene the leſſe, 

And retchieile orhis life, he gan both ſighe and grone, | 
A rutull thing me thought, it was, to hear him make ſuch mone, 

Thou curſed pen (apd he) wo worth the bird thee bare, 
The man, the knitt, and all that made thee, wo be te their Mare, 

Wo worth the time, and place, where J fo could endite, 
2 Lela aaa’ et ese i sane sas wzite. 

nd, it efor me, 

It, when 48 wꝛite thou learned rit, oynted hadſt thou be, 

Thus curfed he hunfetf,and euerp other wight, . 
aue her alone whom loue him bound, to ſerue beth dap E night. 

Which when J heard, and ſaw, how he himſeif koꝛdid, 
2 the ground with bloody ſtrokes, humleit euen ther to rid: 
ben mp heart ol flint, it muſt aue melted tho: 400 


N 
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v m my life J neuer ſawe aman fo full of wo. 

With tearts, koꝛ his redꝛeſſe, I rathip to him ran. : 
And in mp armes 3 taught him taſt, and thus J ſpake him than. 
What woful wight art thou, that in ſuchheau cafe 
Coꝛmentes top ſcite with ſuch deſpꝛte, here in this deſert plabet 
wherwith, as al agaſt, fulf ld with irt, and dꝛed, 


Be taſt on in Joke, with colour pale, and ded. 

Rap,. aust he) that in this heaus plight, 

Doeſt find mot wofuil wꝛetch, that life hath m deſpighte 
J ami quo ut pooꝛe, amd ſimpit in degre: 

Tchepardes 


fatae J haue in hand, vnwoꝛth p W 
With that he gaue a ſighe, as though the ſtzie ſhold fall: 
Ind lowd (alas he ſhꝛiked oft, and Shepard. gan he calt, 
Come, hie the fat at ones, and pre it in thy hart: 
Lo thou ſhalt know, and J ſhall tell the gutleſſe how J ſmart. 
His back againſt the tree, ſoꝛe febled al with faint, 
With wearp {parte he ſtretcht him vp: and thus he told his plaint. 
Ones in mp hart(quoth he ) it chaunced meto loue 
Such one m whom hath nature wꝛought, her cůning fo2 to pꝛoue. 
Ind ſure J can not fap, but many peres were ſpent, 
with ſuch good will fo reconmpenſt. as both we were content 
Wherto then J me bound, and fhe likewiſe alſo. 
The ſunnc ſhouĩd runne his courſe awꝛp, ert we this faith forge. 
who ioied then but J: who had this woꝛldes blille ! 
doho might compare a life to mine, that neuer thought on this: 
But dwelling in this truth, amid my grtateſt op 
Js me befallen a greater loffe then Pꝛiam had o rox. 
e is reuerſed ciene, and beartth me m hand . 
hat mp deſerts haut geuen her cauſe to bꝛeke chte faithfal band. 
And for my tlt extuſe auaileth no defence, 
Now knoweſt thou all: I can no moꝛe, but thepheard hie the deer 
And geue him leaue to dye, that may no lenger liue: 
Whole record lo I claime to haue, my death. F do foꝛgeue. 
And eke when J am gone, be bolde to ſptake it plame: 
Thou haſt ſeen dye the truct man, that cüer loue did pame. . 
Wherwith he turned hun round, and gaſpyng oft foꝛ breath, 
Into his armeg a tree he raught and {ard welcome mp death: 
Welcome a thouſand folde, now deartr vnto me, 
an fhould without her louc to limit. an empereur to be. 
8, in this wofull ſtate, he peided vp the qhoſt: 
And tittic knowerh his lady, u hat a louet the hath loft. 
Whole death when I bcheld, no manu was it, right 400 
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Lez pitys though mp hart em biede, to fe fo piteous fight, | 
py blood from bea to coſde oft changed wonders one 
2 troubles there 3 found J neuer knew befoꝛe. 
ene diede and delaur, ſo my ſpzütes were brought in frare,. 
hat tong tt was ere J could call to mmbde, what J did there. 
But, as ech thing hath end, ſo had thefe payns of myne: 
furtes paſt, and I mp wits reſtoꝛd bp? tpane, 
aS I could deuiſe, to {eke J N 
Where J t fade ſome worthy place, toꝛ ſuch a chꝛſe to reſt. 
Ind in my mde tt came:from chence not far wap, 
Where Creferds loue, king Pꝛianis fonne, woꝛthy T roilus li 
Sp him I made his tomb, in token he was truc: 
a ecehcare Se™ 
ower, ed not fo fone, 
But toshe heauens, 10 it bed, wi to tecciue his Dome, 


Complaint of the abſence of 
her louer being vpon. 
the fea, 


Od mene pe that haue pour pleafures in crile; 
E Sip in peut fotc,come take a place. moozne with me a wh 
And ſuch as by their loꝛdes do (et but lutie price, 
fit ſtill:it cuiues tim not what chance come on? dite. 
te whom laue hath bound by oder al deſire, 
Co laue pour loꝛds, whole good deſerts none other wold require: 
Come pe pet once again, and fet pour fote by mine, 
Whole worull plight and ſoꝛowes great no tong may well Define, 
laue and lozde alas, in whom conſiſtes 5 wealth, 
Wath foꝛtume {ent to paſſe the ſtas m haz arde ef his health. 
hon I was wont tembꝛace with well contented minde 
BS now and the fomyng floods at picaſure of the winde. 
Where God well him pꝛelerue, and lone hun home me fend, 
An which hope, ny life (alas) were ſhoꝛtlp at an end. 
Whote aplence pet, although mp hope both tell me plane, 
wrth hort returne he comes anone, pet ceafetl) not my papne, 
¢ tearefull dꝛeames J haue, ofc times do grtue me fo: 
at ichen I wake, I ſpe in dout, where they be true,o2nds 
Ometine the roaring ſtas me ſemes) do grow fo hye: 
That mo bere Lozb(ap ine alas) me tyinbes I ſee him dye. 
An other time the fame doth tell ue: he is comes 


An 
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end platne, where J ſhall him findt wird his fatre little ſonnt 
So, ſoz:) J go apace io fe that lecfſome ſight, 
Ind with a kiſſe, mie thinke, d fay welcome mr lozd, my knight. 
Welcome my frocte , alan, the ap of my welfare. 
Thy pꝛeſence bꝛingeth fosth a trute a · woxt me, and my cart, 
Then unt ip doi he he loke , end falucth me agamme, 
And Catth my dere how ig it now, that pou bac al this raine: 
wher c with tte heauy cares, that heapt ate in mp bzett, 
Bꝛrake foꝛth and me diſchargen tlent of all my lige vnttſt. 
ut when J mt awake, and finde it but a dꝛemt, 
Che anguiſh of n foꝛ mer wo beginneth moꝛe extreme, 
TNO me toꝛment eth fo ‘hat onneath may J finde 
Some hidden plate, wier in to flake the gnawing of mp minde, 
Thus cuetp wap pou ſe, with abſente how 7 burn, 
And foꝛ my wound no cure 3 tinde, but hope of good return 
Daue when F thinkt, dy ſowꝛe how ſwere is feit the moze, 
It doth aba: e ſome of my paines, that J abode before, 
Ind then vnto my felt J fay, when we ſhall mete, 
But bette while ſhanl ſemt thig paine, the top ſball be ſoſwete, 
winde. J pou coniure in chu felt of our rage, 
That ye mp Lord ſattiy ſende. my ſoꝛowes to aſſwage, 
nd that J map not long abide in thts txceſſe, 
Do pour gocd will, to cure à wight, that liucth in diſtrelſt. 


A praiſe of his loue wherein he 
reproucth themthat compare 


their Ladies with his, 


Eue place pt loueta, here befoze 
That {pent pour bolles and bꝛagges in baine, f 
225 Ladies beauty paſſeth moꝛe 
he veſt of pours, I dart wel ſapen, 227 
Eben doth the fonne.the candle light, 
Oꝛ bꝛighteſſd day, the dartz el night, 
And therto hath a troth as ius, Tee 
Is had Penclope the faire, 3 
F 02 what the ſaith, yt map it tral. 
As it bp writing ſcaled were, 
And vertues hath fhe manp moe, 
ban J with pen haue ſuul to cho w. 
J could teherſe, if that J wold 
She whole eckect of natures plaint, 
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when the bad tot te 
* t point: 
E 
2 aun het thee 
5 erties ipo, 


Eikwecr 
Totheladiethae — 
ſcorned her 

luer 


te 


o dʒiue his men awap: 

I rede pon take good hede, 
And mathe thistoith verte, 
Foz J wul ſo pꝛouide. 
That J wyll haue pour ferſe, . 

And when pour ferſe is had, 

And all pour warre is done 
Then ſhall pont ſelte be glad 
To ende that pou begon, 
Foz il by chance wum 

our perſon in the fetde: 
inte then come pou in 
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pour frifto me to peld. 
Foꝛ u ill vſe n y po Ser, 
As captainc fuil of nucht, 
Ind ſuch F will devour, 
2s vf: to ſhew inc ſpight. . * 
Ind for becaufe pou gaue 
Me chck in your degre. 
This vantage loe J haue, 
Pow checke, and gard: to the. 
De fend it, ik thou map. 
tand ſtiffe, n chine cſtate, 
oꝛ ſure ) will aſſap, 
I can giuc the mate. 8 ~@ 


A warning to the louer how 
he is abuſed by 
his loue. 
T O dertiy had J bought mp greene and pouthfull peres, 
11 


It in mint age J could not nde when craft foꝛ ſoue apptrts. : 
And ſeldome though J come in court among theeeft. 1 


pet can Jiudge in colours dim as depe as can the delt. 
dohere'grie tc toꝛments the man that ſuffreth ſceret ſmatt, 


To bꝛeakt it foꝛth vnto ſom e frende it caſeth well the hart, 
Do fandes it now with int foꝛ mp belencd frinde. 
Chic cafe is thine foꝛ whom 4 felcfuch toꝛment of mp minde. 
And foꝛ thy fake J burne ſo in my ſecret bꝛeſt 9 
Chat till tou know mp whole difeafe my hart can haue no teſt, 
Z ſe how thine abuſe bath wꝛeſted ſo thy wittes, re Hs 
That all it peldeo to thy dcfirc andfoicwes the by fittes. 
Where thou haſt loua d fo long with hatt and alt thy power, 
FZ le thee kedde with fained woꝛdeg, thy fredome to dcuower. 
3 know, (though the fap nap and would it we w thſtand) 
When in her grace thou heldeſt rhe moit, the bare the but m hand, 
ſe her pleafant chere in ch efeſt of iin: frre, : 
When thou art gone, Ple him come that aathers bp the frutte. 
And che in thp reſpect J ſe the bale degre 
Ol him to whom the gaze the hart that promifed was to the, 
Bile what would vou moꝛe)ſtode neuer men ſo fuce 
Oa womans woꝛd but wile dome Weld mull tuſt it to endure. 
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| 8 orges. 
The forſał cu louer deſctioeth 
and forfakech loue. 


0 Lothfome place where 7 
Wane ſene and hard m dert 
when in my hart ber eve 
Hath made her thought appere 
Dp plunting with fuch qrace 
0 foztunc it ne would, 
That laſt en any ſpace 
Get wene vs lenger fhould, 
Is fortune did auance, 
To further mp delice: 
Euen fo hath fo:tnnes chaunce 
Thꝛo wen all anuddes the mite. 
And that J haue deſerued 
with true and falthtul bart, 
8 to his handes referued 
hat ncuet felt the (mart. 
But happy is that man, 
That ſcaped hath the griefe 
That loue well teache hun can 
7 at wanting tis teliefe. 
A ſcoutge to quict nundes 
It is, who tabeth hede. 
A common plage that bindeg, 
2 trauell witout mic de. 
This gitt it hath allo, 
who ſo enioics it moſt,. 
B thotifandtroudics grow 
Co vexehis weried gholk, 
And laſt it map not long 
he truck thing ok all 
And Cure the greateſt wrong 
hat is wIirhin this thralt. 
But lins thou delert place 
Canſt cue te no accompt 
Ot my deſired grace 
fe hat J lo haue was wont 
Fatcwell thou halt me taught 


T. 


ANA donate ; : E 
Cothinke me not the furſt, =< e 

at loue hath {ct aloft, 

And caſten in the dul, 


The louer deſcribes his 
reſtleſſe ſtate. 


12 oft au I behold and fee 
The ſoueraigne beauty that me bound: 
The nyer my comfort is to ms, 
Alas the freſſher is my wound. 
Ig flame doth quench by rage ol fire, 
And e ſtremes confirme bp rates 
35 doth the light, that J deſire, ; 
an my grief and deadly 7 5 
irſt when J ſawthole criſtall ſtreamen, 
whole beauty made my moꝛtall wound: 
urtie thought within her btames 
o ſwete a Denon: to haue found. 
But wilfull wil did prick me koꝛth, 
And blinde Cupide did e and giudeꝛ 
oꝛce made me take my griet in worch: 
p kruteies hope my harme did hide. 
Bs cruel waucs full oft be found, 
Againſt the rockeg to roꝛe and ctp: 
40 doth mp hart full oft rebound 
gainſt my bꝛeſt full bitterlp. 
tall. and {ec mine o wut Decap, 
As one that beares flame in his bꝛeſi, 
Then in payne to put a wap, 
he thing that bꝛedeth int vnreſi 


The louer excuſcth himſelf 
of ſuſpected change. 


Tdugh I regarded not 
The pꝛonnſc made by wie, 
On paſſed not to {pot 


My taich and honelſtet: . 
C. un. Pit 


iets 


5 Were my fancy ſtrange, 
nd wilfull will to wite, 
20 J 05 Vk now to change 
falkon foz a kite. 
Ju men might well diſpꝛayſe 
My wit and enterpꝛiſe, 
AJ eſtemed a pefe 
boue a perie in pꝛiſe: 
Oꝛ iudged the owle in fight 
The ſparchaukt to erect. 
Which flicth but in the night, 
8 all men know right well. 
Dz it J ſought to ſaple 
one the bꝛittle pose, 
here anker hold doth faile, 
To ſuch as do reſoꝛt. 
End leaue the hauen firre, . 
Where blowes no bluſterpng winde, 
Non fickeineſſc in vꝛe 
So farfoꝛth as J finde. 
No, thinke me not fo light, 
$202 of fo churliſh binde, 
Though it lap in my might 
bondage to vnbinde. 
at I would ſeue the hinds 
To hunt the ganders fo. 
Ho no haue no minde 
To makt exchanges fo: 
on pet to change at all, 
oꝛ think tt may not be 
at I ſhould {eke to tall 
Ftom my felicitie, 
Deſtrous foꝛ to win, 
And loth foꝛ to forgo, 
Oꝛ new change to begin: 
How map ali this be ſo⸗ 
The fire it can not frefes 
oꝛ it is not his kinde, 
$203 true loue can not leſe 
The conftance ofthe minde. 
| Adee fone ſhall the fire, 
Vant heat to blaſe and burn, 


: | ana sonettes, Fo. Iz. 
Js J in ſuch deſire, =_ 
aue once a thought to ture, 


A careleſſe man, ſcorning and 
deſetibing, the ſuttle v- 
lage of womento- 
warde their los 
‘> UCTS, 


' VV apt in mp careleffe ciohe, as I twatkt to and fro: 
3 e, bowloue cd ſhew, what force ther reigneth in his bow 

And how he ſhoteth eckt, a hardy hart to wound: 

And where he glanceth bp . utie hurt is found. 


e tone map tage, when tothers lone is often karre to ſeke. 
Alithys J ce, with moze:and wonder thinketh me: 
dow he can firike the ont fo ſoꝛe, and Itaue the other free. 
. Flee, that wounded wight, that fuffreth all this wrong: 
Dow he is fed with peas, and napes,and tiueth all to long, 
In illence th ; kepe ſuch ſetretes to my feif: 
Pet do I fee how che ſomtune doth peid a looke by ſtetth: 
As though it ſeemd, pips 100 will not loſe thee fo, 
en in her hart fo ſwete a thought did neuer true ip grow. 
Then lap I thus:alas, that man is farre from bile: | 
at Doth receiue foꝛ his relsef,none other gaine but this. 
nd che, that fedes hun ſo, J fele, and finde it plam: 
Is but to glozp in her power, that ouer ſuch can reign. 
Hon are {ach graces (pent, but when fhe thinkes, that he, 
A weried man is fun bent ſuch fanfles to let fite: 92 
ento retain him fill he wꝛaſteth new her 5 
And finileth lo, as though the would forthwith the man 
But when the proofe is made, to trp ſuch lookes withall: 
ge ſindeth then te place all voyde, and freighted ful of gau. 
Loꝛd what abuſe is thus: who can ſuch women pꝛaiſe: 
That ſoꝛ their gloꝛp do deuiſe, to vſe ſuch craftie wapes, 
J. that among the reſt do ſit, and marke the row, 
Finde, that in her is greater craft, then ws in twenty mo. 
Whole tend er perts, alas, with wyles fo well are ſped: 
What will che do, when horp hearen are pasenzed mher hed? ga 


oa. 


80 
‘An anfwrer ia the behalfe ofa woman fan 
vncettain aucthor, 


6 tian 1 gowne as J fit here und fow, 
that t ised are not in dede asto the outward 

fo lift to ſooke and note thinges ſomen Hat nert: 
e wherplamefic ſemes to hãũt nothing bat craft aper 
ot mdifferent eyes my {elfcan well difecrne, 
fome to mutes Chip in ſtoꝛmes ſrue for to take the Berns. 
Whole practile tf were pꝛoued in taime to ſtere a Barge, N 
Aſſuredi be leue it well it were to great a charge. 
And ſome J {ee agame fit fall and ſaꝝ bat mall 
That 1 1 eee 15 ad fap andy can do all. 

go art e moꝛe thep vnder 
moze thep ſeke to learn and know 2 take leſſe chatge tn hand. 
And to de ctare moze plain the time ficctes not fo faſt: 
But J can beare fall weil in minds the ſong now ſoung and pat. 
The anthour whercef came wꝛapt in a Coke: 
With Waren l Fan flaming fire there he could — tnolte,, 


wid ee lame, 
Leeden — be had tane no 0 ptate there berdue had ben betr. 
perceiue, and I map fe, 

innocent that gittleſſe ib. cöndenmed could haut be. 


The conſtant fouer la⸗ 


3 


e unmztunes nath 
8 onan 4 J tatgne aan 
Bic fone i 1 pite 
With ſower ſwere, dꝛead and deen 
Let not my grieft moue pou to mone, 
493 — warpe and wall alone. 
nd ach tnta Bartas raigne, 
erg hop froltes the frutes do bite, 
Wher hies were ſpꝛed and euerp plane: 
With winters mantle white. 
And pet inp dere {uch was my heate, 
a e a tbe tune J 
on the funne J diue, 
whole fecucnt tlamt ali gingen Decotes,, 


di 


: and Sonettes, Fo. iq. 
Dis beames in i Grine, = 
Tout weh of pour burt gers, 


Such as I was ſuch wal J de, / 
Pour own, what would pt moʒe of me? 


Aſong written by the earle of Sur⸗ 
rey by a ladie that refuſedto 


daunce with lum. 


Che beaſſ can choſc his fert accoꝛding to his minde, 
E And eke dan ele to then beaſtty kinde. 
Lion ſaw J late as whuc as any ſnow. 
Which ſemed well to lead the race his poꝛt the fame did ſhow. 
Wipon the gentle dbeaſt to gaze it pleaſed me, 
Fauna me thought he ferued wel of noble blood to be, 
nd as he pꝛaunced before, ſtul ſenung foꝛ a make, . 
As whe wold fap there is none here J trow will me forfake. 
might perceiue a Wotfe as whne as whales bone, 
A fairer beaſt of frecher hue beheld J neuer none. 
Saue that her loohes were coy, and froward che her grace, 
Unto the which this gentle beaſt gan him aduance apace. 
And wu a beck full low he bowed at her fette, 
In humble wile as who would ſay J am to farre vnmerte. 
But luch a ſcoꝛnetuil chere wherewith ſhe him reworded, 
as ncuer ſent trow the like to {uch as weil deſerued. 
With that the fart aſide weinere a foote oꝛ twame, 
And vnto him thus gan the fap with ſpite and great diſdame. 
Lion the ſayd it thou hadſt knowen mp minde before . 
Thou hadſt not ſpent thy ttauail thus noꝛ all thy pame fortoze, 
Lowap J let thee wete thon ſhalt not play with me, n 
So range about where thou marci finde ſome meter tere fez thete 
with that he bet his tale, his eyes began to flame, 
I might percetye his noble hart much moued by the fame, 
pet ſaw 9 him retrame and che his wꝛath afwage, 
Sad onto her thus gan he fap when be was oy his tage. 
ö „u. Crucil 


: Songet 

enen yon do me wrong to fet me thus fo light, 
without defert foꝛ mp 700 will to thew me fuch deſpighe. 

How can ye thus entreat a Lion ofthe rate, 
That with his pawes a crowned king deuoured in the place: 

Whoſe naturt is to pꝛay bp see fimpie food, 
As long as he map fuck the flefh and dzink of noble blood. 

Sf pou be faire and freſy, am I not of peur hue: 
And foꝛ my vaunt dare we (ap my blood is not vntrue. 

Foꝛ vou pour felf haute heard tt is net long le ed 
irh that foz loue one of the race did end his ule in woe 

n tower ſtrong and hie for his aſſured truth, 
Whereas in teates he ſpent his breath, alas the more the ruth. 
is gentle beaft fo dyed whom nothing could remoue, 

But willenglp to leſe his tufe for loſſe of his true loue. 

Other there de whole truce dolmagre Mill in pame, i 
SBgainG their willes pꝛeſerued ar that would haue died faine, 

ut now J do perceaue that nought it moueth pou, 
good entent, my gentle hart, noꝛ pet my kinde fo true. 
ut that pour will is ſuch to lure me to the trade, 

A other ſome full peres to trace bp craft ye made. 


that karre. 
F (eke my foes:and pou your frendes do tac itl with warre 
fawne N am fled: you Nap that ſents to pou, 

Jen devour no pelding theton kill where you ſubdue. 
My kinde is to delice the honour of the field: 

And = with blood toflake pour thirſt on ſuch as to pou petd. 
Wherefoze I would pou wiſt that foꝛ poue corcd looker, 

em no man that will be trapt noꝛ tangled with ſuch hookes. 
And — 1 ome luſt to loue where bleme full well they might. 

And to ſuch beaſts of exrrant fort that would haut trauail bꝛight. 
A will obſerue the law that Mature gaue to me, : 

To conquer ſuch as will reſiſt and let the reſt go fre. 
And as a Faucon fret that ſoꝛeth in the apꝛe, 

which ncuer fed on hand noꝛ lure, noꝛ foꝛ no ſtale doth care, 
While that J tue and bꝛeath ſuch Matt my cuſtomt be, 
n wildnes of the woods to ſeke my prap where pleaſeth me. 
where many one ſhall tue, that neuer made offence. 

Thus pour refute agantt niy power fhall bott them no Defence. 

nd ſoꝛ reuenge therof J pow and ſwere therto, 

A thouſand ſpoiſes I ſhali commit F neuer thought ts do. 
And if to light on pou my lucke fo good ſhall be, 

J ſhall be glad to ede on that that would haue tked on me. 


And 


and Sonettes Fo . 


ith ane bp eS 3 
. 
Js bre we woe cher fop xp topath Ache biet the 
The faithfull louer declateth his paines 
__and his vncertein ioyes, and with 
only hope recomforteth 
| ſom w hat his w , - 


care do taufe men stobp bo net ¥ complained 
f ; not | 
5 eche man bo be nh prey anes ey Im painet 


I 


wats 51 3 — coat bees me 
7 man hath teal ſaue J 
aoe as the ſtrinen Dere auer eee 
v0 Fle ue fome terete place where J muy make ag 
25821 o my flowiug epes (yew forth 


2 


3 


acer of thoſe two welles right — 


— 5 
5 — — — q — Meds — a . 


cs ae . : 


a 


With thonghtes 
But pet thepcauſe a farther ftare and baede Lig 5 ne. 
„ I tt right plaine mt — 
My hartes delight my loꝛowts leche mine edes dan deile here, 
ae. 


Then comes a fodaine feare that riucth all my reſt 
Ref adfence cauſe foigetfulnes to fink with m ber bref. 


vc 3 3 knot. 
i hope plonged am an doune, 
Bs ts che hip with wind and waue when Heptunt lil to Rome. 


d is their wofull paint eche top ſyal ſeme them double, 
And bitter ſendes ſhe now to make me caf the better, 
leſunt fete when that it comes to mabe ut ſeme the weter. 
And fo determme J to ſerue vntil my breath, 
rather die a thoufand times then once to falſe N ag 
And if my feble corps thꝛongh weight of woful 


u abel thys carcashere to earth ſhalbt refarde, 


Themranes to attain 
happy lifes 


ANA d oneite; Fo-. 10. 


Brtial che thinges that do attain 

ö N Che happy lite. de thefe, F finde. 
Che richeſſe ict not got with pain: 
Che frutetuli ground: the quiet minde: 
Che egall trend, no grudge, no ſtrife: 

o charge ot rule. noʒ gouernance: 

ithout diſeaſe the healthful life: 
The houſhold of continuance: 
The mcane diet, no delicate fare: 
Crew wildom iopned with ſimyleneſſe: 
he night diſcharged of all care, 
whete wine the wit may not . 
The fatthfull wife, without debate: 
Such Nepes,as map begile the night: 
Contented with thine own eſtate, 
Re wilh foꝛ death, ne feare his might. 


Praiſe of meane and 
conftanteftate, 


thy life, Thomas, this compaſſe wel mark: 
0 Porave worth ful ſailes the hye ſeas to beat: 
Fic bp coward dꝛed, in ſhonnung formes dark, 
On ſhalow fhozcs thy Keel in peril treat. 
Who fo gladip halſeth the golden meane, 
Borde okdaungergaduildiphath his home 
Hot with lothlome muck, as a den vnclean: 
oz palacelcke, wherat diſdain map glome . 
he loftp ppne the great winde often riues:. 
With violent er fwep falne turrets ſtepe: 
Mighmings aſlault the hie mountains,¢ clives, 
L hart wel ſtapd, in ouerthwartes Depe, 
hopeth amendes: in fwete, doth feare the ſowꝛe. 
God, that ſendeth, withdꝛa winter (harp. 
How il, not ape thns:once Phebus to lowze 
with bows vnvent thal ceſſe, and frame to harg 
W ſtratte eſtate appert thou Rout: 
And ſo w n gale ot winde 
Au thy puft fates ſhal fill lobe well about: 
Cake m a ryft:haſt is wait, pʒofe doch finde, tilt 


UCGNYCIe 


Prafe of certaine pfalmes 
of Dauid ranſ lated by 
fic T. W. the elder 


ace don, that out 
T Bers, 0 ee Fee ee 1* en 


Soe fon fapned 3 e gene 
What holy grauer what worthy ſep 
To wuttes Pfatmes ſhould iy ana the then purchalet 
where be Doth paint the Wuetp faith and 
8 3 8 lwete returne to 4 5 
p perfite penitence. 
here 585 map les in A clere 
ditter frute of faife concupiſcence: 
mans twꝛy bought Urias death full dere. 
cesharts Gods ſcourge inipʒinted Depe, - 
ug them awake, out of their (infull ſ lee. 


Of the death of the ſamè 


ſir T. 1. 


D Death do d bemone. 
in 3 itwel 


Sees harbzed in : 

vertues rare sth ed in at a 

andi . ſuch a iewell bed, ö 

Wah even e 1 . 
8 ence lu 9 

3s Pramus bidon Thiſbes diellbewall. | | 


* the ſame. . 
RV. he „ whotebe aus conte neuer rell | 


d 9 
W an 


ana donettes. Fo. 17. 


wh 
Whole hammers bet Auli in that itueiy bꝛam, 
As on a ſtithe: where that ſome woꝛk offame 
Was daptp wꝛought, to turne to Bʒzitaines game. 
A viſage, ſtern, and mylde: where both did grow, 
Vice to contemne, in vertute to reiopte: 
Imdd great ſtoꝛmes, whom grati e aſſured fo, 
Co liue vpright, and frmic at fo:tunes chopce. 
A hand, that taught, what might be ard in runs: 
Chat reft Chaucer the gloꝛp of his wit: 
A mark, the which ( vnparfited, foꝛ tune) 
Somc map avpꝛoch, but neuer none ſhal hit. 

A toung, that ſerued in foꝛein realmes his king: 
whofe courtcous talke to vertue did enflame. 
Eche noble hart:a woꝛthy guide to bmg 
Our English pouth, bp trauail, vnto fame. . 

Bnepe, whoic iudgement nonce affect could blinde, 
Frendes to allure, and foes to reconcile: 

hoſe perfing lobe did repꝛeſent a minde 
With vertuc fraught tepoſed, void of que. 

A hart, where dꝛeade was neuer fo impꝛeſt, 

Co hide the thought that might the trouth suances 
nneither fortune lott, noz pet tepꝛeſt, 
{wel m wealth, oz pen vnto niſchante, 
A valiaunt coꝛps, whert force and beawtp met: 
p,. alas, to happy, but fo2 foes: 
d, and ran the race, that nature ſet: 
Ot manhodes ſhape, where ſhe the mold did loſe. 

But to the heanens that {imple foute is fied: 

Which left with ſuch, as coutt Chsti to know, 
Wuneſſe of faith, that neuer ſhall be ded: 
Ton to; our heith, but not receiued fo. 
fox our gilte, this ie wel haue we loft: 
he earth his bones, the heauens poſſeſle his gol. 


Ofthe ſame. 


I the tudt agt when knowledge weg not tte, 
Sf Joucin Creat wer taught, 
| 4 reate and other were that E. Steg 


e enuy they do este. 
Of Sardanapalus diſfionora - 
ble fe, and miſerable 
death. 


g tn f vefites 
T Sanayi Prat Haine et 


sbheimet,farre gatiands 
oes trace ——— dit 
womaniſh 


Borch tine of wealth, in 
urthered himſelfyto ſome manful beds 


How no age is content wish his 
Ow’ neefate, andhow the age 
of children is the bappieft, 
if they had {kill to 
vnderſtand it. 


ena 
ee 


* 


ta xp ente be, in Brey: 

LA mip rea baka cee of honghtes apperez 
That n üg erst 3 ef tbengne cor. 
Da ittic bop wrthought, vo act that he 

wilh of god, to ſcape the eed, i tall vongman to be. 

DI , bts bones Wu paines oy 2 

dow he would be 5 3 „ te 

e 
eee 
From 1B ‘change degree, 
‘what ech emer che to change. 


wertted- MP... et N 
And teil them thus from me, eee 


Bonum eft mihi quod ay 
humiliaſti me, „ oe 


Bi to chess te, ey eaten bob to cts the fbr, 5 


ble 


8 5 5 25 5 e 


rate to fens nad : 
+ thers trouble, 


Meee sana tnt zend offrudess 


eccut typ ſcou 
a ee ent n . 8 
fent wi 5 


Sy oot — — 
The fanſie of a weried 
louer. 


T e 
away bene enmy nt. 


pf 
Som 2 il Aua 778 3 ſtrong: 
Ind to my ſeif I ſaid:alas, thoſt da 
n vayn were Wee 
nd Wu that thoughé, 5 
3 wherm J wandzed mong 
Wrought me amiddes the cd a Bullayn: 
here J am nem, as reſfleſle to remapn, 
888 


„ SyRREr. 


' and Sonetees, © ‘ 
>t Ms: 


The louer for fharnefethinetf tadech 
his deſire within big fajths 


full hart, 


r he long loue, that in mp thou Aber, 
Tand in my hart doth 15 1 3 a 1 
an my face preafeth with bo Beer a 
nd there campeth, diſplaping h 78 
She that me learns to loue,and to fi 
225 willes that mp truft and luſtes N 
Be temed by reaſon. ſhame, and reucrence, 
With his hardmeſſe takes cafure. 
wherwith loue to the hartes fozeſt he fleeth, 
Ltauing his ent erpꝛiſe wuh oh sei and crpe, 
2 there him hideth an ail 


The louer waxeth wiſer, and 
will not dic for affecs 
cion, 


Y Et was F neuer 

Hoꝛ neuer hal deter Pie! doch tas 
But ofhating mp (et, hat date is paſt, 
And teares continual (osc bath nu weried. 
pore not pet in mp ed, 


um: i gas 
02 ont tombe ear wan bau i : ee 


cruct cote 5 did . ; 

pom Rghes ier, 
hart 5 and wil 

Eontent pourmimde withouten doing gruf : 
poet It pou fo tothisto do relief, 

fother 5 you {che Tes to waz 
ꝛpou erre, and Mall not aa po wene. 
. {eif the caute toeret bane dene, 


„ Peay 


e abufed oct lech h his te, 
and Sees to truſt 
no more, 


ö half toett per, 
xs * eee 
0 e 
Wut reren ioe hav at mp oe 
‘ook Se 


Bnd pardoned me 
Df mp lal pere, and of um 
62 lebe x 


us truſt 
ins that aera ap returnad a 


5 Sa 
— is sie wtf) cust i 
The louer deferibeth his being 
ſtriken with fight of 


his loue. 


, that dlc from thofe aphid 
velencs, 


enrin 

+ ght after the biafe (n wonder) 
deadly noyſe dente Phe teartuu thunder. me 
92 N 


„ 
1 6 : , 


ANAS ONETEES. Fo. 2c. 


The wauering louer willeth, 
and dreadeth, to moue 
his defire, 


8 Ach bain thought, as wonted to mificad me. 

In deſert hope hn well afured mone, 
Makes me from company to liue alone, 

n folowing her whom reafen bids me fite. 

nd after her my hart would fame begone:. 
But armed ſighes my way do Mop anone, 
wirt hope and dread lacking mp libertie. 
o fleeth Ae vp gentie crueltie. 
et as I geſſe vnder difoiunfull bꝛow 

¢ btamt of ruth is in bet cloudy tooke: 

Which camfoꝛtes the mmnde,that crit fo; feare fhoolre. 
That bolded ſtraight the way then ſcke I how 
Co vrter forth the fart I bide within: 
But {uch it 1s, J not how to begin. 


The louer haning dreamed enioying 
of his love, oomplaineth that 
the dreame is not either 


longer or truer. 


7 Fi fable dꝛeame accoꝛzding to the place, 
Be Kedfal ones, os cis at leaſi he trut. 
Ay taſted ſweteneſſt, make mt not to cew. 
The ſoden loſſt of thy falſt famed grace. 
Bp good reſpect in ſuch a daungerous cafe 
hou bꝛoughteſt not her into thefe toMng feas, 
But madeſt my ſpꝛite to liue my care tencttaſe, 
bodp in tempeſt VVV 
e body dead, the ſpiut had his . 
amleſle was thonc, the other in delight. 
hp then alas did it not kepe it right, 
But thus returne to Itape into the ce: 
And where it was at wich could not remaiter. 
Much mockts of dzeames do turne to dtadiy vam. e 


. 


The louer vnhappy 6 biddeth * 

louers reiaice in Maie, & hilehe 

v alleth that month to him 
moſt 1 


7 E that in lone ede luch and ſwete 3 
gene 15 855 of iopfull ee 0 
e foʒ ſhame, doway pour ſluggardy: 
Brife J ſap, d ay fone ob obferuaunce. 
Let mem ee. roam of miſchance. 
Let me remember np ° 
Chat me betide m May mo e | 7 
Bs one whom toue lift littie to aduance. _ 
Brian ald true, that my nattuitie 
anced wis with the ruler of Map. 
J proue)of that the veritie. vias 
25 12925 my wealth, and eue my witten, A fay; 
e ſtand fo oft in {uch perplexitie. 
Fovesiet me Dpeame of pout felicttte, 


The louer confeſſeth him in loue 
with Phillis, 


I waker care: tf ſodayn pale colour: 
t manp fighes with litle ſpeche to platine: 
dw (ope now wo: it they my chere diſtame: 
ozho ape of ſmall, i much to feare therfoze, 
o haſte, oꝛ lack my pace to leſſe, oꝛ mozes 
Be ſigne of loue: then do J loue againe. 9 
k thou aſue + ef ſure fins I did refraine 


a that fet mp weith in de : 
sei ere eof Dinilisha 75 


That Bꝛunet had: ſhe hath, and euer " 
he from my ſe if now hath me in her wore: | 
he hath in ha ad mp wit, my will, eh as 
p hart aloe wel worthp e doth ft 4 = 
Without whole ape fhansbo Are 41. 


. 4 


, and Sonettes. 
Of others fained forrow’ and 
the loucrs fained 


niutth. 


(Eſar, when that the traitour of Egipt 
with thonozablc hed did hin pꝛe ſent, 
Coucring his hartes gladneſſc. did repꝛeſent 
Plant with his tcaccg out word, as ii 16 wit. 
Ene Hannibal, when fortunc hun out ſhit 
Clene (rom his reigne. and from all his cutent. 
Taught to his folbe, u hon ſoꝛow did tozment, 
dis cruel deſput foꝛ to dilgoꝛgt and quit. 
So chanceth ne that cuerp pation 
The minde hidetih dy colour centrarr, 
With kamed vilage, now fad now niery. 
Wherbp.if thar Flaugh at any ſcaſon: 

tis berauſe A haue none other wap 

ocloke my care, dut vnder ſpoꝛt and plap. 


Ofcha in minde. 


E Che men tes teith, J change mo my dtuiſe: 
Inn. or vi, sath me thinke it good reafon 
Tochacccurpore, lake after the ſeaſon. 

oꝛ in echt cafe to kepe ſtill onc gure 

g mete fo: them, that would be taken wife. 

nd J am not of {uch maner condicion. 
put treated after a diuers fafhion: 
And therugon my Diuerfrefic Doth cile. 
But pou, this diverfnefle that blamen mot, 
Change pou no moꝛt, dut ſtili after onc rate 
Treat pou me well: and ucpt pou in that fate, 
And while with me Doth d well this werird got, 
ae word noꝛ J ſhall not ve variable, 

ut al waits onc . our own both Acme and ſtable. 


How the louer pcriſheth in his 


delight, as the flie in 
the fire. 


F. i. 


Tol. 21. 


Home 


Songes 
S De fortes there be that haue fo perfit fight, 

Saat the ſunne their cits foz to defend: 
Bnd fome, becaule the light doth them olfend, 
Aeuer apptare, but in the darke, oꝛ night. 
Other reiopce, to fe the fire fo bꝛight, 

Bnd wene to play in it, as they pretends 
But find contraty of it, that thep intend. 
Alas, ot that fort may I be, by right. 
Foꝛ to withſtand her loke J am not able: 
et can I not hide me in no dark place: 

o ſolowech me remembꝛance of tyat faces 
That with my ttary cpen, lwolnt, and vnſtabie, 
My deſtenv to bchold her Doth me lead: 

Ind pet Ikhnow, I runnc into the gicad. 


Againſt his tonge that failed to 


vtter his lutes. 


R Ecauſe J ſtil kept thee fro lyes, and blaxie, 
ænd to my power almapes thee honoured, 

Unkind tongue, to pl haſt thou mic cendzed, 

oꝛ ſuch deſert to do me wꝛeke and ſhame. 

n nede of ſuccout moſt when tha: J am, 

o aſue reward: thou ſtandſt une one afraled, 
Alway moſt cold:and if one woꝛd be ſaid, 
28 in a dꝛeame, vnperkit is the fame. 
And pe {alt cares againſt my wyll echt nyght, 
That are with me. when J would be alone: 
Then are ye gone, wien J ſhold mant my mone. 
nd ve ſo teady ſigheg, to mant me ſhꝛight, 
Ten are ye Mlacke u hen that pe Goutd outſtart. 
Siw oncly doch ny towe Declare mp hart. 


Deſcriptionofthe contrac 
rious pallious ina 
loucr, 


7 Flade no peace, and al! mp ware is done: 
S fears and hope: J burne, aud (cele ue ples 
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Iflpe aloft, vet can I not arife: 

And nought J haue, and all the world J ſeaſon. 
Chat locues nor loſeth, holdeth me in prifon, 
And holdes me not, pet can I (cape no wiſe: 
Hor lettes me liue, nor dye, at mp deuiſe, 

And pet of Death it grueth me occaſion. 
Without ere I ſe, without tong I plapne: 

J with to periſh, pet I aſhe for heith: 

I loue another, and J hate my felfe. 

Itede me in ſorow, and laugh in all my paine. 
o, thus diſple aſeth me both death and life. 
And my delight is caufer of this (rife. 


The louer compareth his ſtate 
to a ſhip in perilous ſtorme 
toſſed on the ſea. 


M galter charged with forgetfulneſſe, 
Through ſharpe ſeas, in winter nightes doth pale, 

Cwene roche, and rockt: and eke my fo (alas) 

Chat is my lord, Rereth with cruelneſle: 

And euery houre, a thought in teadineſſe, 

As though that death were light, in ſuch a cafe. 

An endieſſe wind doth teare the Cale apace 

Of forced aghes, and truſty fearefulneffe. 

A tapnt of teareg, a clowde of Darke Difdaine 

haue done the weried coardes great hinderance, 

Wrethed with errour, and with ignorance. 

Che Carres de hidde, that leade me to this payne. 
ownde is te aſon that fhould de niy comfort: 

And J remapne, diſpearing of the port. 


Of doutful loue. 


Mliſvng the bright beames of thoſe Fayre eres, 
Where he abides that mine oft moiſtes and watherh: 
5 wetied mynde Creight from . hart de parteth, 
o reſt within his worldly Padile 
g * F ii. And 


Songes 


And bitter findes the fete, onder his giſe. 


M phat webbes there he hath wrought, well he perceaueth 


WDherebp then with him (elf on loue he plaineth, 

Chat ſpurs with fire, and bridleth eke with ple. 

In ſuch extremitie thus is he brought: 

Froſen now cold, and now he andes in flame: 

Cwirt wo and wealth. be twixt earneſt and game: 

With ſeldome glad, and manę a diuers thought: 

In fore repentance of his hardineſſe, 

Ot ſuch a roote lo cometh frute fruteleſſe. 

The louer fheweth how he is for- 
faken of ſuch as he fom- 
time enioyed. 

Tr flee from me, that ſometime did me (eke 

Mith naked foote Ralking within my chamber. 

Once haue I (een them gentle, tamt, and meke, 
Chat now are wild, and do not once remember 
Chat ſometime they haue put them ſelues in danger, 
Co take bread at my hand, and now they range, 
Bully ſe king in continuall change. 
Cyanked be fortune, it hath been otherwiſe 

Cwentp times better: but once efpeciall, 

In thynne arap, after a picalant gilt, 

When ger looſe gown did from her ſhoulders Fall, 
And the me caught in her arnies long and finall, 

And therwithall, fo ſwetely did mi kiſſe, 

And fofrlp ſapd : de are hart how like you this? 

It was no dreame: for I lap broade awahing. 
But all is turnde now through mp gentleneſle, 
Into a bitter faſhion of forſahing. : 
And J haue leaue to go of her goodnefle, 

Bnd fhe alſo to vſe newfangiencile. 
But, ins that J unkindly ſo am ſezurd: 
dow like vou this, what hath the now deſerued? 


Io a ladie to anſwer directlie 
with yea or naie. 


haba 


aud S. r 23. 


Meme, withouten wordes: 


ou Chall another man obtain: 
And J mine owe, and rours REMOTE. 
To his loue whom he 
had kiſſed againſt 
her will. 

Ras, Madame, for ffealing ot a hiſle 
„ pour aie cherin elfended? 
Or haue I done ſo greuouſiy amiſte: 

Chat by no meanes it map not be amended 
e pou then, the redieft may is this: 
Anothez kiſit my life it hal haue ended. 
For, to my mouth the lirtt mp hart did fac’: 
Che next thai clene out of mp breé it viuen. 


Of the Ielous man that loued 
the fame woman and efpied 
this other fitting 
with her. 
7 We wandring gadling, in the Cununer tide 
Chat indes the Adder mich vis rechlefis 

Staxtes not diſmaid ſo ſodeinly allde, 
Bs ie alous deſpite did, though there wett HO dooti: 
When that he me litting bp her fide, 
Chat of my health is very crop, end roett, 


5 (hail be kaine. 


— a east ce à kracte -. 

Senge che dert chat would haue ov plats 

To his loue from whom 1 hg it 
ee on ge N 


due both be 
2 fo tren if cnet tte oe 


Of the fained frend. 


Rese pes true it is, and (app full pore 

heb of Rte: bac he cate 

For, none is worle, then is a Hendy fo. 
thee ſeme good, all chinge that thee Delitert: 

NN th. 

for, many a man fuch fire oft times be hindleth: 

That with che blaſe his berd him leit he Angetty. 


The lover taught,miftrufteth 
allurementes. 


may be good like it who Wid: 
4 150 Deut, who can me blame? 
— olt 8 haue I miſt: 
d note againe Ifeate the ſame. 
The wordes, that ftom pour mouth lak came, 
Ot (odain change make me agaſt. 
For dread to fail, I and not fav. 
Nas I trend an endleſſe maſe: 
he (eke taccord troo contraties: 
eee thus Gill, and nothing bale : 


jee 


* 
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And neuer pet haue ound rt truftier 


1 6 brcab to fall J Gand not fait. 
The louer comptaincth that bis 


joue doth not pitie him. 

eſowndt my vote pe woodea, that heare me plain: 

Both hillen and valts caufing teflexton, 
And tiuers eke, recoꝛd pe ol nm patne: 
iich haue oft foꝛecd pe by tampaſſion, : 
As tudges lo to heate Adee doch: „ 
YImong whom, ruth I Mande pet doth rematne. a 
she Ju ſeke, alas, there is difdarne. e 


e tarth wept to heate my eauuneſſt: 
Which caulelelle J endure without redꝛeſſe. 
e hugy okes haut roꝛed in the nde, 
|che thing me thought lapning in their kine. 
Whp then alas de th not e onmertw,. 
Oꝛ is her hart ſo hard that no pice 


Dar in it linke, my iopt foꝛ to cenew⸗ 
fonp hart who hath thus framed thee 


25 crucilethat art cloned with beaut, 
at from thee map no grace to nit proceds, 


But as reward Heath loi to be my mede. 
The louer reioy (cth againſt fortune 
that by hindering his lute had 
bappily made him forfake 
his tolly. 
3. 


mw. —ᷣ 


n hindzing me, me div thou further, 
a gap a Aue. 


Arenouncing of hardly 
eſcaped loue 


FZrewel the hart of eruettta. 


tr „ 
Of force J mul f abe fuch pleafure: 
Macchia inthe endure 


fare as one eſc t that fleeth, 
Gerber d pen fil feareth 


and Sonettes. £05 2 
Let ndt this ſung from thee aſtart, ae ae 
Welcome among mp picalant ſmart. 


The louer to his bed, with 
deſcribing of his vnqui⸗ 
et ſtate. 1 


Te reftfull place, renewer of my ſmart: 
Che labours ſalue.encreaſing my ſoꝛowe 
Che bodies caſe, and troubler of my hart: 
Quieter of minde, mine vnquiet fo: 
Foꝛgetter of 5 of mp wo: 
The place of llepe, wherin J do but wake: 
Beſpꝛent with teares, my ved, J therfoꝛſake. 
The froſty ſnowes map not r̃edꝛeſſe my heat: 
Poz heat of ſunne abate my feruent cold. 
know nothing to caſe mp pames fo 
Eche cure caufeth encreaſe by twentp fold. 
Rencwing cares vpon my fezowes old. 
Such ouerthwart effectes m me they make. 
Belpꝛent with ttares my bed foz to foꝛſake. 
But all for nought: I ſinde no better eaſe 
n ded, oꝛ out. This moſt caufeth my paine: 
dere do fekt how beit that J map picals, 
loſt labour (alas) is all in vame. 
hart once ſet, I can not it refraine. 
o place from me mp griefe can take. 
hertoʒe with tearts, my bed I thee fo;fake. 


Compariſon of loue to a ſtreame 
falling from the Alpes. 


F Rosmtbefe hie hilles as when a fring doth fall, 
F At trilleth downe with 9 — ‘ 
Of this and that tt gathers ap and fhall, 
Til it haue wit down Bowed to ſtreame end fozce: 
Chen at the foote it rageth ouer att. 
25 fi. ceth loue, when he hath sane a ſourſe. 
Zara . valleth none. = 
| ue IS remedp alone. 
is n Gi westes 


3 - Songes . 
wiates complaint vpon Loue, 
to Reafon: with Loues 


anſweere. 


M nes old dere enmy. my froward maifer, 
fore that Qutne, J cauſde to de actted. 
Which holdeth the diuine part of our nature, 
That, nike as goldt, in Gre he mought be trieb. 
Cyarged with dolout, there I me pꝛeſented 
With horrible feare,as one that great dDredet} 
3 wrongfull death, and taftice away (cheth 

And thus J fapd::Onee my left foote, Madame, 
When J was pong. J {ct withm his reigne: 
Wherdp other then frelp Durning flame 

neuer felt but manp agreuous patn. 

oꝛment ] ſuffred, angre, and difdam: 
That mne appꝛeſſed pactence was paſt, 
And I mine own life hated, at the laſl. 

Thus hitherto haus I mp time paſſed 

n pam and ſmart. What wares profitable: 

ow many pleafant Dates haue me efcaped, 
In fcrumg this falſe yer ſo deceauable: 
What wit haue woꝛdes fe pref and fo:ceadle, 
That map contam my great miſhapppneſſe, 
And tuſt complatntes of his vngentleneſſe: 

So ſiuall honp, niuch atoes, and call, 
20 bitterneſſe, my blinde life hath ytaſted. 

is falſe ſemblance, that turncth as a ball: 
With faire and amoꝛous daunte, made me be trace’, f 
And, where J had my thought, and munde araced, 
eit earthlp frailneſfe, and vam gicafura, 

e from inp rett he tokt, and fet in crrour: 

God made he me regardleſſe. than J ought, 
And to mp lelf to take right tic hedẽ: 
And fora woman haue ] ſet at u t 
Al other thougytes: in tyrs oneiy te tpede. 
Ind he was encip counſeier ofthis dede: 
whetting alwaies my pouthip fraule deſnt 
On erueil whetſton, ten qere with fice. 
But (Od alas) where, had I cuet wut 
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14155 pitas eee 
wl d my weried ſpꝛite: 
Whenthe aba meer cyanged m 18 my tuler. 
o robbeth he my kreedom with dilpleaſure, 
is wicked traytour, wyom J thus accufe: 
Ghat bitter life hath turned in pleaſant vfe. 

He hat me haſted, through diuers regions: 
Chꝛough defert woods, and ſharp hye mountames: 
hough froward people, and through bitter 
Chꝛough rocky fcas.and ouer hilles and plameg: 
with werp trauell. and with laboꝛouis pames: 
Viwatcs m trouble end in ted. ouſneſſe: 

Au in errour, and dangerous eth 

Wut nother he, nes che. mp to 

2. 02 all my flight, did euer me Ba bg 
at though mp 11 3 8 fete 


That me as pet, it Seip 
The heauenly Gods of ere do u flake, 
And, note they this his cxuell tirannp, 
at feedes him, with my care, and miſety. 
ms J was his, hewer reſted J neuer, 
0} Tooke to do:and che the pe est obi 
2 ; 1 pin rehzalled — ſpꝛites, 
p 1 ce, ouer my 
eur ruler:fins which bel! wap 3 
Chat IJ heare not as ſoanding 
| gf terns ‘Bunicif. besnotoet 1 — 
oꝛ neuct wozmes ed rotten 
As he my hart, where he is 
Ind dott) the fame with death shied chzeaten, 
pda come the teares, and thence the better topmente 
Che Gghes:the wenden, and che the languilhment: 
Chat nop doth me. and parauenturt other. . 
Judge theu:that noweſ the one, and che the tether, 
Mine aduerſait, with fuch greuous repzooft, 
ph a began. care Lady, thother part: 
e plain troth, from which he diawetd aloofe, 
15 8 tre that J part. 
age, J toke bun from that art, 
der telle woꝛdes, and makes a clatteruig 
And of mp wealth J gaue hun the delight. 
Har ban he f on wn fo t0 Ff 


ap i , Sones 
Mhat hem him euermoꝛe in pleafant gatne, 
From his defire that might haue been hu pain. 
therbp alone I bꝛought him to ſome frame: 
hich now as wꝛetche dnes, he Doth ſo blame: 
Bnd toward honour quickntd | his wit: 
Whereas adafkard eis he mought haut fit 
he knoweth. how great Atride that made Crop freak, 
And Manniball, to Rome fo troubcious: 
Whom Homer honoꝛed, A chules that great, 
And Thaffricane Scipion the famous: 
And manp other, dy much honour glozious: 
Whoſe ſame, and actes did lit them vp aboue: 
I did let fall in bafe diſhontſt loue. 
And onto hun, though he vnwoꝛthp were: 
A choſe the beft of manp a Milion: 
at, vnder ſunne pet neuer was her pere. 
Of wiſdonie, womanhod, and of dilcrecion: 
And of my grace J gane her ſuch a facion, 
And eke ſuch wap J taught her for to teache, 
That neuer date thought his hart fo hre might reacht. 
Euermoꝛe thus to content his maiſtreſſe, 
That was his oneiy frame of honeſty, 
ſtirred him ſtill toward qentienefle: 
nd cauſde him to regard fidelity. 
Pacience F taught him maduerfitp. 
uch vertues learned he in my great ſchoole: 
herot tepenteth now the ignoꝛant foole. N 
Theſe were the fame diceites and bitter gall, 
That J haue vfed, the toꝛment and the anger: 
Sweter, then euer did to other fall, 
Df ay good fede pli fruite lo thus I gather. 
And fo ſhall he, that the vnkinde doth further. 
2 Serpent nourith 1 Onder my wing: 
And now ef nature, ginneih he to ſting. 
And for to teſl, at lat my grtat ſcrutſe. 
t a Um diſhoneſties haue J hun dꝛawen: 


hat, by my meancs, him in no maner wife. 
Neucy vue pleaſure once hath ouerthowen. 
where, inhis dede, Mame hath hun alwaies gnawen: 
Waiting repoꝛt, chat ſhould come to her care: 
om now he blames, het wontedhe to feart. 
What euer he hath of anp hone cuſdome: 


ana oonertes T7. 


Of her, and me: that holes he euerywint, 
But, lo, pet neuer was there night ly kantome 
0 farre in errour, as he is from his wir. 
To plain on vs. he ſtciueth wilh the bee, 
Which map rule hun, and do h. n cafe, and pa'n: 
Bnd in one hower, mane al hig grief his gam, 
But, one thing ret there 18, about all others 
Tape hun wingeg, wherwith he might vpflie 
o honour and faine: and it he would to higher 
Then moꝛtal thinges, aboue the Barty flares 
Conilderuig the pleafure,that an cre 
Might geue in carty, by reaſon of the loue: 
what ſhould that be that laſteth Mul abouc? 
Ind he the fame hunſelkhath Cayd ere th. 
But now. foꝛgotten is both that and J. 
That gaue her hun, hig onclp wealth and birfle. 
Ind, at this word, with dedly ſhꝛeke and Cry. 
Thou gaue her onct:quod J, dut bp and dy 
Tyou toe her ayen from me: that wo worth the. 
Hot J but prrce:moze worth than thou (quod he.) 
It laſt:eche other for humſelk, conciuded: 
J, trembling ſtill:but he. with ſmall reuerence. 
T ö, tinis, ag we eche other haue accuſed: 
Dere L. v0 y: now we waite thine onelp ſentence. 
She ſintling. at the winlted audience: 1 
It beth mme (quod ſhe)to haue brard pour queſtion: 
But, lenger tune doth als a reſolucion. 


The louers forow full ſtate maketh 
him write foro & full ſonges, but 
(Souche] his loue may 
change the fame, 


i g Amel no moze altho 
The ſonges, I ulug do mene: 
oꝛ other life then wo, 
ntuer pꝛoued none. 
Bnd in ni hard alſo. 
8 grauen with letters deve 
wou land ſighes and mo: 
flood M scarca to wepe. 


doe 
may a man in ſmart 
Pt 3 to rciopes? 
w map a moozning hart 
Set ſcoith a e vopet. 
Play who fo can. that part: 
edes mult u ine appert: 
Or foꝛtime ouctthwart 
Doth a my moozning chere. 
eae there is na man, 
Il he law neuer ſight: 
periitip tell can 
e nature ri the d pan 
ow ſhould 5 
Cyat ncuer taſte butſowze: 
Wut do, as J began, 
C ontinuallp to lowꝛe. 
But pet perchance fome ae 
Map crance to change mp 
And when (Souch) cance bth chance: 
en thall I thank fo 


Merchance ere it be tong: 
; (South) a pleafant chance, 
Tee ſome pleafant feng. 


The lotier complaincth hime 
ſelf forfaken, 


3 J haut, at mine otune wyll. 
VV sto cemplame do here thali I tet 
93 ſighes that I may Agh my fit: 
peptone againe mp plamtes cepcte. 
my plant thal haue none endt 
3 cannot ſuttuſc my wo. 
o mont my harm, haue I no fried, 
03 foptunes friend is miflaps fo. 
omfozt (God wot) eis haue ¢ none: 
But in the winde to walk mp woꝛdts. 
1 ” 
dou turnt 30 ¥ 


anasonettet - STU SBe 
yo not, now. to mone pour hart, f 
at pou ſhould rue vyon mp pain? 
Che fentence geuen map not reuett: 
Innow, ſuch labour wert bin vam. 
But ſins that J foꝛ pou (my dere) 
Daude loft that thing, that was my bell: 
Bright ſmall loſſe it muſt appere, - 
To iete theſe woꝛdes, and all the reff. 
But, though they ſparkle in the winde: 
han they thew pour falſed faith: 

hich is returned to his binde: 
$02 lite to tike:the pꝛouetb ſaith. 
Fortune, and you did ine auance. 
Se thought, J ſwam, and could not dꝛown: 
Happieſt of ail, but mp mifchance 
Did lift me vp, to thꝛow me down. 
nd pou, with her. of crucineffe, 
Did {et pour foote vpon mp neck. 
Me, and my welfare to oppꝛeſſe: 
Without offence pour hart to wꝛeck. 
Where are pour pleaſant woꝛdes: alas: 
‘Where is pour faith? our ſtedfaſtneſſe: 
Tyere is ns moze:but all dott) pafle: 
And J am left all comf̃oꝛtleſſe. 
But dns fo much it doth pou greue, 
And alſo me mp wretched life: 
houe here my tro:h: M ought ſhall telcue. 
But death alone my wꝛetched Urike. 
TCherfoꝛc, farewell my life my Death, 
ra gain, mp loſſe:nip ſalue my fore: 

att well alſo, with pou my bꝛeath: 
307, J un gone fox tuermiozce. 


Of his loue tliat pricked 
hee finger with 
a ne. le. 
Ie fat and ſowed: that hath done me the wꝛong: 
Whero€t F plam, and haue donc man Adar: 


Mad, hue che heard me plant, u putous long: 
Hs: 


re does 
he wilht my hart the ſa chat it lap. ö 
e blinde maſter, wyom J haue ſerued fo long: 
Srudging to heart. that he did heare her fap: 
ade het own weapon do her Anger bieds; 
o fcle, ii pꝛi king wert fo good in Dede, 


Of the fame. 


VV Bat man hath beard ſuch ceneltp befoꝛe: 
That, when mr plaumt remembzed her my Wo, 
That cauſed tt: the cruell moze and moze, 

Wiſhed eche Aitche,as the did ſu and fow, 

Mad pꝛickt my hatt, foꝛ to encreaſe my fo2¢, 

And, as I think. ſhe thought it had been fo. 

Fo asthe thougtt this ts his hart in Dede: 

he pꝛiched hard: and made her felf to blede. 


Requeſt to Cupide for tes 
uenge of his vnkin de 
louc. 


B Chetd, Loue, thy power how the defpifeth: 
My greuous 5110 858 utie fhe regardeth, 
he ſolemne othe, whtrof ſhe takes no cute, 
Bꝛoken (he hath: and pet, ſhe bydeth ſure, 
Might at her eaſe, and litie thee (he dꝛt ct h. 
Weaponed thou art. and fhe vnarmed ſit:eir 
To thee diſdainfuil, all her ltc ſhe lea ciu- 

To me ſpitetull. without iuſt caulx, c: in. lte. 
Dehold Loue, how pꝛoudip fhe triumphecth. 
Jam in hold, but if thee pit ie meueth: 

So, bend thy bow, that ſtony hartes dꝛeaketh: 
And with ſome ſtroke reuenge the great diſylcaſurt 
Ot thee, and hun that ſoꝛoo deth chdure, 

And as his Lord thee lowly here entrtateth. 


Complaint for true loue 
vurcquited. 


rObat 


and Sonettes 
VV bet baileth troth⸗ oꝛ by it, to take papa 
Co ſtriue bp ſtedfaſtneſſe, foꝛ to attam 
ow to be iuſt:and flee from doubleneſſe: 
inte all alpke, where ruleth carftineffc, 
Rewarded is both crafty falſe, and plain. 
Sooneſt he ſpedes, that moſt can lyc and fayn. 
True meaning hart is had in hie difdain. 
⁊gainſt decei?, and cloked doubleneſſe, 
What vaucth troth, oꝛ parfit ſtedfaſtneſſe. 
Deccaued is he, by falſe and crafty trayn, 
Chat meancs no gie, and faithful doth remain 
Within the trapt without help oꝛ redꝛeſſe. 
But foꝛ to loue (lo ſuch a ſterne maiſtreſſe. 
Where crueltp dwelles, alas it were in dain. 


The louer that fled loue, nov 
folow cs it v ich his harme. 


Omtime J fled the fire, that me fo bent, 

Bp fea, by land, by water. and by wynde: 
Ind now, the coales J folow, that be quent, 
From Douer to Calas, with willing minde, 
40, how defire is both forth ſpꝛong. and ſpent: 

d he map fee that whilom was fo blinde: 
And · all his labour, jaughes he now to ſcoꝛne, 
Pealhed in the bꝛeers, that erl was onely tozne. 


The louer hopeth of bet - 


ter chance. 


Heis not dtad, that fomtime had a fall. 

Tye Sunreturnes.that hid was onder clowd. 
And when Fortune hath (prt out all her gall, 
Itruſt. good tuck to me fhall be alowd. 

02, Ihaue ſeen a ſhip in hauen fall, 

lier that ſtoꝛme hath broke both mafte.¢ ſbꝛoud, 
8 willow eke, that ſtoupeth with the winde, 

oth riſe againe, and greater wood doth * 
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1 Cone 
The louer compareth his 
hatt to the ouercharged 


gonne, 


Toe furious goonne, tn his moſt raging 8 
When that the boule ts rammed into fore: 
Bnd that the flame cannot part from the fire, 
Ctackes in ſundet:and in the aper do roze 
The ſheuered peces. So doth my deſire, 
Whofe flame encreaſeth ap from maze to more. 
Which to tet out, J dart not toke,noz ſpcakt: 
0 inward force my hart Doth all to bicake. 


The louer ſuſpected of change 


praieth tliat it be not be- 
leued againſt him. 


A Tcuſed though I be, wrhout deſert: 

Sith none can pꝛoue, belcue it not foꝛ true: 
02 ncuer yet, ſinct that pou had mp hert, 
ntended J to falſe, oꝛ be vntrue. 

ooner J would of death ſuſlavn the fmart, 


Accept therfore my ſcruice in good part. 
one is alyue, that can pil tonges eſchew. 
old them as falſc: and let not vs Depart 
ur frendſh ip old, in hope of anp new. 
Put not thy tru in fuch as vſe to favn, 
Except thou minde to put th frend to payn. 


The louer abuſed res 
now nfeth loue, 


Me love to ſnoꝛne, tp fernice to retapne, 
Therme nit thought / pou vſed crueltic. 


Dincee 


Than bꝛeake one woꝛd of that I pꝛomiſed por: 


and donettes. 

Since with good will J loſt my libertie, 

ght neuer wo pet canfe me to refram, 

ut onelp this, which is extremitie, 
To geue me nought( alas /noꝛ to agret, 
That as J was, pour man J might temain. 
But ſince that thus pe tk to oꝛder me, 
Chat would haue bene pour ſeruũt true 3 fall 
Diſpleaſe vou not: my doting time is paſt. 
Ind wath my loſſe to leaue J mu agree. 
Foꝛ as there is a cextam time to rage: 
So is there tune ſuch madnes toaſwage. 


The louer profeſſeth 
himſelf con⸗ 
ſtant. 


FIthin my bꝛeſt I neuer thought it gain. 
4 St gentle mindes the fredom fo2 to loſt 
fo in my hart ſanck neuer ſuch diſdam. 

o be a foꝛger, faultes fo; to diſcloſe. 

202 J can not endure the truth to glofe, 

o ſet a gioſſe vpon an carneft pan. 

or J am not in nomber one ol thofe, 

tha to blow retrete to tuerp tram, 


The louer ſendeth his coms 
plaintes and teares to ſue 
for grace, 


PAſte forth mp wonted crics, 
Thole cruci cares topearce, 
hich m moſt hatefull wyle 
Doe tit my plantes reutrſc. 
de pou np teareg, alſo 
0 1 darxein hatt: 
e thert ma 
Ind erueitie depart. a 


Foz though bard rockhes among 


@.ft, 


2 £0.30. 


Sb 


1 


Qobe fees to hare bene byed: 


ones - 


Bnd of the Tigre long 
Bene nouriſhed, and fed. 

et hall that nature change, 
at pitie once win place. 

hom as vnknowen, and Grange, 
She now away doth chaſe. 

Bnd as the water foft, 
Without forcing o2 ſtrength, 
where that it falleth oft, 

rd ſtones doth perſt at length: 
o in her ſtony hart 
p plaintes at laf ſhal graue, 
And, rygour ſet apart, 
Winne graunt of that I craue. 

Wherkoꝛe mp plaintes, preſent 

Stil fo to her my fute, 
As pe, through her aſſent, 
ap bzing to me ſome trute, 

nd as (he chall me proue, 
2° bid her me 18 

nd render lowe fo2 loue: 

Which i a iul reward. 


The louers caſe can not be 
hidden how euer he 
diffemble, 


you lokes fo often calf, 
pour epes fo frendly rolde, 
* light fired fo fal, 
lwaies one to behold. ae as 
Though hpdewfapnpewontd: ..; 
ot plainip doth declare, oe ere 
ho hath pour hart in hold, r 
And where good will ve bare, h 
Fapn would pe finde a cloke anne 
Pour bzennpng fire to hyde: yy 
Vet both the flame, and fmoke 
Vꝛtakes out on euerp ſpde. is ve ei 
8 ol 25 
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ten not loue fo guide, . 
it no iſſue wunne. 
Idʒode nedes mult it glide, 
Chat bꝛeng fo hote within. 
$03 caule pour ſeif do wink, 
bun lee all other bluide: 
nd ſtertt it pou thmk, 
Wh:cl) euerp man Doth finde, 
In waſt oft (pend pe winde 
Pour felf in loue to quit, 
Ac; agues ofthat uinde 
Wil Horo, who hath the fit. 
Pour ſighes pow fet {rom farre, 
And all to wzy pour wo: 
t are pe ncare the natte, 
Men ar not blinded fo. 
Depelp oft wert pe no: 
But ali thoſe othes ar vaine. 
o well pour eye Doth ſhow, 
ho puttes pour hart to paine. ö 
ink not therfoze to hide, 
Chat Mul it {clfe betraieg: 
Lorlche meanes to pꝛouide 
Co datke the lunnp dates. 
oꝛget thofe wont ed wales: 
Cane ol ſuch frowning chere: 
tte will be found no ſtaies 
o ſloppe a thing fo clere. 


The louer ptaicth not be difdais 
ned refufed miftrufted, 
nor forfaken. 


fdatne me not without deſert: a 
Noz leaue me not ſo fodenips 
Ince well pe wot, that in mr ert 
meane ye not but honeſt ip. 
Refufe ine not without cauſt why: | 
40 think mne not to be vniult: 9 
a Hines 


| Son ges 
gr that vy lot offantafp, 
¢ Chis carcfull bnot nedes knit J muſt. 
Miſtruſt me not. though fome there be, 
That faut would (pct mp Acdf.rttnefles 
Beleuc them not. fins that pe fe, 
The pꝛooke is not, as thep expꝛeſſe. 
Foꝛſake me not, till J Defcrue: 
Hel hate me not, till J offend. 
eſtroy me not, tul that J ſwerut. 
But ins pe know what J intend: 
Dildaine me not chat am pour own: 
Refufe me not that am fotrue: 
1 me not till all be known: 
ozſake me not, now fo; no new. 


The Jouer Jamenteth his eſtate 
with ſute for grace. 


F D2 want of wil, in wo J plain: 
Under colour oft ſoberneſſe. 
Renewing with my ſute my pain, 
wanhope with pour ſtedraſtneſſe. 
wake therfoze of gentientiſe. 
Wegard at lengch, F pou require, 
ſwelting paines of my defire. 
etimes giucth wos ö 
Redoubled thankes ave doth deferue. 
And I that {ue vnfamedlp. 
n fruteleſſe hope alas) do ſterue. 
ow great mp caufe is foz to ſwerut: 
nd pet how ibedfaſt is nw ſute: 
Lo, here ye lec, where is the fruter 
As hound that hath his keper loſt, 
ene ar pꝛeſence to obtain: 
n which my hart delueth moſt, 
nd ſhall delight though J be Nain, 
Lal. map releaſe mp band of pain. 
oſe then the care that makes me erp. 
oz want ot heipe oꝭ els I dye. Atte 


ana oonettes. Fo. 32. 


Idpe, though not incontinent, 

Pp pꝛoceſſe ret conſuminglp 

2s walte of fire, which Doth relent. 

It pou as wilfull will Deny. 

wherfoꝛe ceafe of ſuch crueltp: 

Ind take me wholy in pour grace: 

Which lacketh will to change his place. 


The louer w aileth his 


changed ioyes. 


J F cucrp man might hun auaunt 
Ok fortunes friendlp chert: 
It was mp ſcife J muſt it graunt, 
705 J haut bought it dere. 
Ind derelp haue J held alfa 
The gloꝛp of her name: 
25 pelding her ſuch tribute,to, 

8 did {ct forth) her fame. 

Somctumc J ſtoodt fo in her graces: 
That as J would require, 
ech top F thought dw me embzace. 
That furdered mp defire. 
Andalithofe pleafures lo had J, 
That fanſp might ſuppoꝛt: 
And nothing He did me denp, 
That was vnto my confort. 

Jhad( what would pou moze perder) 
Ech grace that J did crauc. 
Thus fortunes will was vnto me 
Ill thing that J wouid haue. 
But all to rathe alas the while, 
She built on ſuch a ground: 

n tle ſpace, to great a guile 

nher now haue J found. 

F 0: the hath turned ſo her whele: 
That J vnhappp man 
May waite the tunc that J dede fele 
Wherinith the fed me than. 

oꝛ bꝛoken now art her behets: 
Aud pieſant lookeg the gauc: 


Ind. 


Jonge 
Bnd therfore now all mp ti. 
From perill tan not fave. 

Pet would J well it might apyert 
o her my chicfe regard: 
Thou mp deſertes haut been to ders 
To u.. .te ſuch reward. 

ich foꝛtunes will is now ſo bent 

o plage me thus pooꝛe man: 
2 muſt my ſelfe therwith content: 

nd beare it as I can. 


To his loue that had geuen 
him anſw ere of 


U efufell, 


4% Deanfwere tl at pe made to me my dere, 
„ When J did {uc for mp pooze hartes 
ath fo appalde my countenance and my chert: 

at in this caſe, I am all comfoꝛtieſſc: 

Sus Jol blame no cauſe can w: il expꝛeſſe. f 
I haue no wrong, where I can claime no right. 

Hought tane me fro, where J haue nothing had, 
Pet of mp wo, J can not fo be quite. 
Namelp, ſins that another map be glad 
With that, that thus in ſoꝛow makes me ſad. 

et none can claune (J ſay) bp former graunt, 

at knoweth not of any graunt at all. 
And by deſert, J dare well make aununt, 
Of farthfull will, there is no where that ſhall 
Beare pou more truth, moze readp at pour call. 

ow good then, call agame that bitter woꝛd: 
That toucht pour friende fo nere with panges of patect 
And fap my dere that it was ſayd in boꝛd. ö 
Late, oz to ſone, ici it not rule the game, 
wWherwith tree will Doth true delert rtetaint. 


To his ladie cruel ouet her 
yelden louet 


fond 


and Sonettes. 


8 lach is the courfe that natures kinde hath weer gyt, 
That ſnak es haue time to caſt away their linge. 

Aut chainde pꝛiſoners what nede dekence be suche: 

Che fierce lpon will hurt no pelden thinace: 

Why ſhould ſuch ſpite de nurſed then thy choushe? 

Sith all theſe powers ate prett vnder thy winges: 

And che thou ſceſt, and reaſon ther hath taugt: 

What miſchief alice many wares it bꝛinges: 

Conſider eke, that ſyight auailth naught, 

Rherfore this fony thy faut :o thet it linges: 

Diſpleaſe the not, for ſairng ihus mc thoucht.) 

£03 hate thou hun from whom nc hate forth ſpꝛinges, 

$03 furtes that in hell be execrable. 

$03 that thep hate, art made moſt miſerable. 


The louer complaineth that deadly 
ſickneſſe can not helpe his 
atteccion. 


T Be enmp of life, detaper ofall kinde, 

That with his cold withers away the grene: 

id other night. me in my bed did finde: 

nd offerd me to ryd mr feutr clene. 
Ind J dyd graunt:fo did Difpaire me blinde. 
he dꝛew his bow: , with arrowes ſharpe and kene: 
2nd ſtrake the place, wher loue had bit befozes 

nd dꝛaue the firſt dart deper moꝛe and mozt. 


The louer reioiceththe enioy ing 
of his loue, 


(fice as me thought, foꝛtunc me kit: 

And bademe aſke, what J thought bell: 
nd J chould haue it as melt, 
Therewith to ſet my hart in teſt. 

Jaſked but my lanes hart 
Le haue foꝛ euerm oz myne owne: 

en at an end were al np ſmart: 

Then Houle J nede no moze to mone, 40 


Fol zi. 


Sones 


pet foꝛ all that & orp bla? 
1d ouerturnde this goodly naps 
And fortune femw2d at the taf, 
Tyat to her pꝛomiſe Oy: ſard daz; 
But like as ont ont Of diſpaoze 
To ſodaun hope resued J. 
Nov fortune ſhewꝛ th her ſelfe fo faire, 
That J content nc wonder. 
My molt defire my hand map reach: 
Mo wyllis al vay at mv hand. 
Me nede not long for to beſeche 
Mer, that hath po er nc to co:umaunde. 
What carthlp thing moꝛe can J craue: 
What would F wilhe moze at my will; 
Nothing on carth moze would J hauc, 
Saue that J haus, ta haue it ſtyli. 
Foꝛ foꝛtunc now hath kept her pꝛomeſle, 
an graunting me my moſt deſire. 
k my ſoueraigne J haue redꝛeſſe, 
And J content ine with mp hire. 


The louer complaineth the vr- 
kindnes of his louc. 


M lute awake perfoꝛme the laſt 
Labour that thou and F hat walt: 
And end that J haute now degonne: 
And when this ſong is ſong and pak: 
My lute be ſtil for J haue done. 
Ar to be heard whert care is noac: 
As lead to graue in marblt ſtone: 
My ſong may pcarſe her hart as ſone. 
Should we then figh: or ſinge, o: mont: 
No, no, my lute foꝛ J haue donc. 
The rockes do not fo ce ii 
Repulſe the waues continuallp, 
25 fhe my ſute and affection: 
er that J am paſt temedp, 
herdy mp lute and J haue dont. 
Pꝛoudc of the ſpoile that thou haſt gotte 


and Sonettes. 


Of ſimple hartes th: tones thot: 
By whom vnkind thou haft them wenne, 
Thikt not he hath his bow foꝛgot, 
Iithough my lit and J haue done. 
elengcaunce hail fal! on thy dil dame 
That makeſt but game on earneſt payne. 
Thinkt net alone onder the funne 
Arquit to cauſe thy tcucrs plam: 
Ilthough mp lute and J haue done. 
Wap chance thee lie withered and olde. 
In winter nightes that are te colde, 
Maming in vainc vnto the mene: 
y wiſhes then dare not de tolde. 
Cart then who lilt fo: J haue donc. 
Ind then map chance thet to repent 
The time that thou haſt loſt and ſpent 
To cauſe thy louers fi zh and ſwowne. 
Chen ſhalt thou know beaute but lent, 
Ind wif) and want a8 haut Done. 
Nov ceale my lute this is tht laf, 
Labour that thou and J Mal walk 
Ind ended is that we beqonne. 
Now is this ſong both. ſong and pal. 
Py nut be ſtill ko: J hauc donc. 


How: by a kiſſe he found botia 
his life and death. 


NAture that gaue the See fo feate a grace, 
To finde hony of fo wond: ou faſhion: 

Bath taught the ſpider out of iht ſame place 

To tetche pat for bp range altcracton. 

Though this be Grange,tt ts a ſtraunger cafe, 

Dith one kilſe bp ſccret operacion, 

Both thefeat once in thoſt your lipps to ide. 

In change wytrof. J leauc mp hatt tebinde. 


The louer deſcriheth his being 
taken ih ſi she of 
his loue. 


3.4 


* N — 
oat 
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Sins 


Jonges 
VY” FrYoarelp fo was neuer no man caught, 
With ſtedfaſt loke vpon a goodly face: 
As Jof late:foꝛ ſodaintly me thought, 
My hart was toꝛne out of hys place. 

Thoꝛow mine evt the ſtrokce from hers did Aide, 

Ind downe directly to my hart it canne: 
In helpe wherof the blood therto did glide, 
And lett my face both pale and wanne. 

Then was J like a nian foꝛ wo amaſed: 
Oꝛ like the fowle that ccth into the ficr. 
Eh while that J vpon her beautp gaſed: 

he moze J burnd in my deſire. 

Anonc the bloud fart in my face againe, 
Snflamde with heat. that it had at my hart. 
And brought therwith through out in tuerp bapne, 
A quaking heate with picafant ſmart. 

Then was F like the ſtraw, when that the flame 
Is dꝛiuen ther in, by foꝛce. and rage of winde. 

I can not tell, alas, what J hall blame: 
Moꝛ what to ſeke, noꝛ what to finde. 
But well F wot: the gricfe doth hold me fore 
n heat and cold, bet wirt both hope and Decades 
at, but her helpe to health do me reſtoꝛe: 
Tyis reſtleſſe ufe J map not lead. 


To his louer to lołke vpon 
him, 


AX in thy loke my life doth whole depende. 
Thou hypdeſt thy ſeif, and J mut dye therkoꝛe. 

But lins theu mayſt fo raſ:ly heipe thy frend: 
Whp vot thou Mick to ſaluc that thou madeſt faze? 
why do I dye: ſins thou maiſt me defend: 
Ins if F dpe, thy lofe may laſt no moꝛe. 
4 02 eche by other Doth liue and haue relicfe, 

in chr lobe, and thou mot in mp griefe. 


cn 


and donette. rei. 35 
The louer ex cuſeth him of worde: 
Vherv· ith he was vniuſtly 


charged. 
Erdy J ſapd it not: 
Pe oꝛ neuet thought te do. 
Zs well as J pe wot: 
1 haue no power therto, 
nd if J did, the lot, 
That firſt did me enchaynes 
ap ntuer flake the knot, 
ut Rrapght it to my payne. 
And if ] did ech thing, 
at map do hat me 62 wo: 
continually map wꝛing 
hart where lo J go. 
poꝛt map alwayes ting 
Offhame on me foz ape: 
ie my hart did ſpꝛing 
e woꝛdes that pou do fap 
and if J did ech ſtarte, 
t is in heauen aboue, 
ap frowne on me to martes 
t hope J haue in loue. 
dad if I did ſuch warte 
Is thep dꝛought vnto Sroye,. 
Brung all my fe as farce 
From all his luſt and iope. 
And ik J did fo fap: 
he beautic that me bounde, 
Enercae from day to Dap 
Ccruci to mp wounde: 
Dich al the mong that map, 
o plamt map tui ne my 3 
ue map fone detap. 
thout tedꝛelſe bp wiong. 
J be cleare from thought, 
xh do you then complapne? 
hen is this thing but fought. 
e turne um hart to payne, 


muſt it now redsefie, 
met nd belle. de 
ri 0 : 
ae enge. 
aunt meno ire: 
Von know 7 neuer frparuch, 
Nou neuer founde me lier. 
Foꝛ Rachel haue J ſerued, 
03 Lea cared I ncuer: 
nd her J haue reſerued 
within mp hart fo euer. 


Offuch as had forſaken him, 


Lx. mp faire fawicon, and thy felowes all: 
well pleaſant it were pour libertie: 

Put fasfake me, that faire mought vou fal. 

But they that fometune kked my companp: 

Hike lice awap from deade bodies they crall. 
what a proofs in li t aduerfitier 

But up Kenne ¥ ſweare by all pour beilen, 

Se be my krendes, and very few elles. 


A defcription of ſuch a one as 
he would loue. 


A Fate that ſhoum content me wonderous wel, 


Should not be faite, but louely to behold: 
Of liuely loke, all griefe foz to repel: 


With right good grace, ſo would that it ſhould 
peake withont woꝛd, ſuch woꝛdes as none cã tel. 


er treſſe alſo ſhould be ofcriſped gol. 
With wit, and thefe perchance J might be tride, 


And unit againe with knot, that ould not Arde. 


How vnpoſſible it is to finde 
quiet in lou. 


P 


and $ onettes. as F. ol, 36 
ip hap in flack and ſlowe in comming 
Epen encrtaſpng ap my hope Dncertatnes 
Dehdoubtful loue that but mertaſcth pain 
1 Tiqrt like fo ſwift it is in parting . 
las the {now black ſhal it be and ſcalding. 
The fea watcries and fithe vpon the mountaine: 
Ch Temis ſhal back retourne into his fountamt: 
2d uher he toſt the ſunne ſhal take his lodgung. 
ere in this ſinde peace 02 quietneſſe. 
Os that lone oꝛ my lady tight wiſcip 
Leaue to conſpirt againſt me wrongfully. 
dnd it J haut after ſuch bitterneffe, 
dꝛop of ſwete. my mouth is out ok taſte: 
Chat al my truſt and traueil is but waſte. 


Of loue, ſortune, and the 
louers minde, 


[ One, Foztunc, and my minde which do remkber 
Ent that is now, and that that once hath bene: 
Tnment mp hart fo ſoꝛe that very often 
dete and enuy them beyondt al meaſurt. 
due flecth my hart while Foꝛtune his depꝛiuer 
Mall mp comkoꝛt:the foliſhe minde than: 
Burncth and plainth:as one that very ſudam. 
lutth in reſt. So Aylin diſpleaſure 
pleafant dates they dete away and paſſe. 
Nd Daplp doth mpne pil changt to the woꝛſe. 
hilemoze then halfe is runnt now of mp courte. 
las not of licle, but of betttle glaſſe, 
10 that from my hand falteth my trud: 
Nall mp thoughtcs art daſched into duſt. 


The louer praicth bis offred. 
hart to be receiued, 
H Dw oft haue J, my derart and cruel fo: 
Sauen) my great pain ta get fom peace of trace, 


; FOU nip hart: but pon do not vſe, 
Nabi thinges,to cat pour munde lo low, JI. 


| Songes 
amp othertotc foꝛ it. as pou trow, 
Ten veme weakt hope doth griatiy abufe, 

And that thus J dildame, that pou refute, 

t was once mint, it can no moꝛe be fo, 

frou it chaſe, that it in pou can finde, 
Inthis exile, no maner oi comfoꝛt: 
NMoꝛ liuc aloe, noꝛ where he is calde, reſoꝛt, 
hae may wander from his naturall kinde. 
So ſhall it be great hurt vnto vs twapne, 
And pours thc :oſſe, and mine the deudly papne. 


The louers life compared to 
the Alpes. 


L Nue vnto theſe vnmeſurable mountatnes, 
Do is my painefull lift, the burden of pe. 

02 hye be they, and hye is my deſire. N 

nd Jol tearcs,and thep be full of fountaines. 
Under craggy rockes thep haue barren plames, 
Hard thoughtes in me mp wofull minde doth tire, . 
# mail frute aud manp leaues their toppes do attire, 
With ſmall effect great truſt in me remaines. 
The boyſtous windes oft their hie boughes do blaſt: 
Mote fighes in me contmuallp be hed. 
wilde beaſtes in them, fierce loue in me is fed. 
Unmoutable am J: and they ſtedfaſt. 
Of linging birdes they haue the tune and note: 
And 3 alwaics plaintes paſſing through mp thzote. 


Charging of his loue as vnpetious 
and louing other, 


I Z amoꝛous fayth, oꝛ tf an hart vnfained 
ſwete languoꝛ, a great loueip defire: 
k honeſt will, kindled in gentic fire: 
long errour in a bind maſe chained, 
fin my viſage ech thought dutamed: 
gif mp ſparkelpng doice, ia wer, oz hier, whit 


‘ 
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puch feare and ſhame, ſo wofully doth tyꝛeꝛ 
pale colour, which loue alas hath 9 
fto haue another then mp {cif moze dere, 
kwailing 03 ſighing continually. 
ith ſoꝛowrull anger feding bufilp a 
k burning farre of and it Pig nere, 
te tauſt that 3 bp lout m cife drütoy: 
Pours is the fault, and mint the great annop. 


A renouncing of loue. 


F Thon Lone, and alt thp lawes for cuer. 
Thy bayted hookes (hall tangle me no moze. 
enet, and lato call me from thy loze: 
1e t wealth my wit ſoꝛ to ale. 
n A errout when J did pa 
ſparp repulſe, that 5nd ape cree foe: 
ineintrtfics that J {ct no ſtoꝛe: 
kere fines thence: fine lubertie is leuer. 
Shah farewell:go trouble ponger harten: 
ano dm me claunt no moze — 
With sane pouth go vſe thp cd ae pb 
eron ſpend th wie artes, 
Zn hehe hough 3 he haus lot 
cht lin no lenger torten bowes to 


The louer forfakerh his 
vukinde loue, 


Phart uethee, not to do tt pain: 
M But 105 n it to thee was taken. 
Zarte oat not that I ſhould be foꝛſahen: 

t I ſhould . reward again, 
was content thy ſeruant to tema: 

nd not to be repaped on this fachion. 

Ow, fince in thee there u none other traſon: 
duftet te not, i that A do tefram. 
Arete me deer cht 

tra to excuſe thy fault. 
But, ins it a thee to fam Defaults 


— — 


FConges 
Farewell, Departing fromthe fire. 
Foz, gehen beleue bearing inhand: 
Plotwethy in the water: and forncth in the ſand. 


The louer deſcribeth his 
re ſtleſle ſtate. 


T He flaming ſighes that bople within mp bꝛeſt 
Somtrne bzcake forth and thet can weil declare 
The hartes vnreſt and how that it doth fare, 
The pain therof the grief and all the ref. 
The watred cyen from whenee the teares do fall, 
Do feie ſome force oꝛ cis thep would be dzy: 
The waſted fleſh ot colour ded can try. 
And ſomtime tell what ſwetenes is in gall, 
And he that luſt to ſee and to diſarne, 
Pow care can force withm a wericd minde: 
Comet he tome J am that place aſſinde, 
But foꝛ ati this no foꝛce it Doth no hame. 
The wound alas happe in ſomt other place: 
From whence no toole away the ſkar can race, 
But pou that of ſuch uke haue had pout part, 
Can beit be iudge. Wierfoze my friend fo Deare: 
Te denn it aer my Rate ſhould now ayptart. 
o pou and that there is no great deſatt. 
And wheras pou in weight matters great: 
Ot fortune fat the ſhadow that pou know, 
oz trifling thinges J now am Buben fo. 
at though J fcle mp hart doth wound and beat> 
fit alone laue on the ſecond day: 
p feuer comes with whom. J dend my time, 
n burning heat while that ſhye liſt aſſigne. 
nd who hath helth and libertie alwap: 
Let hun thank God and let hum not prouoke, 


Ao hauc the like of this my pamfull ſtroke. 


The louer lamentes the 


death of his loue. 
Ne piller periſht is wherto F lent, 
> Doe ltrongek Lap of mine onquret minde: 
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che ie fit no man again can finde: . 
rom Eaſt to Wet dul ſcking though be went. 
o mine vnhappe fo happe away hath rent, 

Stall mp toy the verp bark and tinde: 

2 J (alas) bp chance am thus aſſinde, 

Daply to moozne til death do it rcicnt. 

But ins that thus it is by deſteny. 

What can J moze but haue a wofnithart, 

835 penne. m plaint. my vopce in carcfull exp: 
3p minde in wo, my body full offmart, 

Ind J my (cif my ſeift alu. ais to hate, 

Till dꝛeadfull death do cafe my dolcfull Bate. 


The louer ſendeth ſighes to 
mone his ſute. 


7 O burning fighes vnto the froſen hart, 
Go breake the ple with pitics painfull dart. 
chignt neuer perce and ik that moꝛtallpꝛaier, 

n heauen be heard, at lett pet F deſire. 

at Death oꝛ mercp end my wofull finart. 

Rake with thee pam, wherol J haut my part, 
Ind cke the flame from which J cannot ſtart. 
And ltaue me then in reſt, J vou requite: 
So burning lights fuitul that J deſire. 
J muſt ge worke I ſet by craft and art, 
Foz truth and faith in her is laid apart: 

lag, I tan not therfore now aſſailc her, 
With prtefull complame and ſcaldin lier. 
That from my bꝛeſt diſceiuabiy doth fart. 


Complaint of the abfence 


of his loue. 


8 O fedic is the threde, that doth the burden ſtay, 

OF ne pdoꝛt ue: in heauy plight. that fallcth in Decaps 

Cyat, but it haue ciſwhert ſomt arde 02 ſon:c fuccours: 

She cunning ſpindle of my fate anonc ſhall end bis courſe. 

Foꝛ fins thunhappy hower. thai did me to Depart, 

Spich my ſwett weale:one ontiy hope hath ſtared mr life, apart: 
hich Doth perlwade ſuch woꝛdes vnto mp! ae munde: geaini 


Sone 
intain thp leit, O wofull wight, ſome better lack to ſude. 
oꝛ though thou de depꝛiued from thy defired fight: 
ho can thee teil, it thy -eturne be foi thy moze Delight? 
O12, who tan tell, ty loſſe it thou mayſt once recouer: 
Qome picafant ho wer thy wo may wꝛap: and thee defend, ¢ cones 
Thus in this truſt as pet it hath my life ſuſtained: N 
But now (alas) I lee it faint: and J, vp truſt, am trapned. 
The tune doth flete,and J ſee how tlc howers, do bend | 
$0 faſt:that J haue feant the fpace to marke my comming end, 
eſtward the furme from out the Galt (cant ſytwen his light: 
When in the Welt he hies him ſtrayt, within the dark of night. 
And comes as faſt, where he began, his path awpp. 
From Cato Weſt, from Welk to Eaſt fo doth his tournep tpe, 
The life fo ſhoꝛt, fo frau, that moꝛtall men hue here: 
So great a weight, ſo heau charge the bod es, that we bert: 
That, when J think vpon the diſkaunce, and the ſpace: 
That doth fo farre deurde me from n dere deſired face: 
A know not, how tattain the winges, that J require, 
To lift me vp:that J might flie, to folow my defire. 
Thus of that hope, that doth my life ome thing ſuſtaine, 
Alas: J feare, and partly fele:full litie Doth rtmam. 
Eche place doth bꝛing me grief: where J do not behold 
Chole liueip epes:which of mp thoughts wer wot J keps to hol, 
oſe thoughts wer pleafant fwetc: whl J entoped that grace: 
pleaſure paſt, my pꝛeſent pam, when J might well embzace. 
nd, forbecaufe mp want ſhould moze my wo encreaſe: 
a watch, and . and night my will doth neuer ceaſt 
hat thing to wich: wherof fins I did leſe the Aight: 
Was neuer thing that mought tn ought my wofull hart delight, 
Thuneaſp life, I lead, doth teach me for to mete 
The kloodes, the ſeas, the land, the hilles:that doth thé entermett 
Twene me, and thoſe ſhene ightes: that wonted foz to clere 
p darked pangs of cloudy thoughts, as bright as Phedbus ſpert 
t teacheth me alſo, what was my pleaſant Rate: 
e moꝛe to fete, by ſuch recoꝛd, ow that my wealth doth bate, 
If ſuch recoꝛd (alas) pꝛouoke thent lamed minde: 
Which ſpꝛong that dap, that J did leaue the belt ol me behindes 
at loue forget hunſelt, bp length of abfence let: 
ho Doth me guyde (¶ O wofull wactch) vnto this bapted net? 
Where doth encreaſe my care:much better wer foꝛ me, 
As diumme, as ſtone, all ons fozgot fill abfent foꝛ to be. 
Alas:the clere chziſtall, the bꝛight tranſplendant glafle 


Dotz 


anuunciec? avsye 
‘poth not betray the colours hw, which Onderneth tt gefes 
Is doch thaccumbzed ſpꝛite the thoughtfull thowes oifcouct, 
Hffeares deute, of feruent lone:that m our hartes we couer. 
but by thefe eyes, u cheweth that cuccmore delight. 
cdꝛelle: and cke both day and nighe. 


& where men fo rtiopce, 


o me they do redouble Hill of ſtoꝛmy ſighes the vopct. 
well content: 


bi. am one of them, whom plaint do 
for to Lament: 


(fits me well mynt ahfent wralth me femes 

nd with mp teares, taſlap to charge mine cpes twain: | 
art adout the bꝛink is fraughted fuil of vain. 
Ind forbecaule, thereto, that thoſt fatre cpes to treate 

Do me pꝛouoke: J well returne my plaint thus to repeate. 


b, thert is nothing eis fo toucheth me within: 
erethep tult ali:and J alone nou t but the cafe , oꝛ (str 
Mberefore, J Mall returne to them, as well, or ping. 


From whom delcendeg mp moꝛtall wo pa by other thing. 
att, 


2 Mali mine epes in pain accompanp mp 

at were the guides, that did it lead of loue to fele the (matt. 
firrmount Jpollos piidc: 

c he nucip ſtrcames of picafant ſtartes t vnder u doth glides 

ate their heatt: 

Which pet fo farre touch me fo nere,in cold to make me 

The wile and pleafant talk. ſo rare,o: cls alone: 

That gaue to me the curlers gift, that erſt had neuer none: 

Be farrt from me. alas: and cuctp other wl! | | 

J might forbcare with better will:then this that did me bring 

| redꝛeſſe of lingred pain: 


Like as mph 


arken after newes. 
in Dourfull truſt renewes. 


Ind pet with more Delite to monc my wokull cafe: 
: rinip do emibꝛace 


e from mp ſelk: and rule ze like: 
he ſwete diſdames the pleafit wrathes and ent the louelp ſtrike 
That wonted wellto tune m temper iuſt, and mete, 
The rage:that okt did make me erre, dy turour vndiſcrete. 
Au this is hid fro me with ſharp. and tag ed hules: 
U, my long abode mp depe di parte kultlis. 


At others wi 

Ind ik my hope fometune rife vp. by lome tedꝛellc: 

It ſrumbleth ſtrauc. : feabie kamt:mp keare bath {uch excelſe. 
Such is the font ol hope: the leſſe Foz oe deſpze: acs 


The teſting place of loue: where Vertue dwelles and growed 
5 wery like, ſomtime, map take repofe, ° 


Where fc doth liue, vy who F liue: map chance to haue this gra 


The louer blameth his loue for 
renting of the letter he 
ſent her. 


S$ Aftiſed not (madame) that pou did teare, 
O D9p woful hart, but thus alio to rent: 
The weping paper that to pou J ſent. 
Whycref eche letter was wꝛitten with a teare. 
Could not my pꝛeſent paints alas ſuſtiſe. 
our gredy hart? and that my hart Doth fele, 
oʒzmentes that prick moꝛe ſharper thé the Bele, 
But new and new muſt to mp tot ariſe. 
Uſe then mp death. So ſhall pour crucitp: 
Dpite of pour ſpite rid me from all my ſmart, 
And J no moze ſuch toꝛmentes ofthe bart: 
Fele as J do. Thu ſhall pou gain thereby. 


The louer cui ſeth the time when 
fürſt he fell in loue. 


VV Den firſt mine epes did view, and marke, 
Thy faire deawtiec to behold: 

Ind when mme cares liſtned to harke: 

The plcaſant woꝛdes that thou me told: 

J would as then, J had been free, 

From cai cs toh are, and eyes to fee. 

Ind when my lips gan firſt to moue, 

Wherdy my hart to thee was knowne: 

Ind when mp tong did tatk ef loue, €s 


— 
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Cothee that halt trus ioue down l 
Auen be lips, and tong alſo: 


Ind when my fecte haue gone, and ſoughe 


IE and a foote had bene, 
nd J eche foote a hand had ſene. 
and when in minde J did conſent 
To folow this my fanſies will: 

4nd when inp hart did firſt relent, 
To taſte ſuch bapt my life to (pills. 
Haste hart had bene as thines 

tis thy hart had bene, as mine. 


The louer determineth to 
ſerue faithfully. 


0 pnce loue will neden, that I halt lowes: 
Dkverp force I mu agree. * 
Ind ſinte no chance map it remoue: 
In wealth, and in iduertitie, 
i Chall alwap asp {cif apply 
To ſerue and ſuffer 5 

Though foꝛ good wul J Ande dat hates. 
Ind crucity mp life to walk: 
Ind though that Mills wꝛetched Bate 
Should pine mp dalts vnto the laſt: 
ptt J pꝛokeſſe it will. l. 
To ſerue, and ſurtfer p icientip. 

$03 (ince my hartin bouno to ſerue: 
Ind not ruler of minc ownt: 
what fo befall, tul that Iſterut. 
By proofe full well it hall be knowne: 
That J Malt Hit my ſelte apylp 
To ſerue and (utfer paciently. 

rea though my grief finde no redꝛeſſt 
Hut ſtill wmercale before mine epes: 
Though my reward be cruelneſſe, 
Wp alithe harme, happe can deruſe: 


en 


pe toute and tuger p e 


though foꝛtunt ber pleatent face 
Pie ould fhew,to fet me Mp a loft 
nd ſtraiqht, mp wealth ase deface, 
Should wztthe awap, as the doth oft: 
Roi would J (htt my fcife apply 
o ſerut and ſuffer pacientip. 
There is no grief, no ſmart. no wo: 
Pi pet J fceic,o2 after ſhall: 
Chat from this minde may make me go, 
Bnd what fo cue t me befal: 


T. 1 pactentip. 
The louer ſuſpected bla- 
meth yll tonges. 


M ſtruſtfull mindes de moued 
o haue me in ſuſpett 
The troth it ſhalbe proued: 
0 ich 5 15 555 
alſche about 
5 crime me to 25 
At Dor tung do not dout 
all me excu 
ean . goer baue ferued 


Euen as det eferued: 
dero 25 ae them part. 


The louer complaineth and his 
ladie 1 


Tape. 1 © burneth pet, alas 


eat all levate,tf Achet chou 1 
cannot Gop the feruent raging pps, 
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Au. What may J do, tf thy fett cauſe thy fmatt: a 
10. Heart my requeſt, and rew ere. 

2. With right geod wil fap on: lo, J thee here. 
thing would J, that makcth two content. 
4. Thou ſekeſf, perchance,of me, that not. . 
10. Would god, thou wouidſt, as thou marth, weil affent, 
14, That I may not, the grief is mine: Bed wot. 
Lo, But Pit fete, what. lo thy woꝛdes haue ment. 
1s. Sufpece me not:mp wordes be not foꝛgot. 
do, Then fap, alas: hall I haue heipevo; no, 
Za, J ſee no tune to anfwer,pea,but no. 
LO, Sap ye, dere hart:and ſtand no moze in dout, 
La, J map not grant a thing that us ſo dere 
VF 
a, ou woulde eath:t p appert. 
10 Fit. map l his blood, and life biede ous 
ha, Then foꝛ my ſake, alas, thy will fozbere. 
ho, - rom Dap to Dap thas waſtes nm life awap. 
La, pet, toꝛ the beit, ſuffer fome ſmall delay. = 
10. Now, good, ſap pea:do once fo good a Bede. 
1a. It I ſapd pea: what ſhould therot᷑ enſue: 9 
10. An hart in pain of ſuccour ſo ſbouid ſpede. 
wixt pea, and nav, my Donte ſhal Nal renew, 
My ſwete, ſap ves: and do away this dede. 
du wut 8 aes it sone aide are 
ought wou Moz other treaſure num, 
us bartes be Wonne,bp loue, ctqueſt, and wm, 
hy loue is blind, 
OF vurpole, joue Sp firit foz to be blinde: 


Foꝝ, he with ſight beho me, 7 
tinue ban been, x N e one 


0 , and teckleſſe would hun heide: 
And Att, 2 
Dith — it is dediy 3 


\ 


To his vnkinde loue: 


Condes 


| ere wirbt kuren / St whet küwe / 
Wea poor lat plage dotly toery cas any mam 


e hody ꝓ ſlepelelle it 
v — etree mp fainting Grenath repaires, 
Indepe wwe men d che dediy Groke doth turne: 
n depe wide wound, 
Wo cureies ſuarre that neuer (hall returue. 
> ders ‘triumph: e ow tures 
end thou 
ppꝛeſle thou Doctkesnd batt of ben no cares N 
Kae, Cn. no pitie can pꝛocurt 
terce Tigre, feil, hard rock without rteure: 
Cruel rebel to Loue, 
Onte may thou iouẽ, neuer er beloucd again: 
thy loue obtain: 


lou 
Feen e Des cult duldain, 
p thzet thy crueu hart. 


The louet blameth his inſtant 
ö delice. 


Sage maſter, and 

1 ſell bown nap n thon fee? 
La ae eas to and 1 

at e rule hy fubiectes for 

7037 3 3 150 haue N 

Suen now by hatt gain Adout the ſam 


The loucr com slaineth his „ 
“eftate. . 4 


ite =e 


* e ct ge Fe 


ar do e rue: 


0 waile in wo nip hart fhal freateꝛ 
pain mp tong can teil. 

thus vnhapyy mul J ſerue:: 

nd other haue, that I deferues 


Of his loue call d 


Anna. 
word is tbat, that changeth noe: 
VV 9’ a fs 
gt (sme pana god it oot, 
Renee 
At sand che mip topes 


4 . 
„ AD 


Fe 


é 
L 
E et 


donges 
That pleafure is mixed 
with eucry 
paine. 


Enemous thzones that are fo thary exit and 7 
4 flowers we ſe full frefh and of ue. 

otſon is atfo put in medicme. 

nd vnta man his helth doth off renne. 
— her that ali thinges che conftuneth clean 
tt and heale: then tf that this Oeaith, 
— ſometume my harme may be my 
mn euery woe is ioyned with fome wealth... 


A riddle ofa gift geuen by: 
a Ladie: 
Lady gaue mea gift the had not, 
4 And Te eee ber gur 5 3 tobe not, 
ge aue it me willingip, and pet fhe would not, 
receiued it, alben, J could not, 
t he giue it me, J force not, 
. e takt u againe fhe cares not. 
rig et bis is and tel ae: 

03 J am fal ſwoꝛne Imap not 


That ſpeaking or * 
bringes alway 
3 


ou and Spede tere toll b. Sennen 


ee ede, where will wozats a 
id gaine,thp toes thy frendes (hat! Spo ee finde, 

03 tute and gee at do not they 

Agood and f 


and sonettes. 
He ruleth not though he raigne ouer 
realmes that is ſubiect to 
his on luſtes. 


F thon wilt mighty be, flee from the rage 
I 8 will, and fee theu aos 
From the foule 12 5 ol 3 


Jud dat th 3 ubian ſta, 
fdꝛ thy feare t 8995 3 
A ede our thee thee 5 . 


ubiect then art thou and no 3 
ot si noble and high il minde de mened, . 


en ty nade pa d tip 
sorbet th eche Qarre in heauen fixed, 
e Moone her h — Weng, b 
Tithe hath made the noble in 
Ko that e eee bee. 
Except foule luſt and vice do conquer thee. 
Au were it fo thou had a flood of 5 
Unto thy thirſt pet ſhould it not ſu 
And though with Indian ſtones aan ba. 
e pꝛecious can thy ſeife deu 
srharged wert thy backe: race” | 
nd U weerchedt Aer fhould neuer let, 
che wretched lite, ne do thy death profet.. 


re. 45 


hether libertie by loffe of life, or- 


life in priſon and thraldom 
be to be preferred. 


the birde within the ca 3 
2 B benden rf te Bak 
Dwoirt ocath ~ fon pitron 
Whether fo; 7 
o do J. hid kene 95 „, 
eruunacion, 


N of life libertie, og life dy pꝛiſon. 
eke bp miſchiele to be redzelled. 
wirr us ben there lieth but iitie xiealdoe. 


2 +.B 5 ve as 


eX at 06 Y 


* 


nd pet me thinkes 
do but warte atime and fortunes chance: 
Dt many thinges do happen in one houct. 
That which or yꝛeſt me now may nic adnante. 


ch by 
s wholx lot. Then were it not reaſon, 
pea to chuſe ubertit and not life vs pꝛiſon,. 
ut death wer deltuerice wher like lẽgihs path, 
Ot thele two piles let fee now chute the beit: 
is bird to deuuer that here Both piam, 
What fap pe louer q: which ſhall be the betty 


F fhamfatt harm or great, and hatefull never 
J wretch : 


80 
With ready corde, out of his life to pede: 
ae fumbling foote did finde an hooꝛde, io, 


And in efchange he iet the coꝛde, tho. 
Be that bad hid the gold, and found tt not: 
kthat, he found, he ſpapte his neck a mot. 


Diſcription of a gonne. 


V AUicane begat me: Minerua me taught: 
r: Craft nouriſht me pere bp 
hꝛe bodies are m foove:mp ſtrength is in naught: 
Ang er, wrath, walt,and nopce até my children dere, 
Selle friend, what J am:and how A am wzaught: 
Mon ſter of ſea, oꝛ of land, oz ot eis where. 
now me, and vſe me:and Imap thee defend: 


14 


Jud it A de thins em, I may p luft end. 


rertt 


bal 
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Wiate being in prifon,to een 
Fender art mp foode:mnp Drink are mp ttaten. 
Cunking of fettcrs would ſuch mufick craue. 
brink and clofe apit away my life it weartx. 
Gore innotence is all the hope Yhaue. 
ain. winde, oꝛ wether iudge J by mme cares. 
alice aſſaultes, that righttouſneſſe ould haue. 
ure am J. Bꝛian, this wound ſhall heale agam: 
ut pet alas, the karte Mall ſtiu rematm. 


Of diff embling ver ordes. 


ITHongbont the woꝛd if it wer ſought. 
Faire woꝛdes mough a man ſhall finde: 

Chep be good chept they coft right nought. 

Vbctr(ubttance is but onely winds; 

But well to fap and ſo to mene, 

That (wett acoꝛd is ſeldom ſene. 


Of the meane and fure 
eſtate. 


Tond ugs ſo liſt vpon the ſlipper wheete, 
Ok hyt aſtate and let me here reioytt. 
aud vie m life in quietneſſe cche dele, 
Enknotwen in court that hath the wanton topes, 
n hidden place mp time bal dow paile 
id when mp peres be paſt wtthouten noyte 
ct me dye olde after the common trace 
un gripes of Death Doth he to hardly 8 
hat knowen is to all: but to him cl 5 
* bycth vnknowen, daſed with dꝛeadtull face, 


The courtiers life 


A court to ſerue decked with frelſ ar 
ſugted meates fcling the fwete sepa | 
Me platz, 


Ute in banketg, and lanur undes e anh 


aes Songes 
‘Bento the preffe ol wortdty loonteg to walle, = 
Path on topnde oft times ſuch bitter talte. 
hat who fo ioyes ſuch kindt of lile to hold, 
In pꝛilon topes fettred wuh cheines of gold. 


Of diſapointed purpofe by 
negligence, 


F Carthage he that worthp warrioue 
0 Could oucr come, but could not vie his chance 
Bnd I line wiſe of all my long endeuour = 
Che Harpe conqueſt though toꝛtune did aduance, 
De could 7 vſe. The hot that is geuen auer, 
vnpoſe il, ſo hangeth now e g 
k warre, my peate, reward pf all my paine, 
At Mountzon thus J reſtieſſe red m pate. 


Of his returne from 
Spaine, 


7’ Bus farewell that w ſtward with thy trem 
Tas : bp the graines of gem alma ran 
Saber pe ene gO lek ber wenge g. 
| zinta th eer usu e 
t. 
kin buntrep, I ſeke 0 
Aae Bone cement 3 


Of ſodaine truſting. 


) | Toon bp delice ¥ did chin Dede 
Teschen: Me o ee wr 
To ſpeake and pꝛomtle faithfultp: 
e ye ie verifie, 

Doth hust hime anv pleate bis foe, 
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Ofthe mother that eather 
childe at thefeige of 
leruſalem. 


If doubtfull bꝛeaſt moth 
With furious mare * at d oe 


zor ae of bo r nature. 
an other m make fepuitute, 
Of the meane and ſure eſtate 
vritento Iohn Poins. 
M mothers ert when thep do forve and 


Chat fo — er liuelod was but thine, 
Would = a eth towniſh ſiſters fous 


mea an 
whllef 
nd when her ſtoꝛe was ſtroy e doodes 
Nen aside fos fhe vndone was cleane. 


85 eil he might her honger to begile. 
Wee b ihe) 75 111 goods 


. and Fromme oe lech w ee and dyp. 
nbed — — Dutt doch not defils 
labours not as Fi 
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Sonces 
Michetp the feden, and al the richemans cott 
And fo: her meat (he nedes not crane nop cep. 
Bp fea, bp land, of delicates the moſt 
er cater ſcdes, and ſpareth fo; no perell: 
he fedes on boyle meat bake micat, and on roſt: 
And hat h therefore no whit of charge noz trauell. 
And when ſhe liſt the lic our ofthe ee 
Doth glad her hart, tyll that her beilp ſwell. 
Bnd at this iournep malies fhe but à iapc: 
Ha forth ſhe goes, truſtuig of all this wealth. 
wth her ſiſter her part fo (oz to ſhapt: 
That it he might there kepe her felf in health: 
To nue a Ladp while her life Doth laſt. 
And to the doꝛe nowe is ſhe come by ſtealth: 
And with her fote anone the ſcarpes full kaſt. 
Tyhother foꝛ fear, duri not well ſcarſe appcare: 
Ot cuerp noyſe fo was the wretch agaſt. 
At laſt. the aſued foftly who was there. 
And in her language as well as ſhe could, 
Pepe (quod the other) ſiſter J am here. 
eace (quod the to wne mouie ) whp ſpeakeſt thon ſo loude? 
nd bp the hand fhe toke her faire and well. 
Welcome (quod ſhe) ny ſiſter bythe rode. 
he feaſted her that ioyc it was to tell 
he fare they hadde, they dꝛanke the wine fo clere: 
And as to purpoſe now and then ic fetl: 
She chered her, with how filter what chere? 
mid this ioye be fell a fozp chance: 
That (weleaway the ſtranger bought full dere 
The fare ſhe had. Foz as (he tookt a ſcance: 
Under a ſtole ſhe ſpied two ſtemyng eyes 
n a rounde head, wyth ſharpe carts:in Fraunce 
as neuer mouſe fo ferde, foꝛ the vnwiſe 
Had not pſene ſuch a btaſt before, 
Rt had nature tauqht her after her giſe, 
o hnow her fo:aub dꝛead him euermoꝛe. 
The townemoure f:ed:ſhe knew whither to gos 
The other had no ſhilt, but wonders fore 
erde of her life, at home the wilt her tho: 
nd to the doze (ala) as fhe did ſuippe: 
The heauen it would, lo:and ekeher chance was for 
Be ihe thꝛeſpold her Gip fore did trippe: 
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Ind ere ſhe myght retouer te agaene : 
The traitour cat had caught her by the hippe: 
Ind made her there agamil her wyll tema ne: 
That had forgot her power ſuerty and reit, 
o2 ſeking welth, wherein the thought to raigne. 
las my Moyns) how men do eke the beſt, 
Ind finde the worle, bp errour as they ftrap, 
Ind no maruell, when light isfooppzcit, 
And blindes the guide anone out of the wap 
Gocth guide and all in ſcking quiet uke. 
O wꝛetched mindes. there is no golde that map 
Eraumt that pou ſeke, no warre, no peace no rike. 
No, no, although thy head were hoogt with goide, . 
Dergeant with mace, with hawbart, oꝛd, noꝛ knife, 4 
Tan not repulfe the care that folow chould. 
Ech kinde of life hath with) him his diſeaſe. 
Line in deuts, euen as thy luſt would: 
Bnd thou (halt fende. when luſt doth moſt thee pleafes 
eel ort tha dy it ſeift doth fade. 
ſmall thing is it that map thy nunde appeaſe. 
9115 71 al there is, that is fo madde, 
o ſeke for grapes on bꝛambles, ot on bꝛpers: 
Hoꝛ none 4 trow that hath a wytte ſo badde, 
To fet his hape foz coneies ouer tiuers: 
Go ye fet not a diagge net foz an hate. 
nd pet the thing, that moſt is pour deſire, 
on do millcke, with moze trauell and care. 
ake plaine thine hat t thet It be not bnotteD 
With Hope op Brcabe,an> e thy wi be bare 
5 all affectes, whom vice hath neuer ſpotted. 
hy fcife content with that ws thee allmide: 
Bnd vle it well that is to thee alotted, 
Then {cheno moze out of thy ſelke to finde 
The thing that thou hatt fought fo long befozt. 
Foz thou thalt fecie it Mickpng in thy minds. 
Wade, if pe liſt to continue pour foze: 
Let pꝛeſent paſſe, and gape on tune to come, 
And depe thy leiſe in frauell moze and moe. 
encetoꝛthemy Pomp thie chall be all and ſummie 
eſe wꝛerched foles Tall haue nought cls of mez 
But, to the great God and to his dome, 


Rone other pains pꝛay 4 fog them to be: 
. U Mar A * em to vel 90. l. S 


Conde 

, € 
But wher the rage Doth leave them from the right: 
hat loking backward, Nertue they may ſe. 
Euen as fhe is, fo 188 fapꝛe and bꝛight. 
And wilt they claſpe their luſtes in armes a croſſe: 
Graunt them good Koꝛd. ag thou mart ol thy inight, 
To freut iawarde, ſoꝛ lofpng ſuch a loſſe. 


Of che Courtiers life written 
to Thon Poins, 


Af tne owne Fhon Poins: fins pe delite to know. 
Che cauſes wp that tonew.arcd I me daw, 
Ind lle the pꝛeaſe of courtes, where ſo chep go: 
Rather then to tue thrall onder the we, 
Of lordly lokes wrapped within mp cloke, 
To will and luſt learning to (et a law: 
t is not that becauſe ¢ ſcoꝛne oꝛ mocke 
he power of them: whom fortune here hath lent 
Charge ouer vs, of ryght to ſtrike the ſtrole. 
But truc it is that J haue alwapes ment 
A eſſe to eſteme them, then the common ſoꝛt 
Of outward thinges:that iudge in their entent, 
without regarde, what inward doth reſoꝛt. 
graunt, ſometime of gloꝛv that the fire 
oth touch my bart si liſt not to report 
Blaine by honour and honour to deſire. 
Wut how map J this honour now attaine?: 
That can nat dpe the colour blacke a lier. 
p Popns, J can not Frame mp tune to fayn: 
o cloke the truth, fo: pꝛaiſe without defert, 
Or them that lt all vice foꝛ to retame. 
can not honour ihem. that ſet their part 
ith Clenus, and Bacchus, all their life long: 
Voz holde my peace of them, although I ſmaͤrt. 
Can not crouch noꝛ unele to ſuch a wrong: 
To woꝛſhip them libe God on carth alone: 
That are as wolues theſe ſelp lambes among. 
zat not with mp woꝛdes complame and mone, 
nd ſuffer nought:noꝛ ſinart without complapnt: 
35 o: turne the woꝛd that from mp mouth ig gone, 
cau not ſpcakt and loke iihe as a ſaint: 
He wiles foz wit, and mabe difcept a pleafures. 


Call eraſt connfatte,for tuere ſcin eo paint. 
J tan not wꝛeſt the law to fill the cotter: 
with innocent bloud to fede my ſelſe fatte: 
And do moſt hurt: where that moſt heipe J ober... 
J ain not he, that can alow the ſtate 
akhye Ctaſar, and danme Cato to dpe: 
That with his death did ſcape out ol the gate, 
rom Ceaſaro handes, if Liupe dott not ives 
nd would not hue, where lidertie was lols, 

o did his hart the common wealth apply. 

am not he. ſuch eloquence to bolt: 

o make the crow in warn bra the wann: 
Kon call the lpon of coward beaſtes the mod, 
That can not take a mouſe, asthe cat ean. 

Ind he that dieth fo; * ofshe golde, 
Call hun Jlexander, and ſap that Ban ö 
Paſſeth Pppolto in muſike mancfoid: 0 
Fade ſpꝛ C opas foʒ a nobdꝭe tale 
And ſcoꝛne the ſtozp that the unighbt tolde: 
pute hun fo2 course that is Dzonke of ale: 

rinne when he laughes, that bearcth al the fwapr 
Frowne, when he frownes:and grane when he ts pale: 
On others luſt to hang boty night and day. : 
Jone of thefe popntes would euer frame in me. 
My wit is nought, I tan not leatne the wap. 
And much the leſſe ofthinges that greater de, a 
That aſken helpe of colours to beusfe oes 
To ropne the meane with ech extremities 
Wuh nearett vertue ap to clone the vice. boy 
And as to purpoſe likewiſe it Mall falkt 
To pꝛeſſe the bertue that it map not rife. 
V5 Dponhennede goa cHowd)yip te calls ‘ 
The krendly foe with his faire dondie face, 

ay be is gentle and curties therewithall. 

Aſkirme that fauel hath a goodly grace, 

u eloquente: und crueltp ro nane 

cate ot Juſtite: Ind change in time and place. 

ud he that fuifereth offence without dlame: 5 

Cail hun pitiful and hum true and plane, . ” 
That rapleth rechleſie vnto ech mans tame, 5 
ap he M tude, that can not lye and faines e 
e. letcher u duet, and tyyann x e 225 
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o de the right of a Princes 8 
can not J. no. no. it will not de. 
is is the cauſe that I tould neuer 
Hang on their Mewes that weygh(as thou mayſt fe) 
B chippe ot chance moꝛe then a pounde of wit. 
This maneth me at home to hunt and hauke: 
Bnd in fowle wether at my booke to fit: 
n kroſt and ſnow. then with inp bowe to (talke, 
Jo man doth marke where fo J ride oz go. 
n luſty teas at libertie J walke: 
nd ol theſe newes J keit nos weale noꝛ wo: 
Sane that a clogge Doth hang pet af my Heele. 
11 o force for that, foz it is oꝛdzed fo: 
hat I map leape both hedge and Bie full wele, 
am not now in Fraunce to iudge the wins: 
ith ſauery ſaute thoſe delicates to Fete. 
15 oz pet W appeine where one muſt him incline, 
ather then to be, ont wardlp to ſeme. 
meddle not with wyttes that de fo ſyne. 
Jos Flaunders chere lettes not my ſyght to deme 
kblacke. and white, noꝛ takes my wittes awap 
Wypth deaſtimeſſe: ſuch do thoſe btaſtes eſteine. 
Hoꝛ J amnot, where truth is genen in pꝛay. 
205 monep, popſon, and treaſon:otſome 
common pꝛactiſe, vſed nyght and day. 
2 


ut J am here in kent and chuſtendeme: 

tong the Wufes where J teade and ryme, 

bere it thou it mpneotone Jhon Mopns to come: 
ou (halt de (udge, how J de tpende my tune. 


How to vſe the court and him 
ſelfe therin, ritten to fir 
Fraunces Brian, 
pendyng hand that alway powieth out 
ABS gebe ko 3 in as kaſt. . 


And onthe fone that pil doth turne about. 
ere grower e Tals pyouevbes yet vo tat Elea 
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Reafon hath fet them in fo fure a plate: 
Chat length of peares their force can neuer walls. 
When J remember this, and eke the cafe, 
vherin thou Randi: I thought foꝛthwith to write 
zian) to thee: who knowes how great a grace 
n wutpng is to counſayle man the right. 
To thet therfore that trottes ſtyll vp and Downes 
And neuer reſtes. but runnyng dap and ny ght, 
rom realme to realnie, from citie Arete, and towne, 
hp doeſt thou weare thy body to the bones: 
And unghteſt at home Nepe in thy dedde of downe: 
Ind drinne good ale fo nappr fo: the nones: 
ede thp felfe fatte. and heape vp pounde by pound. 
lkeſt thou not this r Mo. Why: Foz ſwine fo gromes 
n ſtpe, and chaw dung moulded on the ground. 
Ind dziuell on pearles with headt Mpll in the maunger, 
Ho of the harpt the aſſe doth heave the found. 
o ſackes of durt be ftlbe, The neat courtier 
o ſerues fos leſſe, then do thefe fatted wine. 
ydugh J ſenit leane and dꝛpe, withouten moy lter: 
me wyll A ſerue mp pꝛince, iny lord and thpre, 
nd let them nue to fede the paunch that liſt: 
ho I map line to fede both me and mpne. 
y God well ſaid. Gut what and if thou wiſt 
Bow to bring in, as faſt as thou dock ſpende. 
at would J iearne. Aud it ſbal not be mit. 
To tell thee n what J intende. 
Thou unoweſt weil firtt, who fo can icke to pieaſe, . 
Patt purchaſe frendes: where trouth ſhall but efend. 
lee theretoze truth, it is both welth and cafe. 
707 though that trouth of cuerp man hath pꝛaiſe: 
nil ncare that winde gocth trouth in great miſeale. 
le dertue, as it goeth now a daptz: 
qn de alone to make thy language ſwete: 
en Of thy Dede, yet do not as thou fares. 
hy de thou ſure:thou ſhalt be farre vmnete 
o get thy bꝛeade. ech thpng is now fo fkant.. 
debe ſtyll thy profit vpon ilyp bare fete. 
Und lu no wie: foꝛ frart that thou do wantꝛ 
Luta it de, as to a calfe a cheſe: 
thou can be ſurt to winne a cant 


di ale at teat. He in not good to Leste, carne 
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Bearne at theladde,thatinatongtvbfte cote, 
rom vnder the Rall, withouten landes oz feefe, 
atl lept into the hoppe: who knowes bp rote 
his rules that I haue told thee here before, 
Somet init alſo rich age beginues to dote, . 
SE e thou when there hy game may be the moze, 
tap him by the arme, where fo he walke oz go: 
e nert alway, and ik he coughe to loze: 
What he hath ſpit treade out, and pleaſe him fo, 
2 diligent huge that piles his mall ers purſe, 
May pleaſe hun fo that he withouten mo 
xecutour io. Ind what is he the wurler 
But it fo chance, thou get nought of the man: 
The wydow map fo; all thy paine dilburſe. 
A riueld ſuynne a ſtmhung breath, what than: 
A totheleſſe mouth Matt do thy lippes no harme. 
The golde to good, and though Me curſe oz banne: 
et where thee liſt, thou mayeſt lye good and warme. 
et the olde mute bite vpon the bzidle: 
Hu there do lye a ſweter in thy arme. 
n this alſo le that thou be not idle: 
hy nete. thy coſpn, ſuſter, oꝛ thy daughter. 
fhe bee faire:it handſome be her iniddie: 
thy better hath her loue de lolight her: 
uaunce his cauſe, and he Mall helpe thy nede. 
t is but loue, turne thou it to n laughter. 
ut ware J ſap. ſo gold thes helpe and ſpede: 
That in this cate thou be not fo vnwiſe, 
As Pandar was in ſuch a line dede. 
Tor he the fole of conſcience was fo nice: 
hat he no Me would haue for ali his paine. 
Be next thy ſelſe fog frendſhyp brares no price. 
Langhe® thou at me, whyrdo J ſpealie in waned 
Jo not at thee but at thy thniftp ieſt. 
ouIdcl thou, J ſhould foz anp loſſe oꝛ gapne 
Change that for golde, that J haue tance for belt. 
ext godly thin geo:to haue an honeſt namer 
Should Jleaue that rthen tale me koz a bea. 
Sap then farewell, and ir thou care for Mane: 
Content thee then with honeſt pouert ie: 
wyth free iong. what thee millikegs, to blame, 
And toꝛ thy trouth ſometime aduerſitie. : 30 
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Bnd therwithall this quife F chall Chall thee gine, 
ni this woꝛld now litte prolperitre 
nd copne to kepe:as water in a duc. 


The ſong of Topas vnfiniſhed. 
VV Hen Wide fraſted fr lr wandzing Crotan knight: 


who Junos wrath w forms did 3 Libik Ads to light. 


Chat mighty Atias taught, the ſupper tain 

With eri ee on 9 dare, 3 9 ſong. 

That ſame (quod he) thãt we the world do call and name: 

Ok heauen and earth with all contents, it is the very frame. 

Oꝛ thus, ot heauenip powers bp moze power kevt in one 

Bepugnant kindes, in muds of the earth hath place alone: 
me. round. of tii ing thinges, the mother. place and nourſe: 
ithout the which He . fs heuen doth hold his courte 

And it is 5 . ing heauen, 

The Bone, ner canter ce tuen, 

oft ea per fame is planted full and thicke: i 

A hghtes or) we call 8 therin cleus € fiche.’ 


xbe tne toe et the tother ſtandes obiect 


92 is, { 
55 saree : 8 11 

eretoꝛe the fub ance of ho e fame were ha ard for man to to finde 
Scher den vncoꝛrupt, fimple and 
And fo we fap been all ole ſtarreg. in fae Gxt. 
And eke thofe errmg ſcuen, in circle as they 
8 eared tort 12 75 ep hate ae replat wep 
Co buſp work b 
Chemport nb fj my pas Bary ge them be chat can. 
One pared pere oth alae ft one Degree to moe 
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Sonees 
Of which degrees we make in the fict mooning deauen. 
Three hunbzed and thꝛeſcoꝛe in partes iuſdly deuided euen. 
And pet there is another betwene thofe heauens two: 
Whole niouing is fo My fo ſlarn: F nance it not fos now. 
The ſtuenth heauen oꝛ the ſneii were to the Garry tk), 
Ill thofe Degrees that gatherth vp. wh aged pase fo flys 
End dath perfosne the kante. as chins count hysth bene, 
n nine and twenty peres complete. and Dares almolt ſixt ene: 
oih Carry in his bows the Marre of Saturus old: 
B chrcdtner of all nung things with drought and with hig cold. 
The Cine whom thig conte ins doth ſtalke with yonger paſe: 
And in twelne pere doch ſlomwhat moꝛe then thothers vrage was. 
And this init doth bear: the ſtarre of Joue benigne, 
went daturns malice and vs men, frendly dekending ſigne. 
The fit bears bloody v, that in thzee hundzed Bates, 
And twiſe eien en with one full pere bach finiſht all thoſe wales. 
A pert Both aſke the fourth. and howers therto ſixe, 5 
And in the ſaine the dates eye the ſunne, therin he ſtickes. 
he third that gouernd is by that, that gouerna mec: 
End louc ſoꝛ loue, and for no loue pꝛouokes:as oft we ſee: 
n like {pace Doth perfoꝛme that courſe, that did the tother. 
o doth the next onto the ſame, that ſecond is in oꝛder. 
ut it both beare the ſtarre, that cald N . 
at many acrafty fecrete Meppe doth tread, as C alcars try. 
That ſup is laſt, and fire next va. thoſe wares hath gone, 
n ſeuen and twenty common dates, and eke the third of ones 
nd hrareth with his wap, the Diucrs Moone about: 
Pow bright nowbrown,now bẽt, now ful,¢ now her light is ont. 
bas haue they of their own two mouinges all theſe ſeuen 
One, wherein they be caried Mell eche in his ſeuerell heauen. 
An other of them felues, where their bodies be layd 
In bywates, and in leſſer rowndes, as J afoꝛt haue ſapd. 
auc of them all the Grune both ſtrap leſt fromthe ftrcight, 
ye Rarrp ſuy hath but one courte that we haue cald the eight. 
Bnd all theſe moouinges eight are ment kram Weſt to Eaſt: a 
Although they fence to clune aloft, F Cap from Eaſt ts weſt. 
But that is but 15 koꝛce of the firſt e are 
n twife twelue houres from cal to caſt that carieth them by ¢ bp. 
ut murhe we well allo, thele moumges of theſe feucn, 
Be not about the axelltret ofthe firit inouing heuen. 
For they haue theit two poles directiy tone to the tather. gc. 
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Songes and Sonettes of Fo. yo. 
yvncertain auctourt. 


The complaint of a louer 
wich ſute to his loue 
for pitie. 


7 F cuce wofull man might mone pour hartes to ruthe, 
Sood ladies here his woful Fa nt whofe deth (hal try his truth 
And rightfull iudges be ont is his true . 
fhe deſcrue a loucts name among the faithful fore. 
Fiut hundꝛed times the Sunne hath lodged himinthe weſt: 
Since in my hart J harbꝛed Gr of all the goodlyeſt geſt. 
Whofe woꝛthynẽſſe to ſhew. my wits are all to faynt. 
And J lack cunning of the {toolcs,in colours her to paynt. 
But this J bꝛiefly fap in wordes of egall weight. : 
So ved of vice was neuer nont, noꝛ with ſuch vertues freight. 
Ind fo her beautits pꝛayſt, no wight, that with her warres. 
Foꝛ, where the comes, the ewes her ſcit ag ſun among the fa 
But Lord, thou watt to blame, to frame ſuch parkiteneſſe: i 
Ind puttes no pitic in her hart, my ſoꝛowes to redꝛeſſc. 
Foꝛ if ve knew the paints, and panges, that I haue paſt: 
I wonder would it be to vou, how that my life hath laſt. 
When all the Gods agreed, that Cupide with his bow 
hould ſhote his arrowes from her titg, on nie his might te how 
I knew it wag in Varn my force to truſt vpon: 
end well J will, it was no ſhame. to pelde to fuch a ont. 
Then did I me ſubmit with humble hart and mpynde, 
Too be her man for cuermoꝛc: as by the Gods affindc. 
And lince that dap, no wo, wherwith loue might toꝛment, os 
Could moue me from this faith dand:oꝛ make me once tepent, 
Pet haue A feit full oft the hotteſt of his fire: a 
ge bitter teares,the ſcalding ſighes, the burning bote dete. 
And wu ha ſodain {i the trembling of the hart: 7. 
Ind how the blood do come. and go. to fucconr enerp part. 
hen that a pieaſant looke hath lift me in the ayer: 
3 frowne hath made me fall as faſt into a depe deſpaytr. 
And when that J cre this, n tale could well by hart: 
Ind that my tong had learned it. ſo that no woꝛd might ſtart: 
The phe ol het hath ſet mp wittes en ſuch a tap: 
Thasro be 0d of att the wolld, one woꝛd J ran not fay, 315 
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And many afodapn cramp my hatt hath pinched foo 
hat foꝛ the tune, mp ſenſes all felt neither weale,1102 wo. 
Het ſaw J neuer thing that might ny mmbe contents 
But wiſht it hers and at her will, if be could fo conſent. 
Moꝛ neuer heard of wo: that did her will diſpleaſe: 
Fut wiſht the fame onto my ſelt. ſo it might do her cafe. 
Noꝛ ncuer thought that kapꝛe. noꝛ neuer liked faces 
Tiniclle it did reſemble her. oꝛ ſome part of her grace. 
Ro diſtante pet of place could vs fo fare deuide. 
But that my hatt, and my good will did Mill with her abide. 


wap: ; 
And bp the winde FJ 1 her fent,a thoufand fighes a day, 
to the funne, great giltes art geuen thee: 
Iq thou map fee mine carthlp litle, where euer that che be. 
had thy might: 
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Of the death of maſter Deuorox 
the lord Ferres 
lone. 


— «& 8 
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Bo iuſtly may reioyte in ought onder the fhpez 6 
V J As hife,oz lando:as frends, oꝛ frutes: which ontp liue to dye. 
Oꝛ who doth not well know all woꝛldly works are vame : 
out 810 nou 80 but to the N debi Ne ag again. 

oꝛthough it lift fome vp:as we long vpward all: 
uch id che lot of tipper weith: all ihmges do rife to fall. 
humcerteint ie is luch: experience teacheth fo: 
Chat what things men do couet mol them ſoneſt they forge, 
LO Deuoꝛox were he neih: whole t fe men held fo deare 
That now his death is forowed fo that pitie it is to heare. 
Dis birth ot auncient blood: lis parents of great fame: 
Ind pet in vertue farre before the foꝛmoſſ of the fame, 
His king. and countrye both he ſerued to fo great gaines 
That with the Bzutes recoꝛd Doth reſt, and euer (hall rematne. 
Ko man in warre fo mete,an enterpꝛiſe to take: 
ee man in peace that pleafurde more of enmies frends to make. 
Cato for hio countell:his hed was ſurely ſuch. 
Ye Thefeus frendſhip was fo great, dut Deuoꝛox was as much. 
graffe ot lo ſmali grothe, ſo much good frute to bꝛing: 
s ſeldome heard, o neuer ſene:it is ſo rare a thing. 
man ſent vs from God, his lite did well declare. 
Znd now ſent foꝛ bp God again, to teach vs what we are. 
Death, and the grau e, that ball accompanp all that tue, 
hath bought hiniheut, though what fone, which like could neuer 
od graunt well all, that (hall pꝛofeſlt as he 1 — 1. ( 
o liue fo well, to dye no woꝛſẽ: and fend his foule good cet, 


They of the meane eſtate 
are happieſt. 


J 2 right be rackt, and ouerronne: 
nd power take part with open wrongs 
* keart mp foꝛte do peide to ſoone, 
he lack is like to laſt to long. 
piGov foz goodes ſhalbe vnplaced: 
tight for riches loſe his Mane: 
{woz!d fo, wuͤdome be embraced: 
e geſſe u 8 5 map bee. 
mong inges, J pꝛoue and finde, 
de quiet lite dot molt abound: se 
* 


VONLCS 


And fure to the contented minde 
Chere is no riches may be found. 
oꝛ riches hates to be content: 
Rule in enm to quietneſſe. 
ower in moſt part unpacient: 
nd ſeldom thes to liue in peaſe. 
heard aherd: nan once compare: 
That quiet nightes he had mo Nepes 
And had mo mers dares to ſpare: 
Then he. which onghe the beates he kept. 
would not haue it thought herebp 
The Dolphin ſumune J mcane to teaches 
Joꝛ pet to learne the Kaweon Ap: 
row not fo farre pak inv reache. 
But as ny part aboue the reſt, 
zs well to wif) and well to will: 


o till mp bꝛeaih Matt fail nin bꝛeſt, 
will not ceaſſe to with pots Mill, 


Compariſon of lite 
and death. 


Taue is long. that lothjſdomly doth laſt: 
The dolefull dayes draw ſlowiy to their date: 
Che pꝛeſent panges. and painfull plages foꝛepaſt 
Ide griefe ape grene to ſtabliſh thio eſtate. 
0 N. keele. in this great Mozme, and ſtrife, 
he death in ſwete that cudeth ſuch a like. 
pet by the ſtroke of thin ſtrange ouerthꝛow, 
At which conflict in thꝛaldom J was tinuſt: 
The Lord be pꝛaiſed: J am well taught to know 


Akal whence man came, and eke whereto he mult: 


nd bp the wap vpon how feble force 


Bris terme doth Land, til death doth end his conrſe. 
The pleafant peres that ſeme, ſo wilt that runne 


The mery dayeso to end. ſo fa that fiete: 


The iopfull nightes, of which dap dawelh fo foone, 


The happy howers. which mo domilſe then mete, 
Do all conſumt:as ſnow againſt the ſunne: 
And death makes end of all. that lite begunne · 


Sinte 
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inte dtath ſhall dure, till ali the woꝛld de walt. 
what mcaneth man to dꝛede death then ſo fore? 
Zs man might make, th at life Mould alway talk, 
Without regard. the lord hath led before 
The daunce of death, which all muſt runne on row: 
chough how. oꝛ when:the Loꝛd alone doth know. 
FF mai would nunde, what burdens life doth bꝛuig: 
Mhat greuous crimes to Go) he dorh cuuntt: 
what plages what panges. what perules thereby ſpzing: 
with no lure hower in all hio Dates to lit: 
he would ſare think ag with great cauſe J do: 
he day ok death were better of the two. 
Teath is a port herby we palſe to top. 
Life is a labe, that dꝛouneth all in pàpn. 
Death is fo dere. it ccaſeth all annop. 
Life is fo leude. that all it peldes is van. 
Ind as by like to bondage man is bꝛaught: 
rien fo line wile bp death was fredome wꝛaught. 
Wherfore with Paul let ali men wilh and prap 
Tobe diſſolude of this foule kleſhlp malle: 
at the leaſt be armde an dap: 
That they be found good fouldiers pꝛeſt to palle 
rom life to death:from death to life agam 
o ſuch a life, as euer Mall reniain. 


The tale of Pigmalion with con⸗ 
clufion vpon the beautie 
of his loue. 


A Grece ſomtime there dwelt a man of worthy kame: 
To graue in ſtone his cunning was: Praruatio was his name, 
To make his kame endure, when death had lum verekt: 
hethought it good. of his own hand fone fed worke wert left. 
In ſecrete ſtudie then ſuch woꝛke he gan dtuiſe, 
35 might his cunning beſt commend. and picafe the looners eres. 
à courſer faire he thought to graue, varbd koꝛ the field: . 
ind on tis back a femety Knight, well arind wish ſpears ¢ ſhield: 
2 cls lonie koule. oꝛ filly to graue he did dele: ; 
Ind aui, within his wandermg thoughtcs,new fandes dus 95 17 


aoe 3 


Ho femelp was this 3 u . 1 uke. 
Dis curious epe beheld fie 0 
And, gating oft thereon, he found much Serene A ict tolurk. 
de fcaturde ſhape fo did his fanfle mone: 
stwrth hu Doll, twhom he made, Spgmalion fell in lone. 
o whom he honour gaue, and deckt with garlandes fete, 
Bnd Did adourn with tewels rich, as is fo; louers mete, 
Momtunes on it he fawnd:fomtune in rage would cry: 
It was a wonder to behold, how fanfp bieard his epe. 
A that tos pmage dum enflamde ſo wile a man: 


? 
an he lap bath nature {ct the lopp of her nam 


The louer fheweth his wofull 
ftate,and praicth od 


L pee as the Larke within the 

ith 3 tunes doth a er 1 5 
25 rendering ate once 3 
ur vertue mountes h fo hee. 


0 


nd with pour deautie ſeaſed fo ſure: 

That there auatis reſiſtance n me, 

But pacientip pour pleafure to endure, : 
03 on pour ey lanſp hall attend: 

0 dea Rf br 8 N 
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And pot erueime BO 
den let te fozth 8 ure 
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Vpon conſideration of the ſtatdte '** 


ofthis life he v iſhech death, 1 „ — | 


Tue lenger life. che moze offence: 
ads mors pay ter paine, 
Che greater pat, defence: 

The elle ee 1 ‘Tee gaine 
The ‘ofle of game tong pil doth trye: 
Wherfozecome death ind let ma bye. 1 Fs 

The o uae Lata SO 
Che leſſe account, the ſoner Mk” |. 
@be count ſoone made, the meriet mind: 
Che meriet minde doth thought unde, 
Spbortlite in truth this hung dock trie, 

herefoze come Death and atone | 

Cone gentle death, the ebde ol 9 

e ebbe ve 125 the flood oft fod ; 


MTbctoptull face,the end ob fre, / 
< of Arife,t 
—— — His 


The louer that once diſdained loue 
isnow become ſubiect being 3 
canght in his{nare, - 


mei 

JO this mp fonge gra care obo tie 

And unne cutent 3 es oan. 
Cue tume is come, bane m 
* 7 An Grif, 


soba ee ei eB beeen a 68 
4 bene and thas 5 3 
r rt ub might at 2 5 „ 
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moe Songes 
PBtouthing touc tz any paps 
Sr thought was tree, my hart wes tpgvl, 
ma rut not, who 108, who faugds,. 
lapd by dap. ſlept bp night 
o7ced not. who wept, weho laught. 
thought from al {uch thinges was fret. 
And J np ſeik at libertit. 
Itoke no hede to teuntes ro toys. 
As lect᷑ to ſet them frowne as ſmyle: 
there fortune taught J ſcozude their iopes 
2 founde thete fraudes and euer wle. 
to my ſeite ot tymes I ſnuded. 
Co {ce hows toue had them degiled 
in che net of my concept 
IJ maſned thitamong the ſozt 
Af ſuch as fed Bpon fhe bapte, 
That Cuptde laide ſoʒ his difpozt, 
Ind cucs as J ſaw them caught: 
I them beheld, and there at laughe. 
& yll at the length when Cupide ſpled 
Mp ſcozuc fun wyil and ſpite full ole. 
And how pe not who was tyed, 
He that mp ſcife myght il ill unc lole: 
t ſet him {cif tolpe in waite, 
And in mp wap he theewa baite 
Such one as natuce neuer made, 
J dare well ſap ſaut ſhe alone,. 
Such one he was as wound muade 
A hett, moꝛt hard then mat ble ſtone, 
3 ent fe is, J know it right. 
et nature made to Mew her iuighe 
Then as a man in a maſe, 
shen vſe of reafon ie awap: 
So began to ſtare and gaſe, 
And ſodterlp, without delay, 
Oꝛ euer) vad the wu to lone: 
ſwalowed vp both bau and hodbe e. 
wpych deyly greute nit nroze and moe, 
Sy ſundzy ſeztes of tai tłull ws: my 
Ind nonce alive map faluc che ſoze, i 3 
But oncip ihe tr. at burt me ſo. ö 5 
Bu whom my Ipc do:h row tonſiſt * „„ 
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Co Cate oꝛ flap m as the tik, 

But ſeing now that N em tenghe, 
A 5 ſo peer cannot ro 

e pe bp mene enfample ta 
What in pour fanfics tele pou ker, 
Delpiſe not them, that touers ate: 
Leſt vou be caught within his {nare,’ 


Of Fortune, and fame. 


T Ge plage is great. where foztune frounes: 
Dnt mifchicke bꝛinges a thouſand woes 
Where trumpets geue their warlike ſownis: 
Che weke fultepne, harp ouetthzowes, 
Ho better life they take and tele, 
Chat ſubiect art to foʒ:unes whele. 
et happy chaunce map laf no tune: 
her plcaſure thꝛeatneth pa ines to come, 
ge is the fall of thofe that clumes 
nd pet her whelt auanceth iome 
Ker force where that Me hates, oz louts: 
t fickle minde fo oft remoues 
he geues uo gilt, but craues as fal, 
he fone repentes a thankfull de de, 
be tuineth after euerp blaſt. 
pie helpes them oft that haue no nede. 
here power dweiles, and riches reit: 
Falſe Fomune is a common ge. 
Vet louie affitme and pene bp ſapll: 
Loꝛtune to not a ficing fame, 
he neyther can do good, no; pit, 
he hath no fourme, pet deares a name, 
ben we but Qrine againſt the ſtremes. 
co frame (uct iopes on lanſles dꝛeamti. 
Il che haue ape, oz name alone: 
the do rule e2 Beare noſway: 
(foe haue bodie, lile oʒ none: 
Be ſhe a ſpꝛutt J can not fap. 
Sut well J wot, ſome eauſe there to: 
That caulẽthj wo, and ſendeih dirie. 


cauſes of u blame: 
be ue dingen A wi no act 
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elt J eckende the prince of peace 

Buc Imap chide, and braule wird (ames 
Wo make hex crie, and neuce ccaſe 

o blow the trumpe withm her caress | 
Chat map appcal mp wol ull te aten. f 


„ Againſt wicked tonges, 


0 Euill tonges, which clap at euerp winde: 

e ſiea the quicke and che the Dead Defame: 
Thoſe that tiuc weil fome faute mn them pefinde, — 
pe take no thought in ſclaundꝛing thete good name, 
e put iuſt men oft times to open ſhame, 
perpng ſo loude, pe ſounde vnto the ſupes: 

d pet in pꝛoole, pe fow nothing but ipas. . 
Pe make great warre, where ptact hath den of long 
Pe bring tich realmes to tuim and decap. 
we pluck Downe right: pe enbaunce the wreng. 
Pt turne ſwete mirth to wo, and well away 
Ok miſchiefes all pe are the grounde I fap, 
appp is he, that itues on ſuch a fort: 
hat nedes not ſeare iuch tonges of talle repoꝝ. 


Hell tormenteth not the damned 3 
goſtes ſo ſore, as vnkinds 


neſſe the luer. 


Che rozing route, in Plutoes den that dwell, 38 
Che fi that fr f doth dumen 
berappen . 4 „ 


Endureth ap, all hopeleſſe of relief: Rs : 
WebongerAeruen, where fruite is rtads odd 
Ho wꝛetchediy his ſoult doth ſuffer grille? ae 


Che liver gnatwne of gyic full x %s. 
Which Uultures feil with dramed talant tire: 
Che labour loſꝭ ot weried diu? 


— — 
— — 
— — 
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and Senettes . ff 0.55. 
Thee bench donndes, with patnes of quenchteme fire, 
Can not fo fore the ſilip foutes torment, 
25 her vntruth mp hart hath all to rrut. 


Ofthe mutabilitie ef 
the worlde, 


J foxtuneas J tap in bed. mp foꝛtume wan to finde 
Prad tales oe 10 careful thought had boughs into mp minds 
Rnb tohen eche one was gone to rett ful fot m bed to pe: | 
2 would haue ſlept, but an the watehe did folow Asi mune exe. 

nd {odentp 7 fat a lea of wolul ſoꝛewes rel: — 
hole welcher toapes cf tharpe repulle bred mine vnqutet rel, 

favo this worlde. and how it went, eche ate in his degree, 

Ilund et from wealth J graunted t5, boch ufe and hbertte. 
; (atu. howenup it bid caine,and bearethe greatett pice, 
Fläwtater poplon is not founde within che Cochatrice. 
Saur allo how that dildainc ot zimen te enge my wo. 
fare me che cup of bitter fwette topledge mp moztan too, 
allo bew that defire, to reſt no place conte finde 
J ul conſtretnde in endleſſe papne to felow natures binds 
z aw, aiſo mot ſtraunge of ail. bow natute did forfaks * 
be blood, p in her wombe, was wrought, as doth f lorded Mabe: 
Jab bow fankte would retapne no ienger then het tue, . 
fannie wunde how the doth chaunge andtsnosfoxyretruth 
: fe bow, fedts nes Didfite tort wunges of often change, 
af Wwe bonds bat ſeldome ſeen, her nature is lo ſtrange 
Tow OW pleafant tines did palſe, as tio wies do m che meds 
3 ewe tbat riketh red as rote, to mozowe falleth ded. 2% 
Sen auß, ame how it did runne, an ler but ot che game. . 1 

“a ae be hower appointed is, from tum end tide te patty 8 

d debe ben that 9 had ſpent. and ioſſe of al my gam 
tae! pont of pouthfull plapes mp folp did tfstu 
To fed dr bel the lutte Ant nde met ft both ee 

15 8 der foobe,toherdp fo une in wiuter fonte mt, 
Ni the vertue, how ſhe lat the thede of life to forme, : 
when all ef 71 nus bate 5 P. e b, 

e It de wich ma 240 %% ” 
ren chougbt erte one had wrought a perfie propettts, : eet 
Fo; then 3 farde vnte my ſelle, a lelſon tdis babe e Fl 
Other, that dall altch come, loʒ to beware by uu c 


„„ Jones 
us ali the night I did deuile, which way J micht conſtatne 
Co koʒme aplot chat wit might wonke hele bʒanches in wey 


Harpaluscomplaintoſ Phillidaies loue 
beſto v ed on Corin, o loued 
her not: and denied him 
thai loued her, 


Prude was a kaire mayde, 
Ho kreſb an any flowze, 
Whom Darpalus the herdwuan pꝛayde 
To be bis paramour. 
Sacpaius and cke Costa 
were herdmen doth pfere: 
and Nhynida coutd t wiſt and ſpiune 
Ind therto (ng full tiert 
Wnt Bhyllida was all to cop, 
Fe sharpatustowinne 
Doe Coun was her onelp top, 
ho foꝛſt her not a eu 
How often wold the fiowres twine 
w often gariandes makes 
f Coultps and of Columbine. 
Andau foe Couns fake. 
Dut Coin be had Baukes to lure 
Bnd foꝛced moze the field: 
Otioutrs lawe he toke no cure 
For once he was degilde. 
3 nought 


r ali was loſt: 
03 he was larded from her theugde 
Pet be loued her mod, 
@ herefoze wart he doth pale and icans 
Bad dipe as clod of clap: 
Wis fle e it was confunscd cleene 
Dis polow gouc a way, 

Mis beard u had not long be ſhaue, 
Dis here hong all vnkempt: 
nau mot fic euen foz the graue 
hom ſpuetuu loue had ſpent. 


his 


Bis epes were red and all forewatcheD 
Dis face delpꝛent with tcares: ! 
tſemed vnhap bad hin long hatched, 
n mids of his deſpatres. 
His clothes wert blache and alſo bare 
Is one fozlozne was he, 
Apon his head alates he ware, 
& wreath ef willowtere. 
its beaſtes he kept vpon the hyll, 
Ayd he late in the date: 
And thus with fighes and ſozowes shall, 
Regen to tell his tale. 
Harpalus (thus would he fap) 
Unhappieſt vnder ſunne 
The caule ot thine vnhappy dap 
By loue was ficit begunne. 
F03 thou wentit firtt by ſute to ſceke 
3 lave to maketame: 
Chat fettes not by thy loue a leche 
ut makes thy griefe het game. 
Is taſy it were for to touuert 
Khe trod into the dame: 
dolor to turne a broward here 
Whom thou lo taine wouldeli frame, 
Cozin he liueth cartleſſe 
Beleapes among the leaues 
de 5 the krutes 55 105 Deans 
teapes:he takes the ſoeauto, 
ay betes whple pour foode refraine 
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p 
d hatke pour hearbmans ſounde, 
hom ſpitetuli tone alas bath datne 
hough girt wish many a wounde, 
8 happy be pe beaſtes wilde 
Tet bere pour paftares takes, 
2 ee that pe be not degude 

ele pour fatchfull makes. 

ae bebarche feedeth by the Hinde 
Tbe Suck harde by the Do 
a tuctle Deue is not vnhinde 

Abe tha loues ber fo, 
The roa we the hath bp ber the Manune 


) 
C 


cle 
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The Ce with many a lady Mambs 
To fede their banger full. 

Wut welawey that natute mought 
Whee Wily (dap fo faire, 

0: Jinan Cav that g haue bought 

bp deautr All to deare. 

What ceaton ts it ihat crueit ie 
With rent te ſhouide haut parte. 
Oz els thasfuch gr tat tiranp 
Should doch iu womand hart. 

J ee therefore to ſhoppe mp death 
She cruellpis pꝛeſt, 

o thende that J map wie my breath 
My Daves been at the belt. 

W Cup de graunt this my requeſt 
Ind do not ſloppe thine cares, 
That the map fecie within het bzeſt, 
The pavnes ot my diſpapꝛes. 

Ot c oꝛin that is careleſſe, 
@hat he may craue her fee, 
As J haue done in great diſtreſſe 
Chat loued her faichfullp. 

But ſins that F Mati die her ſlaue 
Per ſlaue and che her chal, 
Wute pou imp frendes, vpon mp graue 

his chaunte that is befall. 

Bete lieth vnhappy Harpelus 
By eruei loue now ſlaane, 

om Phinda vntuſtty thus 

Wath mut dzed with dildar ne. 


Vpon fir lames wilfordes 
death, 


L Oder the end of man the eruell ters three 
The web of wilfordes life vneth h 10 halte eſponne, 

When rath 85 milde de they ell accowed bee 

To bieake of vertues tcourſc ere halle the rate were tonne 

And trip hun on his wap that cis had wonne the game 

And holden higheit place wuhinthe honſe of kame, 5 
But pet though he de gone, though lence with him de pads 4 


and Sonettes. Fol.57 
gel didi thaticatentorenctms, °° 
remap aliue, ne faffer (hall to wate A 
15 ene ee (6 Gall be loſe but ſowne, sar 


be thing ony ba entapne ape 5 5 1 
+ thine cares (hould ring of that he befoze, 
‘Waple not therfore bis want, th be 11 left the Rage 
Of care and wetched tafe, with iop and clappe of handen 
dhe peth lenger partes, map well haue greater age, 

w fo well map patie the guife ot᷑ feʒtunes fandes 
85 ub oe be create ap pꝛeſt at vertues decks 


| t us epd him hence, who (hall not after go, 
Dhough earthed de hir corps pet floꝛich (hail dis fame, 

R gladlome thing it is, that ere he ſtept vs fro, 
F 
pu . chall ceals to ſbint, and lend the earth bis de. 


Ofthe wretchednes in this 
world, 


44 allen lach Werder tnt ae vas ere irn wen emt; 


of the fower, 
Eee wand 15 ko wozldip se hat a isin nn 
nd as the 


* 


ers wer 
linen and laweñ ate now clone out of 

7 oes 15 20 0 *. 

2 


and fall as fat, 
tei n 1 
03 looke N 
2 ee planeta ene Ces there 
The repentant ſinner in durance 
and aduetſitie. 


- —4 
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hat wethgreat font 
Wut then weth faith 1215 10 dor 


Were there lye:hͥ helpe fox euery * 
Ii!!! ote iwe womens fas bij 
bah ell ue affurcd ta 


We baocke, | to den call due, crve,to chee tos * wich faptd: 
tall noe mille. 


neare that ocath muff pa eevee 
aa lour.of lee which 5 5 ue e ° 
17 i deciate, e i the denne bub ann 


thinc, tulſludt be in ethe cafe, 
U ppl power, al powers that ied aati 


that thou fo Deare ba 
02 duty 5 — Inno w, ell ſafetie m — ac Ubugbe. 
Know and pep pet eke, albeit verp tate, 
ay thou it is J ought toloucand dieade in eche ellate. 
N yippee heart, dee laude the Rosdonbpe, 
dat ball ſo genttp ſet me ‘ttsaight, that crit walhkte ſo 
8 ol gt anne 3 my Ciod to Randt thine Grong m tue, 
and 16 t woz id che . luch waits, ac othe woʒid lemes 4550 
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The lower here tel leth of his divers 
ioyes and aduetſities in loue 
and laſtly of his 
ladies death. 


fingyng giaddeth of the een 


188 Ste 4 


3 
nd 
Leanne bree an we, 


OONTCS 
her was no wo. m n 
Ot picatant ropes J Had my fil 
Ho pa lull thought dyd pase mp hart: 
ſpilt no teare io wet mp bie: 
knew no ſo:o v. figt.noz finart 
v greateſt griefe was quiet rel. 
3 1 no ſiepe.] toſſed not: * 
Od dpd delite to fre alone. 
‘felt no change ot colde and hoe? 
Noi nought a nightes could make me mene. 
Foi al Ws op that J did fcle: 
And of voide wa. derm J was free. 
Eins no clog e tied as mp heit: 
his mas my ue at ubertie. 
That pet me thinkes it is a bliſſe, 
8 le t vpon 171 . paſt. 
But fozthweihall I finde the mile, 
For that u l no lenger laſt. 
Thole daies $ (pent at my deſire, 
without wo oz aduerſitie: 
Cul that my hart was {ct a fire, 
With lowe, with wꝛath, and reioufle, 
$0} on a dap(alas the tied 
Ho, beare niy harme how tt be 
Che blinded Lord fe God guile 
Da a 1 end my 8 han bert 
Bnd through mine epe into 
An ſodenty J keit it aii ide. * 
ry fhot hisdbarped fierp dart, 
e hard, chat pet vnder mp fide 
The head (alas) doth ſti Wee 
25 pet ſinte could J neuer nnow. 
e Wap to wing tt out againe: 
Vet was it nye thiee pere age. 
Chi ſoden ſtroke made me agatts 
3 it 7 05 to Err neo , path 
thonght.s d haut 
928 ſuch had done befeze. : . 
But it did not that (wo is me) 11 
0 : e unpꝛinted in my thought,’ 
oke abode: that pet : 


pases nr han how lee, 


ana oonerte.- .. To. 5. 


Rinde taught me ſtreight that this tee one ioe. 
ne perceiued it perfcctip.: 7 
thought 1 thus: Aought chall me mone: 
will not thꝛall mp libertie. ; 
71 05 1 sarin ae Arey? 
p flight, by force end. Op fo, 
11180 d to put awap. 
Jwas fo lothe foz to forgo 
My libertie:that me was lever, 
chen bondage was, where ) hard fap: 
Who once was bounde, was fure newer 
Without great paine to (cape away. 
But what fo: that. ae is no choice, 
oi my miſhap was ſhapen fo: 
an cholem my dapes that did reiopce, „ e 
Should turne my bliſſe to ditter wo. e 
For with that prone ay 11 tonc ende. 


oe € 


1 a 1 


n fede wherot foꝛthwi taught, 
tte ody | ligbeg, that haue bend, 
wretched Dhar aimolt tonaught. 
nd fins that dap. O 102d mp life, | . 
che miſcrp that it hath felt. a n 
5 but wo and Brife, :. e 
And hotte deſires my hart to met. rs 
O Lord how ſodame was the change hae 
rom (uch a pleaſant liberty: as 
verp thꝛaldome ſemed fraunge 
But yet there was no remedp. 
But J muſt peid, and geu cur bp all, ‘ 
nd make my guide my a Soe 
Ind in this wife became Pthaall, = . 
10 ute „ 
Aſuſtred wong and held i vu . 
Laue my teartes geod icaue to tonne: 5 
Fu heuer would eke foz redꝛeſſe, we e 
E u he pt to une as J begonne. W 3. 
Foz what tt was that night me cafe, e soe 
He nued not that might it know, Site „ ee. 
us danke J all mine one diefer „ 
Ind all alene de wallde my wo. * 53212 7 fag 
Sh bere was nofight that might plenty mule. . 18 
6» e 


t 
5 
a0 


we wl oOongzes ae nk. 
ae | | 7 


ute mp fate, cal pb 
Bnd curſe mp et sl Dales. 
Thus wrought J with ap fantafie, 
And fought mp e nont other Walen. 
Saue lomctunt to my felfe alons, 
When farre of was mx lpe God wots 
Lowde would J p life is gone, 


1 that pe tipe me not. 
witht J ſtreight, that death might en 
¢ bitter panges. and al this grief 
40 nought methought might ct amend, 
hus in diſpaire to haue telict, 
I lingred forth:tp! I was brought 
with pming in fo piteous cafe: 
What al, that ſawe me, fapd,m 
Lo, death is painted in his face. 
25 no where: but bp the wap 
ai w ſome fight before mine eyes? 
hat made me ſigh, and oft times ler 
tte, alas I thee delpple. 
his tailed well a pere, and 
Wh 8 wight anew, but onelp 
92 t my l was nere fo3 — a 
nd J diſpatred vttertp. * 
on a dap, as foxtunc would: 
$s chat, that fhatbe,nedes muſt fal) 
fat me down, as though IJ ſhoum 
3 then my Ip e, añd al. 
And as J a to eee mp pla 


Wah dahin great bar : 
uch quaking 8 and har ful ft . 
Amid 5 . 

Iwꝛot and bitter denen: 


Se e 
Te en e 0 


— 
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$s} (at Mating onthofe eye: _— _ 


And therewithall I dzew me nete: 
With feble hart, and at a bꝛaide, 
But it was foftip in her care) 
Mercy, Madame, was ali, I apd. 
But wo was me, when it was told, 
oꝛ therwithall famted my beath: 
nd J fate Lilt foz to bcholde, 
Ind heare the tudgement of my death. 
But 1 oue noz Hay would not conſent, . 
To end me then, but welaway: . 1 
There gaue me bile:that J rep 7 
Co thinke J liue to fe this dap. 
Fo alter thus I plained Qpti 
$0 jong. and in fo pitcous wife: 
That Ie wilh had at mp will F 
ea ken ee Es deuiſe. 3 * 
ut Loꝛd who euer hard, a he,, N 
Othalfe the iope that 1 te cen „ ee ee 
e whocanthinke it may be true, N 
That lo much vliſſe had tuer mant 8d 
Lo, foꝛtune thus ſet me aloſj jj „ : 
Ind moze mp loꝛowes to reicue, - 
picafant topes J taſted oft: Se „ a ; 
da much as toue 02 Happe verge gene. | 5 
‘Thelorowes old, Ffeltbefoze , „ 2. „„ „ 4 64 
Shout mp hart, wert dꝛiuen thence}, e' . 0 be: H 
And foz ech icfe, J keit afoʒ s 71. l U] %. oo N on 
J Nad à bitte in recompente. % „ „„ GOR 
hen tdought J alt the time well Pest: „ ee OM 
Toc in plamt had (pent fo long, * 25 . 
d was J with my life content:: Meee 


That to my ſeif J a „ “ay 
pdamong. : 8 f oe i, TE 15 
a nis thou art ride of al thine : Nee e sit 
3 betwee thy topes fet torth thy. ee ee eee 
Up me thou halle thx with a „ne ei bite 


. ha hart, reiopce, reiopte. ae Youd pec 110 C: 1%. aE te 
Rp bus tele lopes a great W. 1 „„ „e ha 
en bp mp ong map well et . „ : 9 vas 4 
102. , 


9. 


2 


ou. ch Somers vse en 
Bnd thinking on my paſſed wo, 
My bliſſc Dw Double many folde. | 
ud thus J thought with mannesbioed, 
uch bliſſe might not de bought to dear. 
n ſuch eſtate my topes then oder . 
hat of a change £ had no fiarc. ae 
But dohy fing ¢fotongofbifer ob 
It laſicth not that will away, 
Let nie therfore btwaile the mille: 
Ind fing the cauſe of mp Decap. 
pet all this wile there ued none, 
hat led his liłe moze pleaſantip: 
doꝛ vnder hap there was not one, 
Me thoucqht, ſo well at caſe, as J. 
But O blinde tope, who may thee tralk? 
oꝛ no eſtat e thou cantt afurc? 
hy faithfull vowes pꝛoue al vntuſt: 
Thy faire beheſtes be full vnſure. 
Good proofe bp me:that but of late 
Got fullp twentp Dates ago: 9 
hich thought my life was in ſuch ete: 


That nought might workemphart tus wo. 


pet hath the enemy of inmpne cafe, 
Ttucilmiſbappe. that wielched wight: 


e 
ow when imp life did mot me pleafes f. 11 


Oe „„ „„ 


@ 
. 10 


uiſed me ſuch cruel ſpight. * GH. 


That from the hieſt place ot abu, 8. 
2s to the picaſing of my thou jet. 


Wowne to the deepeſt am J fall, UI. (e as, 


And to my heipe auaileth nought! T:: 
Io thus are all mp topes quite gon ae 


Bnd Jam brought on ee r . mg!“ 
He 7 es e 


Continually to waple, and 


„, „za. 
121 Nd Be! 


ZLo.fuch is foꝛtunes ttableneffe. 0 6 0 “, 4 


In weith J thought ſuch fuertte.. % 


* 


Tyat pleaſure ſhouid haue endap nett, ; if 


Wut now(alas)aduerſitie, 00 
Doth make mr fingyng ccaſe uz eig, f 


Obzittie tope, D weith vnd?! ee 


O fraile pleaſure, W didyng dliſſe , 
Who fetes thee woll, he Chale tthe," 
Bt length tobe made enuferables’ 
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vane ot none 


7 


kurden! 
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02 all nuſt end as Doth mp bites 
ere is none other certeumie. 
And at the end the woꝛſt is his, 
Chat mok hath knowen pꝛoſperitie. 
oꝛhe that neuer bliſſe aſlaied, 
Sap well awap with wꝛetchedneſſe: 
ut he ſhall finde that hath it ſapd, 
2 on to part from picafantnefle: 
8 do now, foꝛ ere J knew 
What picafure was, J feilt no grieſe, 
Like vnto this. and it is true, 


Fo. Sz. 


That bliſſe hath e ali this miſch tels. 


But pet I haue not ſongen, how 
his miſchiefe cane: but I intend 
Wich wokull vorce to fing it now: 
And therwithall J make an end. 

Rut Loꝛd, now that it is begoon, 

{cle my ſpꝛuts are vexed ſoꝛe. 

h. geut me bꝛeath tili this be done: 
And aftcr let me liue no moze. 

Alas, the enmp of this life, 

Whe ender of ali pieaſantneſſe: 

Alas. he bamgeth all this rife, 

Bnd cauſeth ali this wꝛetchedneſſt. 
oʒ in the middes of all the welth, 

That brought my hart to happinetſe: 

This wicked death he came oF ſteith, 

Ind trobde me of mp toyfulmeſſe. 

He came, when that F utle thought 
Ot ought, that might me vere fo fozes 
And ſodenly he brought to nought 
My picafantne fe for cuermoze. 

de ſlew my top (alas. the wzetch) 
He New mp op. oꝛ I was ware: 

And now (alas) no nught map ſtretch 
To ſet an end to my great care. 

$03 by this curſed deadly ſtroke, 
My birile is lott and J fozloze: 

nd no helpe map the loſſe reuoke: 
Foz loſt it is fo; cuermoze. 

And cloſed vp are thoſe faire epes, 
Chat gaue me Hiri the ſigne of grace: 


J Sones 

My faire ſwete foes mine enemies, 

And earth doth hide her pleaſant facs. 
The lone which did my life vphold: 
nd all ni; ſoꝛoweßs did confound: 

D ith wich mere bliſſe then may be told: 

Alas. now lieth it vnder ground 
Wat ceafe for I will fing no moses 

Since that my harmne hath no redzeiſe: 

Wut as a wꝛetrche for cuermoꝛe, 

My life will waſte with wierchedneſſe. 
And enduig this np wofull fong, 

ow that it ended is and paſt: 
would mp life were but as long: 
nd that this word might be mp lak, 
Foꝛ lothſonic is that ſife (men fap) 

That liketh not the turers nunde: 

Lo, thus J ſeke mine own decap, 

And will, till that I may it finde. 


Ot Ins loue named white. 


F Vn faire and white the is, and White bp name: 
Whoſe white dath ſtriue, the lillies white to ſtaine: 
Who map contemne the blaſt of blacke Defame: 
who in Darke night, can bang dap bright agame. 
The ruddy roſe inpꝛeaſeth with cleare heew, 
a lips and chekes right oꝛient to dehold: 
hat the nerer gaſer map that bewty reew. 
And fele diſparſt in ummes the chilling cold: 
02 White, all white his bloodleſſe face will bes 
he aſſhy pale fo alter will his cheare. 
Wut 1 that do poſſeſſe in (all degree 
The hartp loue of this my hart fo deare: 
Ho oft to ine ao ſhe pꝛeients her face, 
oz top do feeie mp hart fpring frouu his plate. 


Ol tlie louers vnquiet 


ftare, 


a 2 ’ 8 
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V dat thing is that which J both hate and lacke, 
with good will graunted, vet it is denyed 
how may 4 de tecetucd. and put abacke 
Alwap doing and yet vnoccupied, 
Moſt Now in that which 4 haue mo applied, 

till thus to eke and leſe all thot J win, 

nd that was doon is neweſt to begin. 

In riches finde J wilfull pouertie, 

n great pleaſure, line J in heauineſſe. 

u much kreedome J lacke mp libertie. 

hus am J both in iop and in diſtreſſe. 
And in few wordes if that J ſhall be plaine, 
In Paradiſe I fuffer all this pame. 


here good will is, ſume proofe 
will appere. 


I C is no fire that geues no heate, 

Though it appeare neuer ſo hot: 

And they that runne and can not ſweate, 
Are a and dzy God wot, 

A perfect leche applicth his wit tes, 

To gather herbes of all Degrecs: 
Bnd feuers with their feruent litt es, 
We cured with their contraries. 

New wine will ferch to ſnide a vent, 
though the cathe de let fo Grong: 

And wit will walke when will is bent, 
ee the wap be newer fe long. 

The Rabbets runne onder the rockes: 
The Hnatles do clime the higheſt towers: 
Gunpowder aeaues the ſturdy blockes. 
A teruent will all thing deuowers. 

When wit with mill and diligent 
Appip them ſelues, and match as mates, 

ere tan no want or reldent, 
From force defend the taſtell gates. 
Foꝛgetfulneſſe make litie hatte, 
Saen eee de leb ene bev wine 
e dea, his tale do : 
Ind is lull dry that crauts fallow. lw ee 
re Hilt, Melee 


Songes 
Verfes written on the picture of fir 
Tames wilford knight. 


Las that euer death ſuch vertues ſhouſd foꝛlet, 
A Zs Compal was within his corps, whole picture is here fet. 
i that it tuer lay in any foꝛtunts might, 
Through depe diſdam to end his life chat was ſo woꝛth a wight, 
02 ſithe he Grit began in armour to de clad, 
woꝛthier champion then he was, pet England neuer had. 
And though recure be paſt, his life to haue agame, 
Pet would J wich tis woꝛthineſſe m wit ing to remame. 
That men to minde might call how farre he did excel, 
At all aſſapes to wynne the fame, which wert to long to tell. 
And eke the reſtieſſe race that he full oft hath runne, 
n painfull plight from place to place, where feruice was to don. 
hen ſhould men well perceiue, my tale to be of trouth, 
And he to be the woꝛthieſt waght that euer nature wzought. 


The ladie praieth the returne of 
her louer abiding on 
the ſeas. 


Dall I thus euer long, and be no whit the neare, 
N And dal Iſtill complain to thec,the which me wil not heare? 
Alus fay nap. ſap nay, and be no moze fo Dome, | 
But open thou thy manly mouth, and (ap that thou wilt come. 
Wherbp my dart map thinke, although 4 {ce not thee, 
That thou wilt come thy word fo ware, it thou a liues man be. 
Che roaruig hugy waues,th thycaten my pooꝛt ghoſt, 
And toſſe thee vp and downe the eas, in daunger to be loft. 

hall they not make me feare that they haue ſwalowed thee, 

ut as thou art mot ſure aliueſo wilt thou come to me. 
Wherbp J Mait 0 {ce thy ſbip ride on the ſtrand, 5 
Ind think and fap lo where he comes, and ſure here will he land 
Bnd then: Mall lift vp to thee my utle hand, 
And thou Mate think thme hart in eaſt, in helth to fee me Gand. 
Aud ie thou come in dede (as Chak thee fend to do,) 
Theſe armes which miſſe thee pet, (hall then inihꝛace thee to. 
Ech vain to cuerp iopnt, the liueip blood ſhall med, wol d 


7 
Ce 
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Which now for want of thy glad ight, doth ſhow full pale ¢ dead. 
But if thou ſlip thy trouth and do not come at all, 

Zs minutes in the clocke do ſtrikc £0 call for death F ſhall. 

Lo pitaſe both thy falle hart, and rid mp ſelf from wo, 

Chat rather had to dye in trouth then live foꝛlaken Co, 


The meane eſtate is beſt. 


T Be doutfull man hath feuers ſtrange 
And conſtant hope is oft difeathe, 

Diſpaire cannot but bꝛede a change. 

e hartes cannot be plealde. 

OF all theſe bad, the beſt I thinck, 

35 well to hope. though fortune nck, 
Deſired thinges are not ay pꝛeſt, 

Foz thinges denide left all vnſought, 

Hoꝛ new things to be loued beſt, 

Noꝛ all offers to be ſet at nought, 

Where faithfull hart hath bene retulde, 
he chofers wit was there abuſde. 
The wofull ſhip of careful ſpꝛite, 
leting on leas of wellung tearcs, 
ith faites of wiſhes broken quite, 

Hanging on waues of dolefull fcares, 

By ſurge of ſighes at wꝛecke nere hand, 
dp faſt no anker hold on land. 

What helps the dyall to the blinde, 

Oꝛ eis the clock without it found. 

Oꝛ who dy dꝛeames doth hope to finde, 
he hidden gold within the ground: 

Shalbe as free from cares and feares, 

ag he that holds a Wolfe by the cares. 
And how much niad is he that thinks 
o Clune to heauen by the beames, 

What ioy alas, hath he that winks, 

At Titan or his golden ltreames, 

His topes not ſubiect io realons Lawes, 
hat ioyetij moze then he hath caufe. 
Foꝛ as the ~henictiyat cluuecihj ype, 

The funnelightty in athes buructh, 

J gaine, the Fauicon lo quick of eye, 


Sones 
Sone on the ground the net matheth. 
Experience therfore the meant aflurance, 
Pꝛeters before the Doutfull picafance, 


The louer thinkes no paine to 
great, herby he may obs 
tain his ladie. 


9 Ith that the way to wealth is we, 
V nd after pamt is pleafure pref, 
Why ſhould J than difparre fo, 
Ay bewailing mine vnreſt: 
Oꝛ let to leade my life in pame, 
So woꝛthy a lady to obtaine. 
The fiber man do h count no care, 
To caſt his nets to wꝛack oꝛ waſt, 
And in reward of eche mans ſhare. 
A gogen gilt is much imbꝛaſt, 
Should I than grudge it grief oꝛ gan. 
That loke at length to wheim a Whalli. ‘ 
The pooꝛe man ploweth his ground fo? grain, 
And loweth his ſeede iucreaſe to craue, 
And foꝛ therpence of all his pain, 
Olt hoides it hap his ſeede to ſaue, 
Theſe pacient paines my part doth ſhow, 2 
o long foꝛ loue ere that J know. 
And take no ſcoꝛne to feape from Mei, 
To ſpend my lpꝛites to fpare mp fpeche, 
To win foꝛ welth the want of will. 
And thus foꝛ reſt to rage J reche, 
Running mp race as rect vpright: 
Tul teares of truth appeaſe m plight. 
And plant my plane within her ret, 
ho doutles may reſtoꝛe againe, 
My harmes to heith, mp ruthe to reit. 
That laced is within her chaine, 
os earſt ne are the griefes fo gret: 
g is the top when loue is met. 
Fox who couetsfo high to client, 
Bs doth the bird that pitfoll toke, 
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Oꝛ who delightes fo ſwift to ſwim, 
s doth the fih that ſcapes the hohe, 
fthefe had neuer entred wo: 
ow mought they haue reiopſed ſo. 
But pet alas pe louers all, 
That here me top thus leſſe retopee, 
udge not amis what fo befall. 
n me there neth no power of chopfe, 
t is but hope that dot me moue: 
ho ſtanderd bearer is to lous. 
On whofe enſigne when J behold, 
mae the ſhadow ot her ſhape, a 
ithin mp faith fo faſt J fold: 
Through dꝛede J die, thꝛough hope J ſcape, 
Thus eafe and wo full oft J finde, 
What will pou moze he unoweth mp minde. 


Of a new maricd ftudient that 
plaied faft or lofe, 


A tudient at his boke fo plaſt: 

hat weith he might haue wonne, 
From boke to wie did flete in halt, 
From wealth to wo te runne. 

ow, who hath plaied a feater call, 

ince iugling frit degonne :! 

n knitting of hin felf fo fab, 

um ſelle he hath vndonne. 


The meane eſtate is to be 
accompted the beſt. 


V7 Be craftlp caſtes to ſtere his boate 
and fafelp ſaoures the flattering flood: 

he cutteth not the greatelt waues, 

for why that way w. re nothing good. 
e kieteth on the crocaed ſhoꝛe 

leſt harine hun happe awayting leſt. 

ut wines awap berwene then both , 
who would fap the micanc in DEL, 


2 


0 on ves 
Who waiteth on the golden meane, 
he put in point of ſickernes: 
not his head in ſiuttiſh coatcs, 
ne ſhꝛoudes himſeit in fiithines. 
Fre Actes aloft in hyt eſtate, 
Where hatefull hartes cnute his chance: 
But wifely walkes betwirt them twame, 
ne pꝛounly doth himſe lf auance 
e higqheſt tree in ali the wood 
is rife rent with blultring windes: 
The higher hall the greater fall 
ſuch chance haue pꝛoude and lofty mindes. 
When Jupiter from hye Doth threat 
with moꝛtall mace and dint of thunder 
The hyeſt hilles bene batrid eft 
when they ſtand ſtul that ſtoden vnder. 
The man whofe hed with wit is fraught 
in weith will feare a woꝛſer tide 
fortune fates diſpaireth nought 
but conilantip doth ſtili abide. 
Joꝛ he that fendeth griſeip ſtoꝛmes 
with whifking windes and bitter blaſtes 
And kowith with hapie the winters face, 
and frotes the ſoile with hoꝛp froſtes: 
Euen he adawth the force of cold . 
e {pring in ſendes with fomer hote: 
e lame full oft to ſtoꝛm hartes 
is canſe of bale:oſ top the roote. 
9 pit mhough fo be eA whee he vane: 
en cioudes ben dꝛiuen, then t des the ra 
Phebus the freſh ne ſhooteth ft) 
time he harpes his mufe to wake. 
Stand iif therfoze, pluck vp thy hart, 
loſe not thy poꝛt though fortune fatle, 
Agame whan windedoth ferue at wil, 
take hede to bye to hoyſe thy ſaue. 


The louer re fuſed, lamenteth 


5 his eftate, 
ent my lone to loſfe and gaged life in batne, 
I It hate ſoꝛ toue and death fer ute of to uer be the gaine. 


An 
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And enrfe I may by courſe the place ehe time and hotwze 
That nature fir in me did foꝛme fo be a liues creature, 
Sithe that J mul abſent my feife fo ſetreti 
In place deſert where neuer man mpfeeretes fhall difcrps 
an Boling of my dayes among the beaſtes fo brute, . 
who with their tonges may not bewꝛay the fecretes of my ſut sz. 
Noꝛ Im tke to them map once to moue mp minde 
But gale on them and they on me, as beaſtes are wont of binde. 
Thus ranging as refuſde, to rtache ſome place of reſt, 
Ill cuff of heare my nayles vnnocht, as to ſuch ſemeth beſt. 
That wander by their e ard ſo to be, 
t men may ſap, ſuch one map curte ihe tune he fir gan fee 
e 1 her face, her ſhape in ſuch degree, 
2s God himfelf may not diſterne, one place mended to be. 
(202 place it in like ꝓlate, my fanfp foꝛ to plcaſe, 
Who would become a heardmans hyꝛe, one howꝛe to haue of eaſe. 
Wheredp J might reſtoꝛe, to me foe ſtedſaſtnes, . 
That haue mo thoughtes heapt in my hed be life may long diſges 
As oft to thꝛow me downe vpon the earth fo cold, 
tas with tcares moſt rufulip, my ſoꝛowes do vntold. 
nd in beholding them. chierly cali to minde, . 
at woman could finde in her hart, ſuch bondnge foz to binde. 
Chen raſhly forth I pede, to caſt me from that care, 
Aike as the bird toꝛ foode doth pe, and lighteth in the fhare, 
From whence J may not meue, vntul mpraceberoon, 
Mo trained is my truth though her, ỹ thinkes my like well woon. 
Thus toſſe J to and fro, in hope to haue reliefe, 
But in the fine I finde not lo, it Le my griete. 
Wherfeze I will my want, a warnung foꝛ to be, 
Unto all men, withing that thep,a myrtour make of me. 


The felicitie of a minde imbracing vertuc, 
that beholdeth the w retched deſites 


of the worlde. 


He dzedtul veiling ſeas, through boiſterous windy blaſtes, 
VV Mo toſſe the fh That all ieee t, ſerues ancoz, fati, and 
Who takes not piealure then, ſafeiy on thoꝛe to reſt,  (mattes, 
And ſte with dzede and depe dilpatre, ipmen art dittrett. 
dies that we pleatuce take, when others feicn ſmart ie 
Ut gladnes groweth to fee their harmes,and pet to fle ne gee 


3 Songes 
Welight we take alſd, well t in sie ae 
When armies meete to fee the fight yet tree be from the frap. 
But pet among the reft,no iop may match with this, 
ze vnto the temple hye, where weldome troned . 
Detended with the laws of hazy heades expert, 

Which clere it kept from errours miſt, that might the peruett 
From whence thou mayſt loke down. and {ce as vnder foote, 
Mans waͤ dung wil e doutful like, frö whece they take their roots. 
dow ſomc bp wit contend, dy pꝛowes ſome to rife, i 

Miches and rult to game and hold, is all that men deuiſe. 
O miſcrable mindes, O hartes in folly dent. 
why fec you not what bundneſſe in this wretched life is ſpentt 
Body deuopde of griefe, nunde free from care and ede, 
Is all and (ome that natute craues. wherwith our like to feede. 
So that (oz natures turnt few thuiges sap well ſuffice, 
Dolour and grief clene to expell. and ſome delight ſurpꝛict. 
Pca and it falieth oft that nature moze content 
Fa with the tele, tyen when the moze to cauls delight is ſpent. 


All worldly pleafures, vade. 


T e winter with his grieflp ſtoꝛmes ne tenger dare abide, 

The pleſant graſſe, with luſty grent, the carth hath newly didt 
he trees haue leuts, the vowts don ſpꝛed, new chad ged is the ert 
The water bꝛokes are cleane ſonk down, the plefant banks apert. 
The (pring is come, the goodly nunpht s now daiice in cuctp plect 
Thus hath the pere moll plealantlp of late pchangde his face. 

Hope foꝛ no uunmoꝛtalitic, o weit wul weare awaſ , 

As we map learne bp euery pere pea howers of cuerp dap. 
02 f both molific the cold and bluſtering wuides: 

e ſomers dꝛought doth take away the ſpꝛing out of our minde⸗ 
ndxpet the ſoꝛuer cannot laſt, but once nruſt ſtep ale, n 
hen à utumn thinks to kepe his place, but Iutumn cannot bidt. 
02 when he hath brought forth his fruits 3 (tuft the barns W con 

en winter eatea and einpties all, and tinus is Zutumn wort. 

Chen hoꝛv froſts poſſeſſe the place then tépetts work much harm, 
Then rage of ſtoꝛmes dane make all cold, which ſomer had made ſo 
Wherfore let no man put his truſt in that, that will decay, (warn 
Fo} 40H Weaitt will not continue, pieaſure will weare away. 
Ath en that we haue loft our life, and lye vnder a fone, 
What are we then: we are but earth, then 5 out pleaſure gone. 60 
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De mam ein ten what God aimight of euery wiaht doch call, 
cmt can nate liue, tui moꝛne mp life ſhall laſt. 
03 when thou ſhalt before thy tudge Qand to reteiue thy Dome, | 
hat ſentence Mos doth pronounce that mult of thee become. 
Chen (hall not noble ſtocke and diond redeme the from bis hands 
Hoꝛz hh 1 85 cee eloquence ſhall loſe thee e bs bandes. 
20 ! can i » 
puke deltendeth dannn 5 abide and d welt. 
lana could not thence deliuer chaſte Hppolitus, 
Hoꝛ Theſcus could not call to lite hu frende Werithous 


A complaint of the loſſe of lis 
bdbeetrtie by loue. 


I £ ſeking reff, vnreſt I finde 
finde that welth is caufe of wer 
Wo worth the time that J inclinde, 
To fire in minde her beauty fe. 
That day be Darkned as the night, 
e Peper 10 150 5 2 light 
e Sunne noz Moone giue light, 

But it conſume with ſtreame and hower. 

Act no ſmall birds ſtrame forth their vopes, . 

With pleafant tunes, ne pet no beak: 

f — caufe wherat he map reioyce, 
at Dap when chaunced mine vnrelt. 
Wherin alas from me was taught, 
ine owu free chopce and quiet minde, 
lite me death in balance bꝛaught 
And reafon rafde though barke and rinde. 
And J as pet in flower of age, g 

Both wit and will did (tit aduance: 

Sp to teſiſt that burning tage: 

But when J darte then did 1 
Nothing to me did ſeme fo hpe, : 
In e d coal it ſtraigyt attaines 
Fanſp perfwaded me therby, 

Leue to eftemea thing moſt vaine. 
wüde eee b am 
ou peopne her ws caver | 
; . % v0 


“~ 


a 


Conde: 


6 fook)bewnere 
VV 


Eben did J feic and partiy know 
F raigne: , 


A Spe to ouerthꝛow, 
frasie to flit fx em idy to pane. 
in weith will did me leade 


02 when in 
2. itbertie to hopſe my fale: 


E. t free choyte wo 


bale at ſhete and caſt wp leade, 
d ſtill preuatte. 
ofe calme ſtreames J fayid {ofarre, 
ſtoʒme had in refpect: 


ora ing 


rayſde a goodly ſtarre, 


wh, pi courte I Did direct. 


G Bos 


n whole pꝛoſpect in doolfull 2 


ptackiec taude, my comwaſſe Bz 


3 sa of his La- 
dye, 


G Suc ce pou 8 and de gone, 
En ot * ſelut 8 at all: 


Joh ere at hand appꝛocheth ene: 


a face hora Aan pou all. 
he vertue of her luneip lokes, 
Exceis the precious ſtone: 


Dc to rd go sigs bokes 


tea o tok 
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In eche or her two eriſtall eyes, 

mileth a naked dope: ig 

t would pou all in hart {uffice 

o fee that lampe of tope. 

thinke nature hath loft the moulde, 

Where the her ſhape did take: 
Oꝛ els ̃ doubt if nature could, 
Ho faire a creature make. 

She map be well conparde 
nto the Phenix kinde: 
Whole like was neuer ſene noz heard, 
That any man can finde. 

n cab 15 1 chaſt, 
n tro opep: 
5 woꝛd and eke mete ſtedlaſt, 
at wil pou moze we fep. 

Fatt the woll were fought fo farce, 

Who could finde ſuch a wight: 
her beutp twinkleth like a ſtarre, 
Within the froſty night. 

Her roliall colour comes and goes, 
With ſuch a comeip grace: 
Bore redicr to then doth the roſe, 
Within her liuetp face. 

At Bacchus feaſt none (hall her mete, 


ow vertue can repaire: 
And decke in her ly honeſtie, 
Whom nature made fo faire. 

ruelp fhe Doth as farre excedt, 

Our women now ndapes: 
As doth the Jelilloure, a wede, 
And more a thouſand wales. 

Bow might F do to get a grafe: 
Of this onfported tree, 
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Sonces 


Fon al the reſi are plaine but caffe, 
hich feme good coꝛnt to be. 
Chis gift alone I thal her geue, 
Wyen death doch what he can: 
Her hone fame ſh ali cuer tug, 
Wichin the mouth of was, 


The pore eflate to be holden 
for belt, 


E Xperience now doth thew what God vs taught before, - 
- Defired pompe is vane, and ſeldome Doth it laſt: 

w ho clundes to taigne with binges map ruc his fate full ſose. 

A las the woful ende that comes wit) care full fal 

A erect him Both renowne his pompe full low is calles 

D eceiued is the birde by ſwet of the call 

E xpeil that pleafant taſte, wherein is bitter gall. 

S uch as with oten cab en ui pooze eftate abides, 

O cart haue they no cure, the crab with mirth they woe, 
M orc tale fete they then thole, that from their height down fives 
E xceſſe doth bzede theit opin e in Scillas col, 

A emainpng in the formes tplt (hpp and al be lof. 

S erue God therefore thou poze,foz lo, thou tives m reit, 
ſchue the golden hall, thy thatched houfe w bef CT. 


The complaint of Theſtilis 
amid tlie defert 


wodde, 
tzeſtlis a ſely man, when ioue did him fozfake, 
1 In — See cus the eed fie gen his plaint to mand 


Ah woful man (quod he) fallen is thy lot to mone 
And pyne awap r ead ites, onto typ tous vnknowe 
Thy lady thee foꝛſakes whom thou didit Hono, | 
Chat ap to her thou were a trend, and to thy felfe a foc, os 
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yt louers that haue loſt pour heartes deſtred choyſt, ' 
Lament-with me my crueli happe, ę helpe m trembling voice. 
Was neuer man that Rode fo great m foꝛtunes grace: 
‘02 with his ſwete alas to deare poſſeſt fa fee 
Js I whole ſimple hart ape thought him ſelfe full ture, 
Bui now J fe hie ſpꝛinging tides thep map not ape endure, 
She knowes imp gilteleſſe hart, and pet He lets it pine, 
Ot her vntrue pꝛokeſſed loue fo feble is the twine. 
What wonder is it than if J berent mp Hearcs 
And caruing death continually do bathe my ſelte in teares, 
Mhen Creſus king of Lide was caſt in crueli bandes, 
Ind pelded goodes and lite alſo into his enemies handes. 
What tong could tell his wo, vet was his gricfe much leſſte 
Then muit:foꝛ J haue loſt my loue whpch might my woe redꝛeſſe. 
pe woodes that ſhꝛoud mp lunes giue now pour holow found, 
That pe map heipe me to bewatle the cares that me confound, 
1 riuers reſt a wille and Rap the ſirtames that runne, 
ew Theſtilis moſt woful man that tues onder the lunne. 
Tranlpoꝛt my ſighes pe windes vnto mp plefant ſoe, 
ytricklyng teareg thal witntſſe beare of this my cruei woe. 
happy man wer J it ali the goddes agreed: 
That now the ſuſters thꝛet Choutd cut in twame mp katall thede 
Ti ufe with lowe ſhau ende J here religne al iop: i 
Tyy picafant ſwete ch now lament whole ilackc bꝛedes myne anop 
Tita mp Deare therfore farewell to me well knowne: 
that I die it ſhalbt ſaid that thou hall Mame thine owne. 


w 


An anſ ere of. 
comfort. 


weſtnis thou ſely man. why deft thou fo complapne, 

Ifnedes thy lowe wyll ther forlabe, thy meurnug 1 w vatne. 
Fo none can force the ſtreames agamt their courſe to ronne, 
Foz ret vnwilling loue with tcarro oꝛ wullyng can de wenne. 
Ccaſe thou theresvze thy plaintes, iet hope ay opowes cafe, 
E he Mrpmen though their faites be rent pet hope to {cape the feas 
Though ttraurige the ſeme a wyne, pet thinke the Trl not chaunge 
Good caules dꝛiue a ladies loue, ſometumt to ſeme Full i 


wit, but can 
1 e ales ae 
ct Dub chep mete wich tope aga Sri tden mathbot | 
A n eke a 1 lee ſwarpe a pi rite ete 
thinke her gr 12 


inges map ceaſe from 3 upll, but but neuer dzy away 
of loucts pꝛe, do moꝛe tieir ioue oa etc 


thp hart ab de, to picaſurt ont of ae. 
rt aduaunted e, to p afurc ont of pame. 
: Boney cared ten iaited ehuete peres 
afcus wo ue that t ; 
Whicher could not iong atcheue his hartes deſirtd 815 
5 vido ende he founde rewarde that made hum to tcopce. 
incebe fo long in hope with pacience did remaine 
—— not thy feruent ious foꝛbtare dips loue sad moneth 0 oa twaine: 
Admit che minde to chaunge and 
there no mo thee delyght ue cethe are nes cher for 
dzaw to the towne and loue as at prnce 
gn tune thou knoweũ by 5 as thes’ wonne. 
—— N ee woodes and wayipng thus alone, 
top foze eis were, if allher lout be gone. 


3 loner praicth pity ſnow i ing that 
nature hath taught his dog as it 
w ere to fue for che fame 
by killing his ladies 
_ handes, 
N SBtore that tan gist mp fillp dog god wat: 


Euen ee e to like where do loue, 
ö . un tah ertas my lady fa 


Bwet 
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b loꝛd pour Naue that doth rematne, 
Fel vols death, pou gutles flap vs twaine. 


Of his ring ſent to his 


la le. 


nce thou: ſt go where J ne map. 
§ eee ee 3 on bald orp peate. 
Dap onto her that is my luies dap, , 
Grauen within which J do here expꝛeſſe: 
That fooner hall the ſunne not ſh me by day, 
And with the raine the floods hall waren ice. 
Sooner the tree the hunter (hall bewꝛay. 
Then J for change, oꝛ chopct of other loue, 
Do euer fohe my fanfp to remoue. 


The changeable ſtate 


of louers, 0 


F 155 that a reſties hed mutt ſomwhat haut in bre 
Wher with it map acquainted be. as falcon is with lure. 
J anſp doth me awake out of my dꝛowſp ſlepe, 
In feng how the litle Mouſt, at night begins to crepe. 
So che dellrous man, that longes to catch hu Kk 
In ſpping how to watch his tune, lyeth lurking Mill by day. 
In voping fos to haue, and fearing foz to ſmd 
The ſatue that ſhouid reture his ſoꝛe, € ſoꝛe wet but the mindt. 
uch is the guiſe of lout, and the vncertain Rate, 
at ſome fhould haue their hoped hap, and other hard eſtate. 
hat ſome ſhould ſeme to ioy in chat thep neuer had, 
And tome againe ſhall frown as faſt, where caulcies they be fad, 
Such trades do louers vſe when de moſt at large. 
Tht gide the ſtere when they théfciues lyt fettrcd in the barge. 
he greneffe of my pouth cannot therof expꝛeſſt 
he pꝛoceſſe, oz by pꝛoofe dnhnowen, al this is but by geflc. 
Wherfore 7 hold it beſt, in time to hold my peace, 
But manron wilt u cannot hold, oz make 5 gees 


Songes 


A pen or ne auaile.a frintics tabour eke, ae 
My troubled hed with fanucs fraught, doth pain it ſelfe to febe, 
Bnd it perches snp wordcs of none auatic do ppicke, . 
Such as do fecle tit lidden harmes. E wold not they ſhold kicks 
Bo cauſe ies nie te vlamc whic ihmketh them no harme, 
Birhcugh I (cme by cthcre fire, ſonit une wp ſelfe to warme. 
Which ciercip J deny, as gilt les of that crime, 
And itheu gh wro.2g den: de J be iherin, truih it will try in time. 


A praiſe of Audley. 


VV Ven Fudicp hedrun eut hig race, and ended wer his datcs 
is fame ſtept forth a bad me wꝛitt of him fom woꝛthi pꝛaill 

What tfc he lad, what actes he did: his vertuc s and good name, 
Wherto J calde foꝛ truc report as witncs of the fame. 
Wel voꝛn he was, wel bet bp kinde, whofe minde did neuer ſwern 
A ſtzilfull head, a valiant hart, a rcady hand to ſcrue. 
Wrought vp 4 trained in feates of war long tune bepond the ſeas 
C ald home again to ſerut his prince, whõ ſtill he fought to plcaſe 
What toꝛnay was there he tefulde, what ſeruice did he ſhoon, 
Where he was not noꝛ his aduice, what great exploit was Doon? 

n town a Lambe, in elde full fierce, a Lion at the nede, 

n ſober wit a Salomon, pet onc of hectoꝛs ſeede. 

hen Mame it were that any tong ſhold now defame his dedes. 
That in hw life a mirrour was to all that hun ſuccedes. 
No pooꝛe eſtate nor hie renowne his nature could peruatt, 

Ao hard mifchance that hun befell could mout his conſtant bart. 

hus long he liued, loued of all, as one miſlickt of none. 
And where he went who cald him not the gentle Paragon. 
But ceurſe of kinde Doth cauſe eche fruite to fall when it is ripe, 
And ſpiteſun death will ſuffer none to (cape his greuous gripe, 
Kb though the ground receined haue his coꝛps into her wombe, 

is Epitaphe ygraue m bꝛaſſe, ſhall ſtand vpon his tombe, 

Aohere he tres that hatethj vice, and vertues life unbzalt, 
Dis name in earth, his ipꝛite aboue, deſerues to be well piaſl. 


Time ti iet Auth. 
E Che thing fee hath time, which time muſt try 


Which truth deferues a ſpeciaj truſt, on truſt gret frẽdſhip gre 
And frendihip map not faite where fauhfulnelle is found, cont 
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And kaithfulneſſe is full of fruit and frutefnll thinges be found. 
And found is good at pꝛoofe, and pꝛooke is prince of pꝛaile, 

And precious pꝛaiſe io ſuch a pcaric.as ſeldome ner detaies. 

Au theſe thinges time tries foꝛth. which time J muſt abide, 

How ſhould J voldly credite craue cull tune mp truth haue tride. 
Foꝛ as F found a timc to fall in fanfics frame, 
So F do wilh a lucky time foꝛ to declare the fame. 

Af hap map anſ were hope, and hope may haue his bire. 

Then Khali my hart poſſeſſe in peace the time that I delite. 


The louer refuſed of his loue 
imbraceth death, 


55 77 pouthfull peres are paſt, 
topfull Dapes are gone: 
My lte it map not laf, 
My graue and J am one. 
mirth and topes are ficd, 
And J aman in wo: 
Deſtirous to be ded, 
My miſchiefe to foꝛgo. 
burne and am a colde, 
frezc amids the fire: 
fee fhe Doth withold 
hat is mp moft oc Are. 
fee mp help at hand, 
ce my like alſo: 
ſet where ſhe doth ſtand 
hat is my deadip fo. 
J ſee how the doth fee, 
And pet ſhe will be blinde: 
ſee in heiping me, 
he ſekes and will not finde, : 
Blee how (he doth wip, 
15 I begin to mone: 
A ſee when J come nye, 
Dou fame the would begone. 
fee what will pe moze 
She will me gladly hull: 
And pon ſhali {ec therfore 
Chat the hail haue her will. 


— — x . 


. 


Songes 
Jean not line with ones 
t is to hard a foode: 
will be dead at ones 
Co do mp lady good. 


The picture of a louer. 


7 Ehold my picture here well poꝛtr ayed for the nones. | 
> With hart conſumed and falling fiefly behold the verp bones, | 
Whoſe cruelſ chance alas and deſteny is fuch, 
Onelp becauſe J put n truſt in ſome kolke all to much. 
Foꝛ ſins the time that J did enter in this pine, 
I ncuer Caw the riling lunne but with mp weping epen. 
Noꝛ yet F ncuer heard ſo ſwete a voice o2 iound, 
But that to nie it did encreaſe the dolour of mp wound, 
Moꝛ in ſo ſoft a bedde, alas J neuer lay, 
But that it ſemed hard to me oz euer it was dap, 

et in this body bare that nought but like retaineg, . 
The ſtrength wherof clene pall away the care pet Rill rtmame. 
Like as the cole in flame doth ſpend it ſelk pou fe, 7 
To vaine and wꝛetched cinder Dull till it conſumed be. 
So doth this hope of nunc unfoꝛce m feruent ſute, 
To make me fo: to gape in vane whilſt other eate the frute, 
Ind ſhall do tul the death doth geue me ſuch a grace, 
Eo rid this (ly wofult ſpꝛite out of this dolefull cafe. 
And then would God wer writ in (ene oꝛ els in leade, 
This Epitaphe vpon my graue, to ſhc w why J am dead. 
Bere lyeth the touer lo. who forthe loue he aughe, 
Aliue onto his ladp dere, his death therby he caught. 
Ind ina ſhielde of blacke, loe here his armes appcares, 
Win weping eyes as pou map ſte. well poudꝛed all · with teate. 
Loc here pou map behold aloft vpon his bꝛeſt, | 
A womans hand training the hart of hun that loued her beſt. 
Wherfore all you that {ce this coꝛps for loue that ſtarues. 
Example male vnto you all, that chalet louers ſarues. 


Ot the death of Phillips, f 


B E wartle with me all pe that haue pꝛofcſt, 
Ol mullcke tharte by touche af coui de oz winde: 10 
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Lap Dotun pour lutes and let pour gitterns reit. 
Phillips is dead whofe like pou can not finde, 
Ok mullcke much exceeding au the reit, 
Muſes therefoze of force now muſt pou wick, 
our pleaſant not es into an other found, 
he ſtring is bꝛoke, the lute is diſpoſſeid. 
The hand is cold, the body in the ground. 
The lowꝛing lute lamenteth now therkoze. 
Phillips her frende that can her touche no moze, 


That all thing ſomtime finde 
eaſe of their pain, ſaue 
oncly the louer. 


7 See there is no ſoꝛt, 

Ok thinges that liue in grieke: 
Which at ſonitime may not reſoꝛt, 
Wheras they haue reliefe. 

The ſtriken Were by kinde, 
Ot death that ſtandes in awe: 
Foꝛ his recure an herbe can finde, 
The arrowto withdꝛawe. 

The chaſed Dere hath ſoile, 

To coote him in his heat: 

The Mile after his werp tolle, 

In ſtabie is vp fet. 
The Conp hath his caue, 

The tutte bird his neſt: 

Z rom heate and cold them ſelues to ſaue, 
t all times as thep liſt. 

The Orwile with febic fight, 
Lypes lurking in the tcaucs: 

The Sparrow in the froſty night, 
May ſhꝛaude her inche caues. 
But wo to nic alas, 
n ſunne noꝛ pet in ſh ade, 

cannot kunde a reſting place, 

v burden to vnlade. 

But dap bp dap (tll beares, 


The burden on mp backe: ‘si 


donges 


With A eperend watry tearem 
To hold my hope abacke. 

All thinges 1 fec haue place, 
Wherein they bow 02 bende: 
sae this alas mv woknll cafe, 

hich no where findctl) ende. 


Thaſſault of Cupide vpon the fort 
w here the louers hart lay x oun- 
ded and how he was taken. 


VV Hen Cupdde ſcaled firft the fort, 
wherin my hart lap wounded loze: 
The battry was cf ſuch a ſoꝛt 

CTCyat 1 mult pelde oꝛ dye therfore. 

There (aw d loue vpon ihe wall, 
Bow he his banner did diſplap: 

Alarme alarme he gan to call. 
And bad his ſouloiou s kept arap, 

The armncs the which that Cupide bare, 
were pearced hartes with teares beſpꝛent: 

n ſiluer and fable to declare 

2 uedfaſt loue he al wales nient. 

here might p ou fee his band all dzeſt, 

n colours like to white and vlache: 

th powder and with pellets pꝛelt, 

Co bring the fort to ſpoile and ſacke. 

Good will the matter of the fhot, 

tode in the ramppꝛe bꝛaue and proud: 

os ſpence ot x owder he ſparde not, 

ſlault aſſault to cry aloud. 

There night vou heare the cannons roze, 
Eche pece dilcharged a louers loke: 
Which had the power to rent, and toze 
In anp place wheras they tobe. 

And euen with the trumpets ſowne, 
The ſcaling ladders were vp ſet: 

And beautp walked vp and downe 


with bow in hand and arrowes whet, 


Then fir detire began to ſcale, 
And qhꝛowded hun vnder his targe, 


ANASONCTIC 


As on the woꝛthteſt of them all, 
And apt eſt foꝛ to geue the charge · 

Then puſhed ſouldiers with their pies 
And holbarders with handp ſtrokes: 
The hargabuſhe in fleſh it lightes, 

Ind duns the apze with miſty ſmokes. 

Bnd as it is the ſouldiers vſe. 

When ſhot and powder gins to want: 
7 hanged vp mp flagge or truce 

nd pleaded fo: mp liues graunt. 

When fanfp thus had made her breach, 
Ind beautp entecd with her band: 

With bag and baggage ſeiy wzetch, 
Fpcided into beautics hand. 

hen beauty bad to blow retrete, 
And euerp ſoldiour te retire. 
And merey wilde wuh ſpede to fet: 
We taptiuc bound as pꝛiſoner. 

Wadanie (quoth J) Ath that this dap, 
hath ſerued pou at all alſaies: 

985 to pou without delap, 

tre ot the koꝛtreſſe all the kates. 

And ſith that J haue ben the marke, 
At whom vou Mot at with pour epe: 
Aedes mult pou with pour handy wake 
Oz ſalue mp foze 02 let me dpe, 


The aged louer renouns 
cetii loue. 


I Lothe that I did loue, 

In pouth that I thought ſwetet 
As tume requires for mp behoue, 
Me thinkes thep are not mete. 

My lunes they do me leaue, 

p fanfics ail be fico: 

nd tract ol tune begins to weaue, 
Gray heaxes vpon ui hed. 

Forage with kcling ſteps, 
Bath clawed me with his crowch: 


, 2 
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And 


e 
Ones 


And luſtp life away ſhe leapes, 
As there had bene none ſuch. 

My mufe doth not delight 

Me as ſhe did before: 
Wy hand and pen are not in plight, 
Is they haut bene of voꝛc. 
Foꝛ reaſon me denics, 
This pouthly idle rime: 
Ind day bp dap to me fhe cries, 
L caue of theſe topes m time. 
The wrinkles in 7 bꝛow, 
The furrowes in my face: 
Say limping age wil hedge him now, 
Where youth muſt geue hum place. 
The harbinger of death, 
To me J ſee hun ride: 
The cough, the cold, the gaſping breath, 
Doth bid me to pꝛouide. 
I pikcax and a ſpade, 
And che a ſhꝛowding ſhete, 
A houſe of clay foꝛ to be made, 
Foꝛ ſuch a geſt moſt mete. 

Me thinkeg J heare the clarke, 
That knoles the carefull knell: 
Ind bids me leaue my wofull ware, 
Ere nature me compell. 

My kepers knit the knot, 

That pouth did laugh to ſcoꝛne: 
Ol me that clene Matic forgot, 
As 7 had not bene boꝛne. 

Thus mul J youth que vp, 
Whofe badge J long did weare: 
To them J peide the wanton cup 
That better map it beart. 

Lo hete the bared ſcull, 

By whofe balde ſigne J know: 
That ſtouping age away Malt pull, 
which pouthfull peres did fow. 

F 02 beautp with her band 

efccroked cares hath wrought: 
Bnd fhipped me into the land, 
From whence J Grd was brought. 
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Ind pe that bide behinde, 
haue pe none other trull: 
Js pe of clape were caſt bp kinde, 
Ho ſhall pe waſte to duſt. 


Of the ladie x. ent N orthes 
death. 


7 liue to Dpe and dye to liue againe, 
With goo renowne of fame well led befoze 
Bere lieth ſhe that learned had the loꝛe, 
hom ik the parfect vertues wolden dame. 
co be fet foꝛth with forte of woꝛldiy grace, 
Was noble boꝛne and match in nobie race, 
Loꝛd wentwoꝛthes wife, noꝛ wãted to attaine, 
n natures gift es her pꝛaiſe among the reſt 
ut that that gaue her pꝛaiſe aboue the beſt 
Bot fame, her wediocks chaftnes dur diſtain, 
herein with child deliueryng of her wombe, 
untimely birth hath bꝛought thé both in tomb 
do lett the life by death to liue againe. 


The louer accuſ ing his loue for 
her vnfaithifulneſſe, purpoſeth 


to liue in libertie. 


ree ſmokp ſighes the bitter tcares, 
hat J in vaine haue waſted: 
dee bꝛoken ſlepes. the wo and frares, 
at long in me haue laſted: 
dhe loue and all J owe to thee, 
re & renounce and mabe me free. 
Which fredome J haue bp thp guilt, 
nd not by mp deſeruing. 
Ince ſo vnconſtantliy thou wilt 
ot lone, but ſtili be twering. 
Olcatte me of which was thine owne, 
Ithout caufe why as ſhalbe knowen. 
he frutes wert faire the which * grow, 
i. 


Wit} 


Songes + 
Within thy garden planted, g 
The leauco were grene of euery bough, 
And oy lure nothing wanted, 
Het oꝛ the bloſſoms gan fall, 
Che caterpiller waltcd all. 
Thy dodv was the garden place, 
And ſugred wordes it beareth, 
The blofomes all thp faith it wag, 
which as the canker wereth. 
Che cater pilier ia the fame, 
Chat hath wonne thee and lott thy name. 
I mtane thp louer loued now, 
Vy thy pꝛetented folpe, 
which will pꝛoue like, thou Malt finde bow, 
Tinto a tree of holly: 
That dare andberp beares alwayes, f 
Che one, dirdes feedes the other ſlapes. 
Ind right wel mighteſt thou haue thy wilh 
OF thy louc new acquapnted: 
oꝛ thou art ipte vnto the diſhe 
hat A dꝛianus paynted: 
Wherin were grapes poꝛtraid fo faire 
That fortes fo; foode did there tepatre, 
But J am ipke the beaten fowle 
hat from the nete caped, 
And tyou art lyke the rauening owle 
Chat all the night bath waked, 
rat none intent but tobetrap 
he ſleppng fowle before the Dap. 
Thus hach thy loue been vnto me 
8 plcaſant and conunodious 
In was the {prc made on the fea 
By Maulus hate fo odious. 
her with to train the grekiſh hog 
From Tropes teturn whcte they wer loff, 


Thie louer for x ant of his des 
ſire, ſlew eth his death 
at hand, | 
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A® Crpres tree that rent is by the roote, 

8 branch 02 ſlippe bereft frõ whẽte it growes 
s wel fowen fecde-for Drought that can not ſpꝛout 
2s gaping ground that raineles can not cloſe 

2s moules that want the carth to do them bote 

Bs fiſhe on land to whom no water flowes, 

As Thameicon that lackes the aier fo fotc, 

Zs flowers do fade when Phebus tareſt Howes, 
¥5 Salamandza repulſed from the fire: 

So wanting mp wilh J dye foz my defirs 


Ahappy end excedeth all pleas 
ſures and riches of the 
wold, 


T fre foining ſeaſon here to fome, 

The gloꝛy in the woꝛldes hight, 
Reno wined fame through fortune wonne 
Che glitteryng golde the eyes delight, 
The lenſuall lite that ſemes fo fwete, 
The hart with iopful dapes replete, 
Zhe thyng wherto eche wight w 
The happp ende exceadeth all. 


Againſt an vnſtedfaſt 
Woman, 
Temerous tauntres that deli in topes 
O Tumbung cockboat totrin capil fro, 
Jan lng tcfircs depꝛauers of ſwete iopes 
Grotid of the graffe whence al my grief grey, 
om ferpent enutronned with Dilpite, 
hat pli toꝛ good at all times Dock requite, 
A praife of Petrarke and of Laus | 
ra his ladie, 
ci, ® 


so, ok Jones 
CVetrarke her and prince of poets al, . e. 
Whole liueip gift of fl wing eloquence, 
Wel map wꝛ fee, but finde not how oꝛ whence 
So rare a git wth thee did rife and fal, 
15 to thy bones. and gloꝛp immoꝛtall 
e to thy name,and to her excellence. 
whoſe beau N in thy time and fences 
a to be (et foꝛth as none other fall. 
hy bath not our pens runes fo parkit wꝛought 
2 t wh our time foꝛth bꝛingeth beauty ſuch 
o trye our wittes as olde is bp the touche, 
3¹ to the Mile the matter aided ought. 
ut ther was neuer Laure moꝛe then one, 
And her had Petrarke fo; his Paragone. 


That petratk cannot be paſſed 


but not & ithſtanding that ia 


Law ra is far ſurpaſſed 


VV Ith Petrarke to compare ther map no wight, 
Mio pet attain vnto ſo high a ſtile, 
But pet J wote full well where is a file. 
Co frame a learned man to pꝛaiſe aright: 
Ot ſtature meane of ſeniely koꝛme and ſhap,. 
Eche line of iuſt pꝛovoꝛſion to her iB ht: 
Her colour freſh and mingled with ſuch ſleight: 
As though the roſe ſate in the lilies lap. f 
T wit and Al ſhew what map be ſed, 

o euery Dede (he ioyne sa parkit grace, 
If LVvꝛa liude fle would her clene deface. 

02 I dare (ap and lay ni life to wed 

hat Momus could not ii he Downe diſcended, 
Once iuiſtly fap, Lo this map be amended. 


Againfta cruel woman, | 
C Wwel vnkinde whom mercy cannot more, : 


Herbour of vnhappe wher rigours rage doth raigne, 
Proud ol i. griefe where pitie cannot prouc: 


Crile | 
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Erikle to truſt ot au vntruth the tramne, 
Thou rigoꝛous rocke that ruth cannot remoue. 
Daungerous delph depe dungeon of diſdame: 

acke of ſeife wul the cheſt of craft and change, 

hat cauſeth the thus cauſels foꝛ to change? 

Ah piteles plante whom plaint cannot pꝛouoke. 
Den of diſceite that right Doth ſtul refuſe, > 
Caufics vnkinde that carieſt vnder cloke 
Crueity and craft me onciy to abuſe, 
Statelp and ſtubberne withſtandin Cupides ſtroke, 
Thou merueilouſe maſe that makeſt men to muſe, 
Sollepn dy ſeife wil, moſt ſtonp ſtiffe and ſtraumge, 
what caufcth thee thus cauſeleſſe foꝛ to change: 

Supper and lecrete where ſurety cannot ſowe 
Het ol newelty, neaſt ol newfangleneſle, 
Hprmg ol al ſpite, from whence whole fluddeg do flow, 
T you caue and cage of care and craftineſſe 
Waucring willow that euery dlaſt doth blowe 
Hraffe without groth and cauſc of carefulneſſe, 
heape of miſhap of all my griefe the gtaunge, 
What cauſeth thee thus caulcleſſe for to chaunge, 

Haſt thou foꝛgote that J was thine inkeft, 
Bp force of ioue haddeſt thou not hart at all, 

aweſt thou not other foꝛ thy loue were left 

noweſt thou vnkinde, that nothing mought befall 

rom out of my hart that could haue the berett. 

hat meaneſt thou then at rpot thus to raunge, 
Ind leaueſt thine owne that neuer thought to chaunge. 


The louer ſhew eth & hat he would 
haue, if it x ere graunted himto 
haue x hat he would 
wifhe, 


Ig tt were fo that God would graunt me my requeſt, 
nd that J wust ok earthip thinges haue that J uuked deft 
would not with to einne to p incelp hye aſtate, 
‘hich ſlipper is and ſudes fo o » and hath fo kickle fate. 
Foz vet to conquere tealmcp with crueriwoꝛde in bande, gin’ 


Sonees 
cS . 
And fo to hed the giltieſſe blonde of fuch an would teith fans. 
85 02 J would not deſire in moꝛldly rule to ape foe 
hoſe frute is all vnquietneſſe, and bꝛeaking of the baaine. 
02 richeſſe in exceſſe of vertue fo abhoꝛde, . 
would not craue which bꝛedeth care and caulcth all diſcoſde. 
ut my requeſt ſhould be moze worth a thouſand folde: 
That J inighi haue and her eniope that hath my hart in hold. 
Oh God what luſtv life Houtd we liue then foꝛ euer, 
on . 1oy and perfect bliſſe, to length our liues together. 
Vith woꝛdes of frendlp chere, and lokes of liuelp loue, 
To vtter all our hotte deſires, which neuer ſhould remoue. 
But groſe and gredie wittes which grope dut on the ground. 
To gather muck ol woꝛldly goodes which oft do them conkounde. 
Can not attaine to knowe the miſteries deuine 
Of perfite loue wherto hie wittes ol knowledge do incline. 
A nigard of his golde ſuch ioye can neuer haue . 
whieh gettes vb tole and kepeg with care and is his moncpNaug, 
As they enioy al wapes that taſte lone in his kinde, 3 
F 02 they do holde continuallp a heauen in their minde. 
1 worldly goodes could bꝛing my hart fo great an cafe, 
8 foꝛ to finde 02 do the thing that nught my ladie pleaſe. 
Jab by her onely loue mp hart ſhould haue al tope, n 
nd with the fame put care awap, and all that coulde annop. 
Ag it that any thing ſhould chance to make me ſadde, 
The touching of her coꝛall lippes would ſtraightewaies make m 
And when that in mp heart 4 fete that dyd inc greue (gladde, 
With one imbꝛacing ot her armes (he might me fone releue: 
And as the Angels al which ſit in heauen hre 
With pꝛeſence and the ſight of god haue their felicitie, 
e likewyſe J in earth, ſhould haue all earthly blis, 
ich pꝛeſence of that Paragon, mp god un earth that iu. 


The lady forfaken of her louer, 
praicth his returne,or the 
end of her own life, 


[2 loue, alas, who would not feare 
That ſe eth mp wofull Rate, 


suse 
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Ind tohp therfore J cannot ten, 
He will no lenger with me dweli. 
* pou not ſewe 3 pte me ſerus 
te J pou graunted grace 
Bnd will pou this now from me warue 
Chat neuer did treſpace: 
las pooꝛe woman then alas, 
A werp ipfe here mul J paſſe. 
Ind ſhal yi faith ra {uch refufe 
35 dede and fall it ſo, 
8 ther no choiſe koꝛ me to chufe 
But muſt J leue pou for 
Nas poze woman then alas, 
3 werpe life hence muſt J pas. 
And is there now no remedp 
But thet pou will forget here 
ber was a time when that perdp 
du would haue heard her better, 
ut now that time is gone and paſt, 
Ind all pour ſoue is but a blaſt. 
And can pou thus bꝛeake pour beheſt 
n dede and can you ſo? 
d pou not fweare pou loued me beſt, 
3nd can pou now fap no: 
Eemember me pooze wight in paine, 
Ind foz mp fake turne once againe. 
Alas pooze Dido now F fele 
p pꝛeſent paintul Rate, 
When kalle Eneas did hym ftele 
tom thee at Carthage gate. 
nd left thee ſlepyng in thy bed, 
Regarding not what he had ſed, 
Was never woman thus betraped, 
91 te ſo faife N f 
is faith and trouth fo ed 
Untruth hath all totozne: abt tres, 
nd J haue leaue fo; mp good will 
o wane and wepe alone my fyll. a 
But ſince it wilt not better be, 
» Ceares ſhal neuer bin: 


il the carth in fuch degres, | * 7 


Songes 
That I map dꝛowne therin: 
That by my death al men map fap, 
Lo women arc as true as thep. 

By nie al women map beware, 

That ſe e np wofull (mare, 
To {che truc loue let them not (pare, 
B cforethep fet their hart. 
Oꝛ els they map become as J. 
Which foz my truth am iyke do Dpe, 


The louer yelden into his ladies 


handes, ptaieth 
mercie. 


1 £ kredome was mp fantaſie 
bhoꝛryng bondage of the minde, 
But now J pelde imp libertie, 
And willingly my (clfe J binde. 
Crucip to ſerue with al mp hart, 
Wiles life doth talk net to reuart. 
Mer beauty bounde me firſt of all 
And foꝛſt my wull foꝛ to conſent: 
And J agree to be her thzail, 


Foz as ſhe hit J am content. 


My wyll is hers in that map, 
And wyere ſhe biddes Fwpilobep, 
t lieth in her my wo oꝛ weith, 
11770 8 ny 93 19 
jat ſhe li aue my helth, 
ſhe liſt notin wo J 8 
ins am fa within her bandes. 
My wo and weith lieth in her handes. 
She can no ice then prtte me, 
ith that mp faith to her is knowne, 
t were to much extremitie, 
ith crueity to vſe her owe. 
Aas a finnefull enterpꝛiſe, 
o flap that yeldes at her deuice. 
Wut J thmuc not her hart fo haͤrde, 
Noz that He hath ſuch crucli luſt: 


and Sonette 70.77. 


Jdoubt nothing nher tewerd, 
q arp Defert but well J truſt, 

fhe hath deauty to alfure, 
foe a hart chat will recurt. 


That nature & hich worketh all thinges 
for our behoofe,hath made Wo- 
men alſo tor our comfort 


and delighe. 


A ong Dame natures woꝛkes ſuch perfite law is wiongin, 

dat things be ruled vy courſe of kind in order as the: oughe . 

And ſerueth in their ſtate, in ſuch iuſt frame and fort, 

bat lender wits may wdge the lame. and make therot repost. 
Behold what ſecrete fozce the winde Dotty talelp how, 

Which gurdes the Hips amid the fcas sf he his bellewen vlow. 
a waters waren wude where bluſtering blaſtes do tile, 

pet ſeidome do they paſſe their bondeg for nature that deu 

The fire which bories the leade and trieth out the gold: 

Hath in his power both help and hurt ik he his force vnfold. 
The troſt which bits the kruite. Doth knit the bꝛuſed done e 

Ind is a medecin of uinde, prepared for the nones. 5 
Abe earth in whole entraris the foode ot nian Doth linc, 

At tuerp {pring and fall of teafe, what pieaſure Doth Ihe gras’ 
The apze which life defircs and is to heith folwete, 

Of naturc peldes ſuch truclp (meties that comforts cuerp ſpꝛets. 
The Sunne through natuccs might ‘Doth draw away the dem, 

And fprcdes the flowers wher he ts wot his puncetp face to Hew 
Abe Moone which map be cald 35 lanternc ot the might, 

In halte a guide to traueling men, ſuch vertue hath ber light. 
The ſters not vertueleſſe are beauty to the epcs, 

2 ſodes man to the Mariner, a fone of calmed pes. 
The flowers and fruitful trees to man do tribute paß 

And when they haue their duetp done by courte they fade away. 
Eche dealt voth liſhe and fou e, doth offer life and all, 

To nouriſh man and do htm eafc,pea ſerue him ar hes cal. 
Tye ſerpentes venemous, whole valpe ſhapes we hate, 

Are foucraigne ſalues foꝛ ſondꝛy ſoꝛ cg, and nedetun in their ſtate. 
Sith nature Mewes her power in eche thing thus at large, 

wor would not man ſubmit bersrftife to be in matte charge’ i 


sf N Fo oe: ¢ 

Wyo thinkes to flecher force at length becomes her thyatl, 
The wileſt cannot tip her Mare for nature gouerns all. 

Lo nature gane vo ſhape. o nature fedes our lues: 
Chet they are worle thẽ mad F think, agama her force at Brive 

CThouaqh ſome do vſe to ſay which can do nought but faine, 
women were made for this intent. to put vs men to pame. 

Vet ſurt Ithinke thep are à pleaſure to the minde, 
# toy which man can ncuer want, as nature Hatt aſſinde. 


When aduerſitie is once fallen, 
it is to late to bex are, 
TD my miſhap alas I Ande 
& hat happy hap to daungerous: 
Ind fortune worth but her kinde, 
To matze the iopfull doloꝛous. 
Vut all to late it comes to minde, 
To male the want that mates nic blinde. 
Amid mpanipith and pleaſantneſſe, 
uch chaunce ss chaunced fodainip, . 
hat in Difpapze without redzeſle, 
Ande my chiefelk remedp, 
o newninde of vnhappineſſe, 
ould thus haue left nt conitoꝛt leſſe. 
ho would baue thought that my requefR, 
Should bring me forth ſuich bitter frites 
But now ishapt that I fcard leit: 
And all this harme comes by mp ſute, 

Fos when J thoughe me 1 15 
Euenthen hapt all mp chrefe nrelt. 
n better cafe was neuer none 

And pet vnwares thus am J trapt, : 
My chiefe deſire doth caufcme uione, . 
And to my hatme mp welth is hapt, * 
There is no man but J alone, 9 n 
hath ſuch cauſe ĩo igh and mne. 

Thus qm mee foi to bemare 
Ind truſt no mae ſuch picatant chance, e 
My happy hap bed ine thus care, ea 

ND broughs wp uurth to great mifchance,. „ * 

here is no nian n hay will fare, aes 
Wut when ſhe li wsithy dace, a Whee or . 


—— . 
oe 


anadoneiies 
Of a louer that made his one: 
ly god of his loue, 


A LI pou that frendſhip do piokeſſe, 
And ofa frende pꝛeſent the places 
Geue care to me that did polictle, 
20 frendly frutes as pe inibꝛace. 
And to declare the citcuniſtante, 
There were them ſelues that did auaunceꝛ 
To teach me truclp how to take, 
J taithenll friende for vertucs late. 
But Jas one of litie ful, 
Co know what ie might grow therby, 
tinto mp welth Fhadno will. 
Bit to iy nede J had none ee, 

ut as the childe Both learne to go, 

in time did learne to N 

f all arg frutes the 1 jou forth, 
3 fatth ul frende is 15 15105 

T ca with all care J fought to And 
One worthy to receiue ſuch truſt: 
One onely that wasrichetnminde, —, 
One feerete fober, wu, and tut e 
Whom riches could not dalle at an. 
fo pouertie procure tefali: 

d to be ſhoꝛt in few wozdes ort 
chen dee eer ea, 

ndwhen 
wyo liued Lod th@sch a cafe, 

oz to my frendes tt aa beth, 
CNN 

nd to mp felfea 
Zs lenke the world and Ande none ſuch. 
Thus by this krende J ſet ſuch ſtoze. 
gy i Asa Iſet no mope. 

u Trende fo much was my delight, 
When care had clene oĩecome m hart, 
One thought of her rid care as quite, 
Ls neuer care had cauſde my ſmatt. 
Thus (oped F in my frende fo dere, 

Was neut nde fate man ſo 
* 


* 


e- 


Acne 


Some 


carde fo: her ſo much alone, 
hat other God J carde for none, 
Wut ao it doth to them befall, 
That to then ſeiues celpect haue none: 
o my ſwete graffe is growen 10 gall, 
‘here J ſowed nirth $ reaped mone, 
Thio vdoll that J honorde fo, 
a nowtranRosned to my fo 
hat me molt plcaſed me mot pines, 
And in diſpatre my hart temaincs. 
Ind for wll ſcourge of uct delart, 
Thie plageo J map imp (elle aſſure, 
ra of in frende to loſe mp part, 
nd next my life may not endure, 
Ind lait of all the more to blume, 
My ſoulc Mat ſatfer for the fame, 
wherloꝛe ve frendes F wane pou all, 
Hut fall foz fcarc Of ſuch a tall. 


Vpon the death of fir An— 
tony Denny, 


D Cath and the king. did as it were conten’, 
Which of them t wo bare Denny qreated tone, 
The king to Mhew tis lone gan facre extende, 
Did him aduaunce his bettero karre aboue. 
1 ere place much weith great honoꝛ eke him gaue, 
To mate tt Known what powre ret pꝛmceg haue. 
But when death came with his triumphant gift, 
From wortoty cack he quire hug wer tied qhait, 
free from the coꝛps, and te aight toheauen it nit, 
Dou Dente that can who did foz Dennp moſt. 
Che king gau welth but fading and vnfure, 
Death brought him blule that tuer hall endure. 


A coinpariſon of the los 
uers paines. 


L the as the brake within the riders hand, 
Doth tiume the hoꝛſe NPE WOOO with grief Of patne, 


Fa 


a: ana sonertes, : Fo. 79 
Rot bfed before to core in ſuch a bande, ö 
1 9 70 grief, although god mot in bats 
o be as erſt he was at libertie. . 
But force of force doth ſtraine the contrarp. 
Cut fo {ince band doth cauſe my deadiy grief, 
Tuat made me fo mp wefull chaunce fament, 
tke thing hath brought me into pane e mite 
1255 willingly to it $ did aſſent. (chicfe, 
o binde the thing in fredome which was free, 
That now full ſoꝛc alas repenteth me. 


Ofa Roſemary branche 
fent. 


gtd grene to me as pou haue fent, 
Such grene to pou J ſende againe: 

4 flowzing hart that will not teuu, 

ao dꝛede of hope os loſſe of game: 
ſtedtaſt thought all whotp bens, 

So that he map pour grace obtaine: 

Is pou bp prooft haut alwayes ſene, 

Co uue pout owne and alwapes greut. 


Jo his loue of his cons 
ſtain hart. 


AD I haue bene fo will J euer be, 
Cinto mp death and lenger tf J mpghe. 
haue J ofloue the trendip iokpng eper 
Haue J of foꝛt unt fauour oꝛ deſpitc⸗ 
J am of rock by pꝛooft as pou map ſee: 
4. ot wo ade of 1 bine of no niet all light, 
d lecte to de, by chaunge as to dete cus, a 
Oꝛ bzeale the pꝛomiſemade. and (eB causa. 


Of the token w hich his 
loue ſent him. 


| SONG OS 
de golden apple that the Cropan bop, 
Gauc to d enus the fapꝛeſt of the thre, 
Which was the cauſc of all the wꝛack of T top. 
Was not recciucd with a grtatet top, 
Then was the fame en loue) thou fent to me, 
71 healed n: ſoꝛc it made mp loꝛomco free, 
t gane ine hope it baniſht mine annov: 
br hep hand full oft of nic was but, 
That can geuc (uc) a ſalut when that tc u liſt. 


Manhode auaileth not without 
rood l'ortune. 


kde Cowerd oft whom deintv viandes fed, 
That boſted much his lait cares to pleaſe, 
Wy helpe of chem whom vnder him he ted she 
Hath reape the palme 5 valiance could not ceafe. 
The vncxpert 5 ſhoꝛes vnknowenneare fought, 
whom Neptune pet apaled not with feare: 
Tu n ſhippe on truſtieg {cas hath tought 
he ſkill to fcle that tune to long Doth Icare. 
The ſvoꝛtig knight that fcomceth C upides kinde, 
Wich fained chert the pained cauſe to bꝛede: 
zn game vnhides the leden ſparkes of minde, 
nd gaines the gole where glowing flames Mold 
Thus J (ce pꝛoole i trouth 4 maͤly hart (ſpede, 
Map not auailc, if foztunc chauncc to Bart. 


That conftancy of all vertues 
is moſt « orchy 
N f a 
71 Hough in the waxe a perfect picture made, 
Doth thew as faite as n che matvie Rone, 
pet do we fec it is eſtemied ot none. 
ecauſe that fier oꝛ force the ſoꝛme dosh fade. 
Wheras the marble holden is ful dere. 
Since that endures the date of lenger dayeß. 
Of Piamondes it is the greateſt pꝛaiſe. 


and Sonettes, Fo go 

Soler to laſt and atwaics one tappere. 5. 5 
hen tf we do eſteme that thing foꝛ beſt, 1 

Which in perfection Lengel teme doth laſt: 

Tnd that mol vaine turnes with cuerpbiafB 

What iewel then with tang can be cote? 5 f 

Like to that hart wher toue hath framed ſuch 

That ca not fade but by 4 force of drath. (feth, 


The vncertaine ſtate of 
of a louer. 


L ke as the rage of ratne. a . 

Filles riuces wuh exceſſe, ee 
Ind as the dioughtagane, | e 
Doth dꝛaw tien leſſe and leite. „ „ Ace 
do J voth fall and clyme. e 

ith no and pea fometime. es 

Is thep fwelibpe and hye, 8 
1 encecafe mp ſtate, | ee _ 

s thep fall dꝛye and dꝛye „ ” 
So doth mp wealth abate, „„ 
2s yea is mixt with no. e 1 
So mirth is mixt with wo. 1 2 44 

Js nothing can endure, „„ bo tt ee BE 
That liues and lacktes relief?, ee 

onothing can ſtande ſure, Fas 
here chaunge doth raigns as chtefe, ers „ 
Wherefore F mul intende, a oe 
To bowe when others dende. r 

And when they laugh to hurle s 1 , ee 
Ind when they wepe to wale ? n 2 2 
And when they craft, begue, ee ee 
Ind when thep fight aarte, 

And thinke there is no chaunge, * 4 
Can make them ſeme to llrange. 

Oh moſt vnhappp ſlaue, 

What man map Icade this courf qc, 
To lacke he would tapncſt haue, | 
Oꝛ els to do much woꝛſe. e 
Theſe be rewardes ko ſuch, 


* 


co Songes 
Aa line and toue to much. 


The louer in libertie fmileth at 
them in t hraldome, that fomes 


tin {corned his 
bondage. 


A Cubertie J ſit and fee, 

Them thai haue crit iaught me to ſcoꝛne: 
Whppt with the whip that ſcourged me 
And new they banne that they were bone. 

I ſec them fit full foberipe 
Bnd thinke their earneſt lokes to hide: 
ted tn them {clues thep can not ſpye, 

hat they 02 this in me haue (pide, 

I fee them fitting all alone, 

the ſteppes ech worde and leke: 

nd now they treade where J haut gone 
de pamfuli pathe that J foꝛſohe. 
ow J {ce weil J taw no wit, 

en they fay wel that now arc blinds 
But hap hath made me quit, 

And iuſt iumgement hath them alfinde. 

J fee them wander all alone, . 
And treade full faſt in dꝛedfull deut: 
Che ſetfe fame pathe that J haue gone, 
Bleſſed be hap that biought meout. 

At lubertie ali this Flee, . 
And fapno woꝛd but ert among: 

ing at them that laught at me, 
ſuch is hap, marke well mp ſong. 


A compariſon of his loue w'yth 
the faithful and painful loue 


of Troylusto 
Cretide. 


and Sonette. 


J Read how Troplus ferued in Trop, 
A lady long and many a dap, 
And how he bode fo great anop, 
a her as all the ſtoꝛies far. 
at halfe the paine had neuer man, 

Which had this wofull Trovan than. 

1s pouth his ſpo:t, his picafant chere. 
His courtip ſtate and company, 
an him fo ſtraungelp altred were, 

Ith ſuch a face of contrary. 
That cucrp top became a wo, 
Chis poyſon new had turnde him fo. 

And what men thought might moſt him eafe, 
And moſt that foꝛ his comfort ſtode, 
The fame did moſt his minde diſpleaſe, 
And ſet him moſt in furious mode. 
Fo all his pleaſure euer lap. 

o thinke on her that was awap. 

His chamber was his conion walke, 
wWher m he kept hun ſecretip, 
He made his bed the place of talke, 
Ao heart his great extremitp. 

In nothing eis had he delight. 
But cuen to bea martpꝛ right. 

Ind now to call her dy her name 
And ſtraight therwith to ſigh and throbbes 
And when his fanfics might not frame, 
Then into teares and ſo to ſobbe, 
All m extreames and thus he lpes, 
Making two fountames of his epes. 

As agues haue ſharpe ſhiftes of fits 
O cold and heat ſuccemueſ: : 
Do had his head like changt of wits: 
us pacience wrought fo dinerſip. 
Now vp. now down, now here, now there, 
Like one that was he wilt not where. 

And thus though he were Pꝛ ams ſonne 
And comen of the kinges hyve blood, 

his care he had ere he her worne. 
Tull (he that was hig mauircile good, 
And lothe to fee her ſtruant fo, 
Became Phiũicion to his wo. 1.4 


ul 


L Je. 


And tose him to her handes and guace, 
And ſaid fhe would her minde apply, 
Co hetpe him in his wofull cafe, 

27 fhe might be his rt medy. 

nd thus thcy fay to cafe his matt, 
Ahe made him owner of her bart. 

And 18 it is staid lpe, aa 

t Dap foꝛth her ſtudy w 
fhewto loue him kahn 
And his whole minde full to content, 
o happy a man at laſt was he, 
pf on fo 1 8 ee a 
en iudge vou bp t 
. fae and Hiei nat cafe Doth tan, 
02 ſure betwene my like and bis, 
oBiffercnce there ts at all. 
cate was great fo was his paine, 
And mine 18 not the leſt ot twaine. 
Foz what he feit in ſeruice truce 
oꝛ her whom that heloucd fo, 
fame ¢ fele as large foz pow, 
Co whem do my ſeruice owe. 
was that time in hin no paint, 
But now the ſame in me doth raigne. 

4 von can compare and wap, 
Bud how see in every plight, 
hen this toꝛ pou I dare weil fap, 
hatt muſt nedes remozce of right 

0 8 grace and ſo to do, 

Bs Creſide then did Troylus to. 

F032 well wot pou are as good, 
And euen as faire as euer was fhe, 
And conmunen of as woꝛthy blood, 
And haue in pou as large pitic 


5 


Co 


and Sonettes. © Fo. &a. 
To leade a vertuous and 
honeſt life. 


E heeft the pꝛeaſe and dwel with ſothfaſtnes. 
Suffile to the ihr good though it be ſmall, 
Foꝛ horde hath hate, and climing ticklenes, 
Pꝛaiſt hath enup, and weall is bimde in all, 
auour no mozc then thee behoue ſhall. 
ede well thy feift that others well canſt redl, 
And trouth hall thee deliuer, it is ns dꝛede. 
Paine chee not eche croked to redꝛelſe, 
An hope of her that turncth as a ball, 
Great reſt ſtandeth in title buſineſſe, 
Beware alſo to ſpurne againſt a nall, 
Striue not as Doth a crocke agaimſt a 
Deme firſt thp ſelfe, that demeſt others dede, 
And truth ſhall thec deliuer, it is no dꝛede. 
That thee is ſent, receine in buxonmeſſe, 
The wꝛeſtung ol this woꝛld aſteth a fall: 
Here is no home here is but wilderneſle. 
J orth pugryme forth,forth beaſt out of 
oke vp on hye, geue t to God of all: 
weant well thy lud, and honeſt lilt ap leade, 
So trouth ſhall thee deliuer, it is no Dpeade. 


The wounded louer determineth 
to make {ute to his lady 
for his recure, 


S aus Share irt moued werre oꝛ fHirred men to 
as 


Reliſt ſo J did, till death appꝛoched fo nye, 

To ſaue my teife I thought it belt with {pede away to ſlye. 

In daunger Art! F ficd, bp fight I thought to ſcape 

Frommp dert foc, it vaued not, alas it was to late 

ae Uenus from her campe bꝛo Cupide with his bꝛonde, 
ho ſayd now pelde, oꝛ cls delire hall chace thee in euerp londe. 

on would J not ſtraight pelde, till fanfp fiercelp Broke, 
ho frõ m will did cut the rames e charged yaaa this . — 


Sones 

Dien an tye dates and nightes mine tare might heare the found, 
What corefert (gies mv hart would ſttale, to f̃ecie it ſelf fo bound. 
Fo. tjo: 3H w. thin nv bret thy care F woꝛkecht farde) 
Wh» fo: od will didſt thou behold her perſing ey: diſplapd, 
Vlas the fithe is caught, thꝛouch baite that hides the hooke, 
Cen lo her eve me trained hath, and tangled with her locke. 
Sut oꝛ that it be long. my hart thou ſhalt de faine, . 
To Aap my like pꝛav her foꝛththꝛo w ſwete lokes whe J complain. 
When that the thal! deny, to do me that good turne, 
Then ſhall the ſec to aſſhes grap, by flames mp body burne, 
Deſerte of blame to her no wight inav pet impute, 
Foꝛ feare of nap J neuet fought the wap to frame my fate. 
pe hap that what hap thall,oclap I map to tong, 

Tap J ſhall foz J hearc (ap the Mitt man oft hath wrong. 


The louer ſhe ing of the continuall paines 
that abide within his breſt, determi⸗ 
neth to die becaufe he cans 
not haue redreſſe. 


a e dolefull bell that ſtill Doth ring, 
e wofull Bnei! of all my topes: 
Che wꝛeꝛched hart doth perce and wring, 
Ind fils mine care with deadly nopes. : 
The hongrp Uiper in my bꝛeſt, 
That on my hart doth lye and gnaw: 
Doth daply bꝛede my new vnreſt, 
Tnd deper ſighes doth cauſe me dꝛaw. 
And though J force both hand and epe, 
On pleaſant matter to attend: 
My ſoꝛowes to deceiue therby, 
And wretched life fo: to amend. 
pet goeth the mill within my hart, 
Which grindeth nought but paint and wo: : 
And iurneth ali mp ioy to ſmart, 
The cuil come it peldeth fo. 
hough Aenus finue with velding cpes, 
End ſwete muficke doth play and ling: 
et Doth inp ſpꝛites feele none of thele, 
Ri. dare doth at mine cart fo ring. 25 


ANA SONCTTO). 


As ſmalleſt ſparckes vncared fo, 
Co greateſt flames do ſoneſt grow, st 
Eucnfo did this mut inward fore, 
Begin in game and end in wo. 

And now by vſe fo ſwift it gocth, 
Chat nothing can minc cares io Ail: 
But that the clacnett oucrgocth, 
Bnd plucteth me vacke into the null. 

But ſince the mill will nedes about, 
The pinne wheron the whele doth go: 

will aſſay to (trike it out. 

nd fo the null to ouerchꝛow. 


The pow er of loue ouer gods 
them ſelues. 


F2 jouc Tpollo his Godhed ſet afide) 

Was ſeruant to th: king of Cheſſaied, 

Whole daughter was ſo picafant in his cre, 
That doth his harpe and ſawircr he delide: 
And d ſoiace of the rurail beide, 

Did puffe and bio v and on the holtes hp, 

Bis cattcil kept with that rude melody, 

Andokt eke him that doth the heau ens gide, 
Bath loue tranſtoꝛmed to fhapcs fo: him to bafe 
Tranſmuted thus ſomtime afwan ts he, 

Reda taccov, and cft Europe to picafe, | 

A milde white bull. vn puncalco front and kate, 
Suftfreth het play cul on his bac lepeth (he, 
Wyö in great care he ferieth thꝛough the ſeas. 


The promiſe of a conſtant louer, , 


42 Lawꝛell leaues that ccafe not to be rene, 

1 From parching ſunne, noz pet fromm ters chicte 
As hardened oke that kcarcth no lworde fo Rene, 

Bs fliat for toele in twainc that will nor frete. 

As faſt as roche, oꝛ piller ſurelv ſct: 

So fait am J to pou and ap hauc bene, 

I ſcuredip whom J cannot kozget, 
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Jones 
Foꝛ iop, foꝛ paint, foꝛ torment noꝛ for tene. 
F 0: lolle, foꝛ gainc, foꝛ frowning noꝛ foꝛ thꝛet, 
But euer onc.yca both in calme and blaſt, 
Pour faithful friende, and wiu be to my laſt. 


Againſt him that had {laundered 
a gentle woman with 


him ſelfe. 


F Alſe may be and by the powers aboue, 

Heuer hauc he good (pede oꝛ lucke in loue, 
That ſo can tye oꝛ ĩpot the woꝛthy fame, 
Other for whom thou R. art to blame. 

oꝛ chaſte Diane that hunteth Mut the chace, 

nd all her maides that ſue her in the race. 
With fatre bowes bent and arrowes by their fide, 
Ean ſay that thou in this haſt falſcly tide, 
Eoꝛ neuer hong the bow vpon the wall, 
Ol Diants tempie, no noꝛ neuer ſhall. 
Ol bꝛoken chaſte the ſacred vow to ſpot, 
Ot her whom thou volte charge ſo large J wot, 
But fought be wherof her blame map tile, 
T. is in that ſhe did not well aduiſe 

o mare thee right as now fhe doth thee know 
Falſe of thy dede, falſe ot thy talze alſo. 
Lurker of binde like ſerpent layd to bite, 
As popfon hid onder the ſuger white. 
What daunger fuche: So was the houfe defilde, 
Ol Collatine:fo was the wife begude. 
So ſmarted ſhe, and by a trayterous foꝛce, 
The Cartage quence fo the foꝛdid her coꝛſe. 
So ſtrangled was the Kodopeian maide, 

ye traptour fye to thy ſyame be it ſapd, 

hou dunghill Crow that crokeſt againſt the rapne, 
Dome to thy hole, bꝛag not with Phebe againe. 
Carrion for thee, and ſothſome be thy vopce, 
Thy ſong is fowle, 1 weary of thy nopee. 
Thy blacke fethers, which are thy wearing wede, 
Wet them with teares, and loꝛow for thy dede. 
And in darac caues, where pzkefome woꝛmes do crepe, 
Lure thou all dap, and flye when thou ſhouldeſt Nepe. 


nd 


oo 
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And neuer light where liuing thing hath like, 
But cat and dꝛinke where ſtinche and filth is rike. 

oꝛ ſhe that is a fowle of fethers bꝛight, 

dmit the toke ſome pleaſure in thy light. 
As fo ole of ſtate ſometimes delight to take, 
Forele of mean fort their fught with thẽ to make. 
Foꝛ play of wing oz ſolace of their Kinde: 
But not in ſoꝛt as chou doit bꝛcake thy minde. 
Not koꝛ to treade with ſuch foulc towle as thou, 
Ho no J ſweare, and dare it here auow. 
Thou neuer ſetteſt thy foote within her neſt, 
Boaſt not ſo bꝛoade then to tine owne vnreſt. 
But bluſhe foꝛ ſhame, foꝛ in thy face it tandes, 
And thou canſt not vnſpot it with thy handes. 

oꝛ all the heauens againſt thee recoꝛde beare, 

nd all in earth againſt thee cke will fweare, 
That thou in this art cuen none other man, 
But as the iudges were to Suſan than. 
Foꝛgers of that wherto their luſt them pꝛickt, 
Baſhe, blaſer then the truth hath thee conuict. 
And ſhe a woman of her woꝛthy kame, 
Unſpotted ſtandes, ⁊ thou halt caught the ſhame. 
And there J pꝛap to God that it map reſt, 

alſe as thou art, as falſe as is the beſt, 

hat ſo canſt wrong the nobic kinde of man, 

n whom all trouth frit flooꝛiſht and began. 

nd fo hath ſtand, till now thy wꝛetched part, 
Hath ſpotted vs, ot whoſe Kunde one thou art. * 
That all the ſhame that cuer roſe oꝛ map, 
Df ſhamekull dede on thee may light 4 lav. 
And on thy kinde, and thus J unſhe thee rather, 
That ali thy ſeede may lie be to their father. 
Cintrue as thou. and koꝛgers as then att, 

o as all we be blameleile OF tv par. 

nd of thy dede. And thus J do thee leaue, 

Still to be falſe, and falſelp to deccauc. 


A praiſe of maiſtreſſe R. 


1 Beard when fame with thimdsing voice did ſommnon to appere, 
The chieke or natures childꝛen all that binde Hath placed ber ‘ 


Cone, 


Co view what brute bp bertue got thetr lines contd tuſtiy crane, 
And dad thé thew what pꝛaiſe bp truth they wosthp were to haut. 
wherwith J law how Aenus came and put her {cife in place, 
And gaue her ladies leave at large to Mand and pleade ther cafe, 
Ech one was calde dy name a ro v, in that aſſemdle there, 
That hence are gone oꝛ here remaines, in court oꝛ other where. 
2 ſolenme Gience was pꝛoclaimde, the iudges fare and herd, 
What truth could tell. oꝛ craft could fain. a who ſhould be pꝛeferd. 
Then beauty ſtept befoꝛe the barre, whoſc bꝛeſt and neck was bare 
With heare truſt vp. and on her hed a caule of gold fhe ware. 
Thus Cupides thꝛalica began to floc wh oſt hongrp eves did fap 
That the had ſtavned ail the Damcs, that pꝛeſent were that dap. 
oz er the ſpabe, w uhiſpꝛing woꝛds, the pꝛeaſe was fild thꝛough⸗ 
nd fanfy foꝛced common vorce,therat to giue a ſhoute. out 
Which cried to fame take forth thy trump, a found her pꝛaiſe on hy 
That glads the hart of euety wiqht that her deholdes with cye. 
M hat thirre and rule quo) oꝛder than) do theſe rude people make, 
e hold her bei that ſhali deſerue a pꝛaiſe for vertues fake. 
This ſentence was no ſoner ſaid, but beauty ther with bluſht, 
Che noile did ceaſe, the hall was ſti and tuety thing was whulht. 
Then fineneſſe thought bp training talꝭe to win that 1 lof, 
And whet her tonge w.th ioly woꝛdes. and ſpated foꝛ no coll: 
et wantonneſſce could not abide but bꝛake her tale in haſt, 
nd peuiſh pꝛide io: Pecocuts plumes would nedes be hieſt plaſt. 
2nd ther wichall came curiouſntſſe and carped out of frame. 
The audience lauqht to hearc the rife as they beheld the fame. 
50 teafon fone apeſde the brute her reucrence made and Doon, 
he purchaſed fauour oꝛ to ſpeauc, and thus her tale begoon. 
Sus bounty ſhall the garland weare. and crowned be bp fame, 
O happy iudges calife; yer, fo: fhe di ferucs the fame. 
Where tẽperance gouerns beauties flowers % glozp isnot fought, 
And Hhamncfatt mektnes maſtreth pꝛide, 2 vertu dwels in thought. 
251d her come ſoꝛth and thew her face, oꝛ els aſſent eche one, 
That true repoꝛt ſhall graue her name in gold oꝛ marble ſtone. 
oꝛ all the woꝛid to rede at will, what woꝛthines Doth reſt, 
n perfect pure vnlpotted life, which fhe hath here poſſeſt. 
en ſkul roſe vp and ſought the pꝛeaſe to finde if that he might, 
A perfon of ſuch honeſt name, that men ſhould 1 of tight. 
This one J ſaw fuli ſadiy ſit. and ſhꝛinke her ſelfaſide, 
Whole ſober lokes did fhew what giftes her wic ly grace did hide. 
3 kill, good people ali is Lucrece left aliue, 
the ſhau moſt excepted be, that ical for pꝛaiſe did ſtriue. 


20 
* 


and Sonettes. Fol. 85. 
f° lenger fame could hold her peace, but blew a blaſt fo bre, 
at made an eckow in the aier and ſowning thꝛough the ſape. 
Che voice was loude thus it ſaid come. id · wun happp dares, 
Ch honeſt life hath wonne the fame ¢ crowned thee with pꝛates. 
Bnd when J heard mp maiſtres name J thʒzuſt anuds the thꝛong, 
And clapt mp handes and wiſht of god y ſhe wight pꝛoſper long. 


Of one vniuſtly 


detamed. 


In can cloſe in ſhoꝛt and cunning verfe, 
p woꝛthy pꝛaiſt of bountie bp deſart: 
Che hatcfull ſpite and ſlaunder to reherſe. 
Of them that fee but know not what thou art, 
02 kind bp craft hath wzought thee fo to epe, 
hat no wight slag wit and vertue ſpye. 
But he haue other kele then outward fight, 
Che lacke wherot doth hate and ſpite to trie 
Thus kind thp craft is let of vertucs light: 
Ste how the outward thew the wittes niap dull: 
Hot ot the wiſe but as the moſt entend, 
inerua pet might neuet perce their ſcull. 
hat C irces cup and 1 brand hath blend. 
Whole fonde affects now Rurred haue their dꝛame. 
ee Doth thy hap thy hue with colour Mare. 
Beauty thp foc thy thape doubleth thy fore, 
Co hide thy wit and ſhew thy vertue vame, 
eil were thy fate, it wildome were not moze. 
metane bp thee euen G. by name, f 
hom ſtoꝛmy windes ot enup and difdaine, 
100 tolle with boiſteous blaſles of wicked fame. 
ere ſtedfaſtneſſe as chiete in thet doth 1 des 
actence th fetled mindt dothe guide and 5 
Wence and flame with many reſteth there. 
ill tune thy mother liſt them forth to call, 
dappp is he that map eniope them all. 


Of the death of the late countiſſe 
of Penbroke, 


F. i. pet 


1 Sonces 
Et once agatne my muſe I pardon grap, 
Thine intermitted ſong ef repeate: 
Hot m ſuch wiſe as uhen loue was mp pay. 
My tolp wo with iovſull verſe to treatt. 
Bu nom ( vnthanke to our defert be geuen, 
Which merite not a hrauens mitt to kepe) 
Chou muſt with me bewatle y fate harh reuen. 
From carth a iewel laied in earth to ſiepe, 
A iewel vea a gemume of womanhcd, 
Whole perfect vertues linked as in chaine: 
o did adoꝛne that humble wurelphed, 
81 not rite to finde the uke agame. 
Foꝛ wit and lcarnyng framed to obep 
er hufband-s wil that wuled her to vie 
he touc he bare her chiefelv as a Rape, 
oꝛ al ber frends p wold her furtherance chuld 
Wel ſa:; d therf. 2¢ a htauens gikt the was, 
B ecauſc the belt are ſoneſt hence bereft: 
And though her ſeif to heauen hence dyd paſſd, 
Der {pople :o carth frõ whenee it came Oye left. 
And to vs teares her abfcnce to lament, 
And eke his chance that was her make by law: 
Whole loſſe to tore fo great an oꝛnament, 
Let thé eſteine which true loues Bnot can dꝛaw. 


That eche thing is hurt of 
it lelf. 


7 ftareſt thou thy outward fo, 
When thou thp {elle thy harnie doſt fede, 

Of grief. oꝛ hurt, ot paine oꝛ wo. 

With n eche thing is ſowen the fede. 
So tine was neuer pet the cluiy, 

Ho ſmith fo hard his vꝛon did beate: 

But thone conſumed was with moth, 

Thother with canker all to freate. 
de knotty oke and wainſcot old, 

Wethin doth cate the ſiny woꝛme: 

Euen ſo a minde in enuy roid, 

ö Slwareg Within it ſeil doth vurne. 


a 


alta oe 


and Sonettes. o ds. 


Chum tuerr thing that nature wiought 

wWiehtn it ſelle hu hurt doth deare: 

Se harme nede to be fought, 
ere enemies de within lo neare, 


Ofthe choiſe ofa wife. 


1 He e dame that flieth from eare to ente, 
And ay het tirength enertaſeth with her lught, 
Geues ark the caufe why men to heare vetight 
Ot tnoſe whom He doth note foz beautit bꝛight, 
And with this fame that fleet on ſo ſaſt, 
Fanſp doth hre when teaſon makes no haſt. 
And yet not lo content thep wiſhe to lee 
ge copie Sanja ik kame haue fatdeatight, 
ote trultingto the trial of their epe, 1 
Then to the Mute that goes of any weight, 
Wife in that point that ligytiy will not teue, 
Unwile to ſe that map them after greue. . 
Who knoweth not how fight map loue altutt, 
Ind Kendle iu the hart a hot ocfire: 
cope to Works that ſame could not pꝛoture. 
grcater caufcthere commeth hotter Gre, 
oz ere he wete binsdfetfe he feleth warme 
e lame and eye the caufers of his harme. . 
Let kame noi make her Rnows whd 4 (hall nom 
F ex yet mine eye therin to be my gupde: N 
ufliferh me that vertue mher grow, 
hoſs ſimple lite her fathers wales do hide, 
content with this J leaue the reſt to go, . 
Ind ws ſuch choiſe ſhau lande np welsh and wo. 


Deſcription of an vngodly 
worde. 


Vo lones te tine in peace. and marketh eacep change, 

call here (uch newes fr time to time, as ſeme right woͤdzous 
a uch fraud in ftendly lokes, ſuch frendſhip all kz gaint: (ſtrüge 
i Clobed math in hatefull harts, whicl) wozloly men cetanree 
Such tapned flattring faith, amongs both bye and low: Such 


2 Sone: 


Mach great deceit ſuch ſuden witten, che poet ts euer the. 
ned lone in A malict fal of mme. f 
Nach open wr0 great vnttuth. which cannot ge vnſpme. 
Much teſluſſe tate fo: towmts. which b:ingerh tuen to tart: 
ucy ludiag downe from ſlipperp fcates, ꝑtt can we not dewate, 
barking at the good. uch bol de ting of the tit: 
Hach threatnucg of he wrath of god. luch dice emdzaced ſtyll. 
@ ach Mriwing toꝛ the bi ſt, (uch ddumng to care: : 
Mach great duicmbiung eut ry a here, ſuch lout al mice wuh hate; 
Such traints to teap the iuſt.ſuch pꝛolling fautes to pve, 
Mach cructi weo:* es loꝛ (p-aking trouth, whe euer heacd the tke? 
Hach rile for Queriug ſtrawes, ſuch afco:de daily wrought: 
Such forged tales dul twits to bimd. ſuch masters made of nought 
Such tritſes tolde foztrourh fuch cred ting of lues, 
uch ſil.nce kept when fooles do ſpeak, (uch laugh at the toile, 
@ uch plenty nade lo ſcatce.ſuch crying tos redꝛeſſe: 
Buch frare d ſignes ef our detar, wh:cy tong dates not expꝛeſie, 
Much changes liqh:ly marks, ſuch creudics Ati appe res, 
which neuec were befoze this tune, ns net this thouiand pere. 
Such bꝛibing ſoꝛ the purſe, which ence gapes fo; moe. 
Such hoꝛding dp of woꝛldly weith, ſuch keeping mucke in Bore 
uch folip founds in age, luch wul in sender pouth. 
Much ſödꝛy toz-es among great clerhes, e few th it ſycakt $ tracth 
Much falthed onder craft, and lucy wnAcdfal waits, 
was neuer ſeen within mens hatta, as is feand now a dapei, 
be cauſe and growndc of this, is out vnqutt mpnde, 
dich thinks to tate theſe goods awap, which we mu ſeut behind 
why do men ſche to get which thep can not poſſeſſe: 
O breake their ſiepes with careful thoughtes 6 al for mretchednes 
€ bough one amongts aſkoꝛe, hath weilth and coſe a while, 
A (houfan> went which touleth {orc and trauaiie maay a myle. 
Ind ſome although they ſept pet welth falles in their lap, 
us ſome be riche, and ſonit be pooꝛt, as fortune genes che hap, 
wherfore J holde hun wile, whieg thinkes himſe Mat caſe, 
And is content in ſunple late both god and man to plcaſe. 
Joꝛ thoſe that liut lilkit ged. and hencured ate tot ap: 
within Mort time their gioꝛy failes as flowers do fade awap, 
Ancertaine is their lues on whom this worl wil fromnes 
Fe though they ſit aue „ tharres a ſtoꝛme map itt ikt thé dowat 
. n wealth ho fear no feli. iay ſlibe from top full foone: 
here is nothing to ture on carth, but changeth as che moone. 
dat plcaſute hath tit ticc, o: calt moze thin the pooze: se 


ee leaſant houſe, his trouble t¢ 


we and ſpeakt him fire, which ſcke to tacks u Hess: 


nd fone do wiſhe his ſouie tn hel, and alte haue hts good 
5 othe geodes, doth nought but dun the {pz tte 


And dome men chaunce to taſt rhe . fo2| the Cwets 


The riche is Mp! tnuied dy thoſe which eate his bread: | 
With fawning ſpeche and 5 cares ate day fed 
In fine ? ec and pꝛoue the riche haue nranp foes. 
He Nepeth beſt, and careth teaft, that littie bath to loſe 
As tpme requireth now, who woulde auopde much 
Were better liue in pooꝛt tſtate, then leade a pʒincis lite. 
To paſſe thoſt ttoubleſom times J fee but littii chopſe, 
But helpe to wayle with thoſe that wept, 2 laugh whe they teioyte 
#0; as we ſe to day, our bꝛothet bꝛought in care: 
Co moꝛow map we haue ſuch chaunte to fal with him in ſnart 
Ol this we may be (ure, who thinkes to ſu moſt faſt, 
Shal ſoneſt fat nke wirhered leauts that can not bide a blaſt, 
Though that the flood be great, the edde as low doth tunne 
When every man hath playd his part our pagent wylbe donne. 
Who et this wzetched world, J, hold hun woꝛſe then madde 
Here is not one that fcateth God, the bell is all to badde. 
Foꝛ thole that ſeme as ſaintes, are diuels in theit Dedes 
@ hough chat 1 earth bꝛinges furth ſome flo wert it beareth many 
I lee no 17 cut heipe from miſchie fe to pꝛeuaile, (wedes, 
Dut flee the ſeas of woꝛidlp care oꝛ beate à quitt farle 
Foꝛ who that medleth teal, hat faac hum ſeltr from furt 
Who ſtirrres an gate in tuetp boate hal plap a toouſh patt 


The difpairing louer laz 
menteth, 
J. I king the path of penſiue thought, 
J aſkt my hart how came this wo: 
hine epe (quod he)this careme brought, 
Typ minde, thy wette, thy wil alſo 
Enfoꝛceth nie to loueher ener 
Th) io is the tauſe iop fal I never 
e ndas ) walseas one diſtnalde, 
Ehinding that wrong this wo me lent: 
Eight, ſcnt me words bp wꝛath, wljich ſapd 
This wi iudgement to thee 18 lent: 
Feuer 


and Fe nettes. Jed 


Songes 


REE cee 


detunen » 
7 Older, why belt thon kate: 


end J iu puſdn like to flatue, 5 

wir tecke 5 oy on bones . 89 
and tru in khet was euer, 

200 aer e top tora N 
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hetzt Tot afhignes ene ent, 
Te ime in ent, ap e Intuet, 
Tbelouer praieth his ſeruice to 
be accepted, and his de 
faultes parsons | 


gee 


pt that fomtine ferned Cephalus 
wich hart as true as an loutr might, 1 
Sether betide in iouing this vurighs * 
pee as in hart wih ſoue ſurpꝛued thas 

e oa a day to ſet this Cephalus 
where he was wont to ſhꝛoude hum in che hade 
when ot ms hunting he an ende had made. 
meat woods wu eum loge kot Qatheth 
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and Sonettes. Fol gg. 
Eo dullly toue in her hed it walketh. 5 
That the to ſene him may her not teſtraine. 
Chis Cephalus that heard one (hake } leaues 
8 all egre thꝛuſting after pꝛap, 
With darte in hand him liſt no further daine, 
To ſce his loue but flew her in the greaucs, 
Chat ment to him but perfect lout alwap. 
So curious bene alas the tites all, 
Of mighty loue that vnnethes may I thin 
Thus high ſeruice how to loke oꝛ Winke. 

us I complame that wꝛetchedſd am of all, 
Co pou my loue, and ſouerame ladp dere, 
Chat ma mip hart with death oz like ſtert 
As pe belt lilt. That pe vouchlate in all 

ine humble ſeruice. And ik ine miffail, 

negligence, oꝛ eis for lacke of wit. 
That ot gout mercy pon do pardon it, 
And t: nk loue made Pꝛocrin hake p leuen 
When gith vnright the flam was in F greueg. 


Deſcripcion and praiſe of 
his loue. 


t the Phenix a birde moſt rare in ſight. 
L in nature hath with gold and purple dꝛeſt: 
uch che me ſemes in whom J moſt delight, 
{Zz ret ſpeake foꝛ enup at the leaſt. . 
ature I thinke fir wrought her in Detpite, 
© roſe and lillp that ſomnier ote rt, 
Ja beauty {ure excedimg all the telt, 3 
inder the bent of her biowes iuſlly pight: 
« Diamondes, oꝛ Saphires at the leall: . 
Her guten es the darkneffeofthe night. - 
whole litle mouth and chinne like all the ret, 
Ver tuddy tippes extede the coꝛall quite. 
A puerptecth where none excedes the reſt. 
e fhe is from foote vnto the waſte: 
er body ſmall and ſtraight as malt vpꝛight, 
Ber armes long in iui pꝛopoꝛcion caf, 
der handts depaint with deutz all bicw v white, 
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ad 


Songes 


w thal I Cap fox that in not in ſiadte 
ttes I tudge them bp the rell. 
ped Serato occu 
e other 5 
i ae Phebdus,thou ſbouldſt de diſpoſſeſi. 
758 ich doeſt vſurpe my ladies place of right. 
33 wil I ceafe tet enup cauſe diſpite. 
ut nature wha we ae ere . wight, 
t the ſurtip 
1 that God could not amende. 


The louer declareth his paines 
to excede far the paines 
of hell. 


T* ſonles that lacked grace, 
Which lyxe in bitter pains: 
Are not in tuch a place, 
As fooliſh tolke do faine. 
Toꝛmented all with fire, 
eer oe in sper againe, 
erpenta full of tre, 
Htong oft with deadly paine, 
Then caſt in troſen pittes: 
Co frese there tertaine howers: 
And foʒ their painfull fittes, 
Apointed toꝛmentoutg. 
No no it is not fo, 
heit ſoꝛow is not ſuch: 
Bnd pet they haue of wo, 
¶ dare ſap twiſe as much. 
Which comes becauſe they lach 
Tye ſight or the godhed, 


and Sonette. Fo. 89. 


There ti no tong can teu 
thouſand part of care 
er map no fire in hell, 
With my defire compare, 
20 opting leade can pas 
ſcalding lighes in hete: 
202 fnake that cucr was, 
With flinging can fo frere 
à true and tender hert, 
As my thoughtes davly doe, 
Lo that J know but {mart, 
And that which longes thereto, 
O Cupid Uenns fon, 
Bs thou hat ſhowed thy might, 
And haſt this conqueſt woon, 
Now end the fame aright. 
And as J am thy ſlaue, 
Contented with all this: 
o helpe me ſoone to haue 
p pattect earthip bliſſe. 


Of the death of ſir Thomas 


late the elder, 


L O dead he liues, that whuome liued here, 
Among the dead that quick go on the ground. 

Though he be dead, yet Doth he quick apere, 

Bp liueip name that Death cannot confound 

ae life foꝛ fda! fame the trump ſhall found. 
hough he be dead, pet lues he here aliue. 

Thus can no death from Wintezlife depzme. 


That length of time conſumeth 
all thinges. 


Bat harder is then ſtone, what moze then water ſoft⸗ 
VV ¥ ct with foft water Drops, hard ſtones be perſod ſofte. 
wat geues ſo ſtrong impulſe, 
That fone nc map withftand ¢ 
What gcues moze weake repulſe, 
Then water peeſt with hand: a 


Condes 
yet wende though water be, 
oe holowith hardeſt flint: 5 
Ip pꝛoofe wherof we fee, 
Time geues the greateſt dint. 


The beginning of the epiſtle of Penes 
lope to Vliſſes, made in- 
to verfe, 


0 Linaring make ⁊liſſes dere, thy wift lo ſendes to thee, 
Her dꝛirv plant write not againt, but come thy feife to me. 
Our hateful ſcourge that wonians foe pꝛond Trop now is foꝛdon 
we bye it derer, though Pꝛiam ſlaine, and all his kingdome won. 
O that the raging ſurges great that lechers bane had wrought, 
When ſirſt with th:p he foꝛowed ſcas, and Lace demon ſought, 
In deſert bed my ſhiucting coarſe then (hold not haue ſought reſt, 
Yor takt in gritfe the cherefult ſunne fo Nowlp fall to well. 
nd whiles J caſt long rũning nightes, how be @ might deaile, 
o diſtaff ſhould my widowiſh hand haue wearp made the while. 
ohen dꝛead J not moze daungers great then axe befall in dede: 
Loue us a cartfull thing (Sod wot, and palling full ot Dede, 


The louer afketh pardon of his paſſed 


follic in lonc. 


yo that in play peruſe mp plaint and reade in rime the ſmart, 

Which in my pouth w:th ſighes full cold J harbourd in my hart 
Anow ye that lout in that fraile age dꝛaue inc to that diſtreſſe, 
when 7 was ha' ft an cther man, then J am nom to geſle. 
Chen for this worte of wautting words where J now rage now 
Coſt in the toycs of troubious lot, as tarc o2 cõſoʒt grew. (rew 
truſt with vou that ioues affaires dy pꝛoofe haue put in dre: 
Dot one pardon in mp 1 to pꝛocure. | 
Foꝛ no J wot that mihe woꝛld a wonder haut ] be, 
And where to iõg louc made me blinde, to late ſhame makes meſe. 
bus of my fault hac is the fruite, and for my vouth thus paſt, 
4K -pentance is my recompence,and this J learne at laſt. 
33 what the world hath moſt in pꝛite, as Cure it is to kepe. 

gu the dꝛeame which fanfle dziues, whue fence and reason ra 


and Sonett. Fo.g0. 
The louver fheweth that he was ſtriken 


by loue on good friday. 
J was the day on which the ſunne depꝛ tued ofbis tight 
To tem Chꝛiſts death amid his courle gaue place bite? night 

When F anud mine cafc did fall to ſuch diſtemperate fits, 

Chat foꝛ the face that hath my hart J was bereft my wits. 

J had the bayte. the hooke and all, and wiſt not loues pꝛetence, 

But fardt as one that fearde none pll, noꝛ fort foz no Defence. 

Thus dwelling in moſt quiet ſtate, 3 fell into this plight, 

And that dap gan my ſecret ſighes, when all folke wept in light. 
oꝛ loue that ve med me voide of care, appꝛocht to take his prep, 
nd ſtept by ſtelth from cpe to hart, ſo pen lap the wap. 

Tnd ſtraight at eyes brake out in teaxes, ſo ſalt that did Declare, 

Wy token of theit bitter taſte that thep were forave of care. | 

Sow vaunt thee touc which ficett a maw defen W vertuesrare, 

And wounded haſt a wight vnwiſe, vnweaponed and vnware. 


The louer deſcribeth his whole ſtate vnto his 
loue, and promiſing her his faite 
full good w ill: aſſureth hime 
ſelf of hers again. 


Te Sunne when he hath ſpꝛed his cates, 
And chewde his face ten thoufand waies, 
Ten thouſand thinges do then begin, 
To thew the lite that they are in. 
The heauen ſhewes liueip art and hue, 
Ot ſundꝛy ſhapes and colours new, 
And laughes vpon the earth anont. ; 
Che carth as cold as any ftone, 5 
Wet in the teares of her own kinde: ia 
Gins then totake a topfull minde. 
F 02 well the feeles that out and out, 
The ſunne doth warme her round about. 
And dꝛies her children tenderip, 
And ſhewes then forth full oꝛderly. 
The mountaines hye and how thep and, 
The valies and the great maine land. 
e ee re herbes, the 11 — 5 Grong, 
e caſtels and the tiucrsiong. 
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* Songes 


Bnd enen fd: (oy thus of this heate, 
Pic ſheweth furth her pleaſureg great. 
nd flecpes no more bin ſendeth forty 
Wer ciergions her own dere woꝛth. 
Co mount and fiye vp to the apꝛe, 
Where then ihey ling in oꝛdet fapze. 
= tara hon Hilton 
wt auc ſlept full quietip. 
That night about their niotijers ides. 
And when they haue ſong more befidcs, 
Then fall they to their mothers bꝛeaſtex, 
Where eis they fede oꝛ take their reſtes. 
The hunter then ſoundes out his hozne, 
And rangeth Graite thꝛough wood and come. 
On hilles then ſhew the Ewe and Lambe, 
And cucrp pong one with his dambt. 
Then louers walnc and tell their tale, 
Both of their bile and of their baie. 
And how they ſerue, and how they do, 
And how their lady loucs thew to. 
Then tune the dirdes thew armonie. 
Then flockc the foult in compante. 
Then cucrp thing doth pleaſure fade, 
In that that comrozccs alt their kinde. 
o dꝛeames do dꝛench them of the night, 
f foes that would them fica o2 bite. 
As Houndeꝛn to hunt them at the taile, 
The dh force than though hill and dale. 
e ſhept then dꝛeames not oi the Woulf, 
The ſhipman forces not tie goult. 
e Lambe thinkes not the butchers knike, 
ould then bereue hin ol his life. 
02 when the Sunnc doth once run in, 
hen all their 5 Doth begin. 
And then their fkips,and then their plap 
£0 falles their fadnes thes away. 
nd thus all thuiges haut comforting, 
nthat that Doth them comfozt bzing, 
aue J alas, whom neither ſimne, 
Ooꝛ oũght that God hath wrought and don, 
ap comfoꝛt ought, as though I were 
thing not made fo; cousfogt here. 
e ‘ * 


Ja 


7 3 
| and Sonettes, _.. Foor, 
) for bepng abfent from pour fighte, | 
Dich are my ioy and whole delight 5 
Mp comfort and my pleaſure to, 
ow can J top how ſhould F do: 
ap fick men laugh that rozc foꝛ painer 
ger they m ſong that do complaine? 
re mattirs in their toꝛmentes glad: 
Do pleaſures pleaſe them that ate mad: 
Chen how map F in comfoꝛt be, 
That lacke the thing ſhould comfort me. 
The blind man oft that lackes his light, 
Complaines not moſt the lache oflight. 
But thoſe that knewe their perfectnes, 
And then do miſſe ther bliſfulnes. 
75 martits tunes thep fpng and waue, 
he want of that which Doth them faule. 
And hereof comes that in my bꝛaines, 
So manp fanſies woꝛke my pames 
Foz when I wayghe pour woꝛthpnes, 
Pour wildome and pour gentines, \ 
150 vertues and pout ge race, 
nd minde the countenaunce of pour face, 
And how that pouarc He alone, 
To whom J muſt both plaine and mone. 
whom do loue and muſt do Aili. 
whom J enibzace and ay fo wil, 
Co ſerue and pleaſe pou as J can, 
As map a wofull faithful man. 
And finde mp ſelſe fo far rou fro. 
Cod knowes what toꝛment, and what wo, 
rufull hart Doth tijen imbꝛace. 
he blood then chaungeth in my face. 
pſynnewes duil, in d ompes J ſtand. 
0 life J fric in fote noꝛ hand, 
8 pale as anp clout auib Bed, 
Lo ſodenly the blood oꝛeſpꝛed, 
Bnd gonagaine it nill ſo bide. 
And thus from life to death a ſlide 
As colde ſometymes as any one, 
And then againe as hote anone. . 
Thus comes and gocs my ſundꝛp fits, 
Co geue me ſundꝛi ſoꝛtes of wits, ers 


9 fans 


A fantafer thou art of fome, 
Suda bo red oto ener: 
u ets 1 
D2 haſt thou known how bokes haue taught 
That lone doth vſe to {uch as thow, 
When they do thinke them fafe tnow. N N 
And certain ot ther ladies grace: te 
Bait thou not fene oft tunes the cafe, 
Chat ſodenly there hap hath turnde, 
As thingcs in flame conſumde and burndez 
Tame bp dilceite foꝛſaken right. 
ome likwiſe changed of } 


And 
Ss the likes bef to be her own 


Mbinkes thou that others bane not grace, 


- Bofence mp frende woꝛkes wonders oft. 


ow turnes the mindt now to and fro, 


fos bringes full low that lap full loft. 
nd whert art thou tf it were for \ 


: a pape ber ner. J) de marucuous, 


* 252522 e dowels — — r 


finde her not fo dangerous. 

02 the map not rtemoue me fro, 

he pcoꝛe good will 9 51 do owe 
Fo her, whom vnneth F loue and Hail. 
And choſen haue about them all, 
To ſerut and be her own as far, 
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to tell thee all aright, 

e ſaies full oft good night. 
thee oft her owne mod dere, 
weale and al her chere. 
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and Sonettes. 


Am I not fhe that tones the beſt? 
Do J not wilh thine cafe and teſt: 
pene J not how F map the pleaſe⸗: 
hp art thou then ſo from thine ealſe: 
It I be che foꝛ whom thon carck, 
02 whom in toꝛmentes fo thou kareſt: 
las thou knoweſt to finde me here, 
where J remain thine owne moſt dere, 
Thinc don moſt true thine ownc molt we, 
€ ime own that loues the ſtyl and muſt. 
Thine own that cares alonc foꝛ the, 
As thou I thinke doit carc foꝛ me. 
And cucn the woman ſhe alone, 
That is full bent to be thine owne. 
What wilt thou moze: what cãſt thou traue: 
Since ſhe is as thou wouldeſt her haue. 
Then fet this dꝛ iuell out of doze, 
That in thv bꝛa ines ſuch tales doth pooze. 
Mf abfence and of chaunges ſtraungc, 
Send him to thole that vlc to chaunge. 
02 fhe is none J the auowe, 
nd well thou mate ft beleue me now. 
Yhen hope hath thus his rcafon ſaid, 
Loꝛd how Ffcle me well apaide. 
A new blood then oꝛeſpꝛedes my bones, 
What al in iop J ſtand at ones. | 
My handes Jthrowtoheuen aboue, 
Bnd humbly thank the god of lone. 
That of his grace J ſhould below, 
ve loucfo well as J it owe. 
nd al the planets as they Mand, 
ge them to with hart and hand. 
hat their aſpectes fo frendly were, 
That I ſhouid fo my good rill bere. 
To pou that are the woꝛthieſt, 
be kaireſt and the gentillelt. 
And beſt canfay and beſt can do, 
That tonges me thinkes a woman to. 
And therfoꝛe are moſt woꝛthp far, 
Co be beloued as pou ar. 
And fo ſaies hope in all his tale, 
Wherbdp he caſeth all mp bale. Sci, 
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Sonces 


0: J belcue and thinke it true, 
at he Doth ſpeakt oꝛ fa> of von. 
A ::d thus contented lo J ſtand. 
wich that thet hope beares me in hand: 
That J am routes and ſhall fo be, 
which hop: J rpc full fre in me. 
As he that all my comfort is, 

On you alon: which arc my bits. 
My pl caſurt chief ohich mok J finde, 
Bnd cucithe wale iov of mv minde. 
Ind Nrtifo de vneul:he death, 
Shailm me me pcid vp like and bseath, 
hug good mint own. lo here:nv truſt. 
Lo here inv truth end ſeruꝛce uk 
Lo in what colt to: you J Mand. 
Lo how o haut rein pout hand. 
And il vou can req uite a man, 
Bequite me as you finde me ihan. 


Of the troubled comon elth res 
ſtore ꝗ to quiet by the mighty 
pow. er of god. 
Tot feeret flame that made all Troy fo hot 
Long did it lurke within the wooden hole, 
Che machine huge Tropans luſpected not, 
e guiles of Srekes, noꝛ of theic hidden forces 

ill in their beds their armed foes them met, 
And flew them there, and Troy on fire fee. 

Then role the rose of treaſon round about, 
And childꝛen could of treaſon call and cry. 
Wies wrotig their hands, hole vcd town through 
when v they ſaw their huſdands ſlam them by. (out, 
And to the Gods and to the ſuies they ſhꝛight, 
Ucngeance to take fo: tre ion of that niht. 

Then was the name ot Smcn ſpꝛed and dlowne, 
Ind wt runto hie fed rale did tend. 
The ſcecret ſtartes and metinges then were knowne. 
f Tropan traitours tending to this end. 
And cuero man could fay as in that caſe: 
Treaſon in Inthenoꝛ and Encas. 
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But all to long ſuch wiſ dome was in fore, 
Co late tame out the nam e of traptour than, 
When that their king the aultar lay befoꝛe 
lain there alas, that wozthp noble man. 
lium on flame, the matrons crying out, 
nd all the ſtretes in ſtreames ot blood about. 
But ſuch was fate, oꝛ ſuch was ſunple truſt, 
That king and all ſhould thus to ruint roon, 
Foꝛ if our ſtoꝛicg tcettein be and iuit: 
There were that ſaw ſuch milchief ſhould be doon 
And warning gauc which compted were mn ſoꝛt, 
Ae fad deuincs in matter but of ſpoꝛt. 
Such was the time and fo in ſtate it ſtoode, 
& cop trembled not fo careles were the men. 
€ hep brake $ wals, thep toke this hoꝛs foꝛ good, 
They demed Grekes gone, they thought al ſurety 
hẽ treafon ſtart ⁊ fee the town on ne, (then. 
And ſtroied Troians € gaue Grekes their delire, 
Like to our time, wherin hath bꝛoken out, 
he hidden harme that we ſuſpected leaſt. 
Wombed within our walles and realme about, 
As Grekta in Trop were in the Grekiſh beak, 
Whole tenpeſt great of harmes and of armes, 
We thought not on, tul it did porte our harmes. 
Then keit we well the puler of our welth, 
How ſoꝛe it ſhoke, then faw we tuen at hand, 
Rum how fhe ruſht to confound our heith, 
Our realme and vs with foꝛce of mighty band. 
And then we heard how treafon lond did rozes 
Mine is the rule, and raigne J will therefore. 
Oft treaſon marke the nature and the kinde, 
A face it bearcs of all humilitie. 
Truth is the cloke and frend ſhip of the minde,-. 
And depe it goes, and woꝛketh ſecretip, 
Like to a mine that creepes fo npe the wall, 
Till out bꝛeakes ſulphure, and oꝛeturneth all. 
But he on hye that ſecretip bcholdes 
The ſtate of thin ges:and tunes hath in his hand, 
And pluckKes in plages, and them agame vnkoldes. 
And hath apoinied realnies to fall and and: 
He inthe mroll ot ail this iturre and rout, 


Gan bend his bꝛowes, and i oue hun ſell about. 
Id. u. L 


Jonges 
Bs who ſhould fay and art pe minded for 
And thus to thofr,and whom pou know J tous. 
Bm J {uch one as nonc of pou do know: 
O know pe not that F fit here aboue, 
And u mp handes do hold pour welth and we, 
Co ratſe pou now and now to oucrth:ow? 
Then thinbe that J. as J haue ſet vou all, 
u places where vour honours lap and fame: 
now mp lelke ſball giue pou eche pour fall, 
here eche of you fhall haue pour woꝛthv ſhama. 
And in ther handes J will rour fat: (halve, 
Who e fall in pours rou fought fo ſoꝛe to ſee. 
Whole wiſdome hve ash. the ſamc foʒe Caw, 
# 015 it wꝛought, ſuch io! is iuſtice un. 
He is the Loꝛd ot man and ol his law. 
daife therfore now his mighty name in this, 
nd make acco:npt that this our cafe Doth Mand: 
Bs Iſraclli free, from wicked Pharaos hand. 


The louer to his loue: hauing for 
ſaken him, and betaken her 
ſelt to an other. 


T*. bird that ſomtime built within mp bref, 
And there as then chief ſuccour did receiue: 
ath now els where built her another nef, 
nd ok the old hath taken quite her leaue. 
Ao pou mince oſte that harbour mimt old gueſt, 
Ot iuch a one, as J can now concciue, . 
217 that m change her choiſc doch chiefe conſiſt, 
he haukt map eck, chat now coines fair to fuſt. 


The lower ſheweth that in diſ⸗ 
ſemoling his loue openly 
he kepeth ſecret his 


ſecret good v ill. 


N Ot like a S od came Jupiter to woo, 
when he the faire Europa ſought vnta. 


In 


and Sonettes. 


En other foꝛme his godly wiſdome toke, 
uch in effect as wꝛiteth Ouides bose. 
8 on the carth no tuung wight can teil. 
That mighty J oue did lcue the quent fo well. 
Foꝛ had he come in golden garmentes bight, 
Oꝛ ſo as men mought haue ſtarde on the ught: 
Epꝛed had it bene both through carth and apze, 
That Jouec had loued the lady Europa fapze. 
And then had ſome bene ang at the hart, 
Bnd ſome againe as itlous foꝛ their part. 
€ oth which to ſtop, this gentle god toke minde, 
Co ſhape him ſelfe into a brut kinde. 
Co ſuch a kinde as hid what Rate he was, 
And yet d d bzing hun what he fought to paſſe. 
Co both their iopes, to both the ir comfoꝛt ſoon, 
Chough knowen to none, til al the thing was don 
In which attempt ik F the like allap, 
To pou to whom 3 do mp ſeike bewzap: 
Act it ſuffice that I do ſeke to be, 
Hot counted pours, and pet foz to be he. 


The louer diſceiued by his loue 
repenteth him of the true 
loue he bare her. 


I That Wipfes peres haue ſpent, 
To finde Penelope: 
Tote well that folip J haue ment, 

o ſeke that was not fo. 
Since Tropious cafe hath cauſed me, 
From Creficd foꝛ to go. 

And to bewail: A ipſſes truth, 

n ſcas and ſtoꝛn · y fies, 

f wanten wil and raging pouth, 
Which me haue toſſed ſoꝛc: 
From Scilla to Caribdis cliues, 
Axon the dꝛornins ſhoze. 

Wicre Floucht baren there found J hap, 
Fre ni Danger unte death: 
Much line the siden{e that treades the trap, 
In hope te l nde her fcobe, 
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And 


oe « 


8 onzes 
And bites the bꝛead that eps her bert. 
So m uke cafe J ſtoode. 

Til now cepentance haſteth him 
Co further inc ſo faſt: . 
Th it where J fanke,thercnots I ſwim. 
And haue both ſtreamte and winde: 
Ind lucke as god it it map laſt, 
As anv man may? finde. 

Th it where J periſhed, ſake I paſſe, 
Bnd Ande no perili there: 
Gut ſtedy None.no ground of glaſſe, 
Now am F fure to laue, 
And not to ficte from feare to feare, 
Such anker hold J haue. 


The louer hauinz enioyed his Joue, humoly 
thankethi the god of loue: and auo wing 
his hart onely to her faithfully 
promiſeth, vtterly to fors 
ſake all other. 


Tou Cupide God of loue, whom Menus thꝛalles do ſerue, 
J vebd thee thankes vpon my knees, as thou doſt well Deferue. 
Bp chee my wiſhed ropes haue ſhaken of defparre, 

And all my ſtoꝛming dayes be paſt, and weather waxeth fane. 
Wy thee J haue recciued a thouſand tees moze top, 
Then euer Paris did poſſeſſe, when Helen was in Crop. 
By thee haue J that hope, foꝛ which J longde fo fore, 

And when J Hare vpon the fame, my hart doth leap therefore. 
By thee mph boubtes and trembling feareg are fled, 

And now my wits > troubled wer, wih pleſant thoughts are fed. 

oꝛ dꝛead is baniſht cleane, oherein J Moods full oft, 

nd doubt to ſpeake that lay full low. is lifted now aloft. 
Wich armes veſpꝛed abꝛode, with opende handes and hart. 
fe enioved the fruite of hope, reward foꝛ all my ſinart. 

She ſeale and ſigne of touc, the ey of trouth and truſt, 
The pledge ot pure good will haue F which macs the louers iull 
Much grace ſins J haue lound, to one J me betake, 
The reſt of d enus derlinges all, J vrterip fozlahe. 


Ind 


* 
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End to perkoꝛme this vow, J bid mine eyes beware, 
That thep no ſtraungers do ſalute, noꝛ on their bcauties Rare, 
My wits J warn yt all fromthis time foꝛth take hede, 
That ye no wanton toycs deuiſe mp fanſies new to fete. 
Minc carcs be pe {hit vp, and heare no womans voyce, 
That may procure me once to ſmile, oꝛ make un hart reiopce. 
My {etc fuli flow be ye and lame when pe Mould mou, 
S o bꝛing my beop any where to ſeke an other loue, 
Letallthe Gods aboue, and wicked ſpꝛites below, 
And cucty wicht in carth acule and cutle me where J go: 
J do ſalic my faith in any point oꝛ cafe, 

odem vengcance fall en me. J aſhe no better grace. 
Away then lily rine l pꝛeſent mine carnell faith, 
Anto my lady u here Myc is, and marke . hou what the ſaith. 
And tf fhe welcome thee, and lay thee in yer lap, 
Spꝛing thou foz iop, thy maſt er hath hus moſt deſired hap, 


Totus mundus in maligno 
poſitus. 


C Omplaine we map: much is amiſſe: 

Hope is nye gone to haue redꝛeſſe: 

Theſe dares ben ill, nothing fure is: 

Rinde hart is wꝛapt in heaumeſſe. 
The ſterne is broke. the ſaile is rent: 

The ſhip is geuen to winde and waue: 

Au helpe is gonc:the rocke pꝛeſent. 

That willbe lot what mancanfaues 
Chingesharvd,whercfore are now refuled, 

Labour in pouth is thought but vainc: 

Duty by( wil not is excuſed. a nr 

Bemouctie hop the way ts plaime. . 
1. earning 16 lewd, and held a foole: 

Wildomeis ſhent counted to rate: 

Mcaſon is baniſht cut ok fctoote: 

The blinde is vold, and woꝛdes pꝛeuaile. 
JOM without care, cpeth at cafes 

Wul,wuhcut law, runth where he liſt: 

Might without mercy can not picales 

I WUE man lauh not, had 4 wilt. 


When 


Songes 

| dewer laches care and forceth nots 
When care is feable and map not: | 
When night is Nouthfull and will not: 
Wedes map grow where good herdes cannot. 

Take wrong awap, law nedeth not: 

63 law to wꝛong is bꝛile and pame. 

akte feare away, law booteth not. 

Co true gainſt ſireame, it is bit vaine. 

Wyly is wittp: bꝛainſicke is wife: 
Trouth is follr: and might is right: 
Woꝛdes are reaſon:and reaſon td nes: 

The dad is good:darneſſt is light. 

Wrong to redzefle, wiſdome dare not. 
Hardy ws happy, and ruleth mot. 
wufull is witleſſe. and careth not, 

Which end go Grit tui ali be loſt. 

Few right do loue, and wrong refuſe. 

leaſute is fought in euerp fate, 

king is luſt:there is no chuſe. 

e low geue to the hye checke mate. 
Wer is bꝛoke in thinges of weight. 
e and meane who doth not 

we thinges pꝛeuaile: money, and ſleight. 
Co ſeme is better then to be. 

The dowle is round, and doth downe five, 
Eche one thzuſteth : none doth vphold. 
tau taues not, where blinde is guide. 

e fap is gone: whocan hun hold?! 
and falſhed pꝛapeth apace. 
couth vnder bufbcil is faine to crepe. 
lattry is treble pʒide ſinges the bace. 
meane the belt part {cant doth pepe. 
is Sep plage the world inlectes. 
To vertue and trouth it geues no ref: 
ens harts are burnde with ſundꝛy fectes, 
nd to eche man his wap is belt. 
With floods and fo;mes thus be we tof, 
Awake good Lord, to thee we crye. 
Our hip is aimoſt fonk and lof, 
Baue f. heip our miſerpe. . 
ans ſtrength is weake:mans wit is dult: 
eus rtaſon is hunde. Theſe thinges tamend, 


and Sonette. Fo 95. 


Chy hand ( D Lord)of might ia full, a. ee — 
Awake bet me, and helpe vs fend. 
In thee we truſt, and in no wight: 
Saue vs as chickens vnder the hen. 
Our crokedncſſe thou can make right, 
Gloꝛzy to thee for apc. Amen. 


The wife trade of a | 
lyfe. | 


| O an pour dedes by qoodaduife, 
Caſt in pour minde alwaies the end. 
wit bought is of to dere a pꝛice. 
Che tried, truſt, and take as frend, 
Foz frendes J finde there be but two 
Mf countenance, and ot effect. 
Ot thone ſoꝛt there arc now: 
But few ben of the tother fect. 
Beware alſo the venym ſwete 
Of crafty woꝛdes and flattcrp. 
02 to deceiue they be moſt mete, 
hat beſt can play hypocriſp. | 
Let wiſdome rule pour dede and thought: 
So ſhall pour wozu ts be wiſelp wzought. 


That few wordes thew w iſdome, 
and work much quiet. f 


WW liſt to lead a quiet life. 

Who lu to rid him ſelkfrom ſtrikeꝛ 

Seue care to me markt what J lap, 

Remember wel, beare ttawar. 

Holde backe thy tong at meat and meale, 

Speake but few woꝛdes. beftrow them well. 

By woꝛdes the wife thou ſhalt cfpve, 

By woꝛdes a foole fone (halt thou tre. 

wiſe man can his tong matic ccaſe, 

A foole can neuer holde his peace, 

e reſt oF ete Dem Wee 3 | 
Oloucth wozdeg, is ſure ol care. a 


Songes 


For wordes ot many haue ben chent: 
oꝛ filence kept none hath repent. 
cares onc tong onetp thou haſt, 
Mo thinges to heart then woꝛdes to wall. 
2 toole in no wif: can fo:beares 
He hath two tonges and but one eare, 
Bt ſurt thou kepe à ſtedfaſt brane, 
Aci chat thy woꝛdes put thet to peine. 
Woꝛds wiſcly fet are woꝛth much gold: 
The pute of raſhneſſe is: ſone told. 
2 tinte require woꝛdes to be had, : 
o hold thy peace J count thee mad. | 
€ aluc onelv of ncdefull vcritica: | 
triue not fo: trifling fantaſics. = 
th ſobernelſe the trutij poult ont, | 
2 ffir:ne nothing wherin is dout. ' „ 
Who to thus tore will take good hede, | 
Bnd (pend no mo words then he nede, | 
Miyoushhebeafoleandhaucnobiaiag, = 
ſhall d: a name of wiſdome gatne 
Ferne while time is 02 hold thee thi, 
oꝛds out of tune do oft things ſyyu. 
aad well and do well are thinges rwane, . 
Twice dieſt ts he in whom boch ratgue. 7S oS 


The complaint of a hot woer, 
delayed withdoutfull § 
cold ane ers. ees 


„ „ „ ee 


A minte of coale is ag min fap, 
Which haue a fared the ſamet 
Chat in the fire will walk away, : 
And outward caſt no flame. ; 
nto my ſeif map J compare, co 
Theſe 3 er i 0 5 ewe ; : 
Where nought is ſene though men ‘fare; 
n ſlede ot flame but lum. 
fay alſo to make them burne, * 
Cold water muſt be call: * 8 rt 
t ches wiü ther tune. 


and Sonettes, Fo 98. 
And halt to finder, wall. = 
As this is wonder fo: to fe 
Cold water warme the fire, 
So bath pour coldneffe cauſed me, 
To burrfe in mp defire. 
And as this water cold ofkinde, 
Can tauſe both heat and cold, . 
And can theſe coales both bꝛeake and binde, 
To butne as J haue told. 
Mo can pour song of froſen pſe, 
From whence cold anſwers come: 
Both coole the fire and fire entree, 
To burne me all and fome. 
Like to the come that ſtandes on fake, 
ich mowen in winter lunne: 
Full farce without, witht is black: 
uch heat therin doth runne. 
arch ed to burar wache, 
a 0 
e 
i m kurt be 
which heat is tint w en BO fttue, 
o haue fome cafe ſometime: 
But flame a freſh J do ceutue, 
Wherby J cauſe to cle. 
In ſtede of ſmoke a Aghmg breath: 
mith ſparkes of ſpꝛinkled Scares, 
Chat I ſhould liue this liuyng death, 
which wales and neuct wertes. 


The auſw er. 


Y Durdezsrowd meane to more po mone, of tune Lonten lane 
Being fet from finithp ſmokyng coale: pe ſeme fo by the fame, 
Wo thew, what ſuch coates vfc ts taught bp ſuch an haue aflayd, 
2s J. that mo do wih rou well. am fo right weil apapd. . 
That pou haue ſuch a leſfon ltarnd, how either to maintatne, 
D. edome of vnkindled coale, vpheaped all in vam: nee 

how mon frutefiylp to frame, with worthp wozkmans art, 
That pried pcce may paſſe there fro. bp hely of heated hart. 
Out of the forge wheri the Cure ah ed mow mount clot, 


ne | 5 
— Sonces 


‘What argues prefent fo:ce of firt to make the metatifo®, —. 
Co peide vnto the hammer hed as beſt the workman likes. 
That thiron glowyꝰ g aftet blaſt in time and temper ſtriuts. 
Wherinthe vlt of water is, as pou do ſeme to fav, 
To quenche no flame. ne hinde. heat, ne pet to walk awap: 
Wut. that which detter is for ou. and morc deliteth me, 
To rue vou from th: ſodain waite, vainc cinattlike to be. 
Which laſtyng better li. es in loue, as pou vour ſemblt plp, 
Then doth ge bauen blafe that flames and ficcethbp and by. 
Sith then vou brow eche vſe. wherin your coale map be applides 
Either to lie and laſt oꝛi hooꝛd, in open avꝛe to bide, 
wic houten ole to gather fat by faltyng of the raines, 
Etat mates the pitchr iucye to grow, by ſokyng in his vetnes, 
Oꝛ Ipc o: foꝛnace in the foꝛge, as is his vſe of right, 
Wherin tye water trough map ſerue, and enterytid her might 
p wo: nt of ſmithes both hand and hed a cünvng key to make,. 
©: other pece as cauſt Malt traue and bid hun wnBertabe: 

aS uu deme moſt ft to do, and wherupon map grow, 
Such iop to you, as 3 map toy pour iopfuil cafe to now. 


An epitaph made by. . G. lying on 
his death bed: to be {ct vpon 


his ow ne tone. 


L O here lieth G. onder the ground . 7 
Among the gredy woꝛmes, 

Whieh in his life tinie neuer found 
But ſtrike and ſtut dy formes. 

And namely thꝛough à wicked wife, 
As to the woꝛ.d apperces: 

hs was the ſhoꝛtnyng of his like 
Bp manp dar es and peres. 


e might haue liued long. god wots e 
Big yer s, they were but ponſg ggg: 

Ol wicked w urs tho ig the lot, re 
To kill wh ſoltekuli tenz. se 

Whe... m.:noꝛy Hau Mitlremapne ae 


In wꝛitt. gere wth ine, 55 an as 
Chat men u uno v won he hath lane. 
: HO) fap this fame is ſhe. e ö ga 


* 


and Sonettes. Po. 99. 


An ant w er. . n 


I F that thy wicked wife had ſpon the thzead, 
And werethe weaucr of thy wo: 

Then art thou double happp to be dead, 
As happelp diſpatched lo. 

“SE rage did cauſeleſſe cauſe thce to complapne, 
And mad moode moucr of thp mone: 

It frenſp forced on thy teſty brane: 
Then bliſt is fhe to liue alone. 

So, whether were the ground of others greke, 
Becauſe fo Doutfull was the Done: 

M. v death hath bꝛought pour papne a right relefe, 
And bleſſed be pe both become: 

She, that ſhe liucs no longer bound to beate 
The rule of ſuch afroward hed: 

Thou, that thou liueſt no lenger fainc to feare 
The reſtieſſe ramp that thou hadſt wed, 

Be thou as glad therfoꝛe that thou art gone, 
As ſhe is glad fhe doth avide: a 

Foꝛ ſo pe be a ſonder, all is one: 
A badder match can not betide. 


An epitach of maifter Henry 


williams, 


F Rom worldly wo the mede of miſveilcke, 

From HN uſe ok cart that tcadcth ro lament, 
From vame delight the ground of greater greke, 
Frou fcare fo: frendeg, from mutter to repent, 
Ftom pamclullganas lau forowe that is tent, : 
0 dꝛed Of death urh death Dory tet vg freee 

ith it the better pleaſcb Mould we be. 

This totl fone life where ll. yng we do finde, 
Thencreaſer cf cur crumcs, both os bereue 
O ur bliſſe that al wa: cum: t to be in minde. 
This wip world wirices here we bicacy aliue, 
And ticth our far ned fo do lle fly ſexiue 
To klatter vs aduryng herc thc iop, 2 

e, alas, do fu de but great * 

where we, 5, o tu. de but great annoy cintelde 


Sonres 


Antofde heanes thong we haue of woꝛddly wealth, 
© hough we polleſſe the fea and krutefuil ground, 
Strength. beauty. hnowledge. and vnharmed health, 
Though at a wiſh all pleature do abound. 
It were but vaine, no frendſhm can be found, 
when deuth aſſaltethj with hrs dꝛedfull Dart. N 
Ho raunſomt can fap the home haſtyng hart. 

Ind ſich thou cut the hues line in twaine, 
Ot Henry, ſonne to ſit John Williams knight, 
whoſe manip hart and p:owcs none could amt. 
D hoſe gobdtp life to vtrtue was our light, 
Whofe worth fame hall floriſh long bp right. 
Though in this life ſo ctuch mighteſt thou be, 
His ſpitue tn heauen (hall triumph ouer thee, 


An other ofthe ſame. 


S Sap gentle frend that patlett by, 
Ind leatne the lore that! all: 
tom whenet we come with hal to bpe, 

o ue. to dye. and ſtand to fall. 

And learne that ſtrength and laſty age, 
That wealth and want of woꝛzldly wos, 
Can not withſtand the mighty tage, 

Okt dcath our beſt vnwelcome foe. . 

F 02 hopcfull pouth had hight me health, 

luſt to laſt till time to dye, 
nd fo:tune found my vertue wealth: 
But pet forall that here I lve, 

Tcarne alſo this, to eaſe thy mind: 
When death on coꝛpghath wrought his ſpite, 
A tune of triumph ſhalt thou finde, 
with me to fcomehinin delight. 

03 One Dap ſhall we mete againe, 
Su deathes dart in like to dwel. ‘ 
hen will J thauke thee foꝛ thy pame, 
ow marke my woꝛdes and fare thou well. 


Againſt x omen, either good 
e OF bad, 


and Sonettes, 


Am map line thꝛiſe 9 tſtoꝛs life, 
Thꝛiſe wander out Lites race: 
tt neuer finde Cites wife. : 
Huch change hath chanced in this caſe. 
Lele age will ſerue than Paris had, 
Small pein (if none be ſmall mough) 
To findt good ‘tore of Helencs trade. 
Such ſap the rote doth pelde the bough. 
Foz one good wife Gites flew 
A woꝛthp Knot of gentle blood: 
Fo one wife Grete ouerthꝛew 
The towne of Troy: Sich bad and good 
Bring miſchief: Loꝛd let be thy will, 
To kepe me free from either zu. 


An anfwer, 


Te vertue of A liſſes wife : 
Doth line, though the hath cea her race, 
And farre ſurmountes old (A cHors trfes 
But now in moe than then it was. 
Such change is chanced in this caſe. 
Ladies now liue in other trade: 
SFarre other Wetenes now we ſee, 
han the whem Tropan Maria had. 
As vertue fedes the roote, ſo be 
Che fap and rote of bough and tre, 
Uihfles rage, not his good wife, 
Spur gentle blood. ot Helenes face, 
But Paris epe did raiſe the ſtrife, 
That did the Tropan buildyng race. 
Thus ſith ne good, ne dad do pit: 
Chem all O i od maintam mp wpil. 
Co ſerue with all mp force and (bull. 


Againſt a gentil woman by dr hom 
he was rofuſed. 


O faife repoꝛt and flping tame, 
TSB Bp mifde gau eredu light, 


7 


Fo. 100 


= Jonge ; 
Weleupng that her bolftred name 
Had ſtuffe to thew the ꝛaiſe Dib hig. 
A finde well row J did miftake, 
iron tepoꝛt my qrcunt tomakt. 
I heard it ſaid ſuch cne was He, 
Es rare to finde ns parragon, 
Ol low chert, of hart ſo free, 
As her fo: bounty could paſſe none. 
uch one were fair though founc and face, 
ere meane io paſſe in ſecond place. 
J fought it ncare, and thinkpng to finde 
Acpoꝛt and dede both to agret: 
Wit chaunge had tried her ſuttle minde: 
Ot foꝛce J was enforced to ſet. 
That ſhe in dede was nothmg ſo: 
Which made mp will my hart forgo, 
Foꝛ the is ſuch, as gcafon none. 
And what fhe moſt map boaſt to be: 
finde her matches mo then one. 
hat nede fhe foto Decale with me:? 
Da fleryng face, with fcornefuti hart, 


m~m * 


So pil reward fo: geod deferts / TE 
Bwillrepentthat i haue don, 
To ende ſo wel che lolſe is mall 


Ten her loue that icſſc hath won. 
o vaunt fhe had me du her thꝛaul. 
What though a gillot ſent that nots, 
Bp cockc and pye I meant u not. 


The anſe ere, 


W Som fanſp forced firſt to tone, 
How frenſp foꝛceth for to hate: 

Whole minde crit madnt ſſe gan to moue 
Inconſtance caufeth to abate. 
So minde of meane,dutheat of brane 
Ded light loue:ibe heate, ſ ate againe 

What hurid pour hart in ſo great heat 

Fanſp forced bp fapned fame. 
Belibe that he was light io get. 
Ho} if that vertue and good name 


2 
W 


Moued pour minde, why changed pour will, 
Sithe vertue the cauſe abideth ſtill. 
Such, Fame tepoꝛted her to be 
Zs rare it were to finde her pcerc, 
Foz vertut and foꝛ hontſtie, 
. her free hart and lowly cheert. 
his laud had licd if pou had (ped, 
And fame bene falſe that hath ben ſpꝛed. 
Sith ſhe hath ſo kept her good nome. 
Such pꝛaiſe of life and giftes of grace, 
s brute ſelt bluſheth foꝛ to blame, 
Such fame as fame fearcs to defate: 
ou ſclaunder not but make it plaine, 
hat pou blame bꝛute of bꝛiniſh trame. 
If pou haut found it looking necre, pp. 
Not as pou toe the bꝛute to be. 
Bplike you ment by lowir checre, 
Bountie and hart that pou cail free, 
But lewd lightneſſe taſy to frame. 
To winne pour will againſt her name. 
ay fhe may deme pour deming lo, 
¥ marke of madnefle in his kinde, 
Such cauſeth not good name to go: 
Is pour fond follp fought to finde. 
oꝛ bꝛutt ot kinde bent ili to blaſe, 
wap ſapih ill, but forced by cauſe. 
The mo thert be, ſuch as is the, 
“ibe ſhould be gods thant fo: his grace. 
he moze is her top it to fee. 
Good ſhould bp geaſon, carne no place, 
Hor nomber make nought, that is good. 
Pour Grange luſting hed wants a hoode. 
Ber Dealing greucth rou (far pe) 
Byſide pour labour loſt in vame. 
Bet dealing was not as we fee, 
Sclaunder the end ofpour great paine, 
ha lewd lieng lips, and hatefult hart. 
o hat canſt thou delire in ſuch deſart. 
pe will repent, and rig')t fos done. 
Fe haue a dede delcruing fhame. 
From reaſons race farte haue pe tonne. 
Hold pour tapung, pept rour tong tame, . 
c. 


aud Fouettes. Fol. 10 1. 


Der 


Songes 
Der louc ve ye, pe loſt it not. 
te ncuet tof that pe neuer got. 
She ecft pe not pour lidertie, 
e vaunteth not ſhe had pout thai. 
k eagbt bauc dent it, lct it lyt. 
n rage that reft v ou wit and all. 
What though a vatlets tale pou tell: 
Bp cock and pyc pou do it we. 


The louer dredding to moue his ſute 
for dour of deniall, accuſeth 
all w-omen of difdaine 
and fickles 
neſſe. 


7 wake on doutfun ground. where daunger is vnſene, 
Doth double men that carelefic de in depe dilpairt I wene. 
F 02 as the blinde Doth frare what fo be (hall finde: . 
Sd doth the wife befoze he ſpeake, m the Qraungers minde. 
20: he that blontip cannes, map light among the bzeers, 

nd fo be put vnto his plunge where danger leaſt apperes: 
The bird that {ellp foole, doch warne vs ts beware 
Whotighteth not on cucrp bulh he dꝛeadeth fo the ſnart. 
The Moulc that ſhons the trap, doth ſhew what harme Both be: 
Within the ſwete betraying bait, that oft diſceiues the eye. 
The ſiſh auoydes the hooke, thongh hunger bids him bite, 
Andhou ſtill about the woꝛme, whereon is his delite. 

birdes and beaſtes can fee, where theit vndommg lies: 

ow Mould a miſchief ſcape our heades, haue beth wit € eyes 
What madntſſe may be moze, then plow the barrepn fielde: 
On anp frutefull woꝛdes to ſow, to eares that ate vnwild. 
@hep beare and than miſlikt, they like and then they lothe, 

hate, thei loue,ther ſcoꝛn, thet pꝛaile, yta ſute thet ca do both 

we ſee what falles they haue, that clune on trees DnBnowne: 
As they that truſt to rotten bowes, muſt nedes be ouerthzowne. 
A ſmart in ſilence kept, doth cafe the hart much moze, 
Than foꝛ to plapn where is no ſalue, foꝛ to recure the ſoꝛt. 
Wherfoze 15 I hide, withm a holow hart: : 
Gintsit the ſmoke ther cot be ſpꝛed, bp flammg of the (mart, 20 


aud Sonettes. — Fo 102. 
An anfwere, 


T O truſt the fayned face, to rue on forced teares, 
To credit ſinely forged tales, wherin there oft appeares 
And dꝛeathes as from the bꝛeſt a imoke of kindled lmart, 
Where onely lurkes a depe deceit within the hollow hert, 
Bttrapes the ſimple ſoule, whom plane deceitieſſe minde 
Taught not to feare that in it ſeife, it ſelfe did neuer finde. 
Not sony trickling teare Both argue inward paint: 
Not euerp ligh doth {urcip thew the ſigher not te faine: 
Mot euerp ſmohe doth pꝛoue a pꝛeſence of the fire: 
Hot euerp gliſtring geues the gold, that gredy folke Defires 
Not cuerp wapling woꝛd is dꝛawen out of the depe: 
Not griet fez want of graunted grace entoꝛceth all to wepe. 
Otx malice makes the minde to ſhed the boyled bꝛine: 
And enuies humoꝛ oft vnlades by condurtes of the eytn. 
Ott craft can cauſe the man to make a ſenung ſhow. 
Ok hart with dolour all diſtreined, where grief did neuer grow. 
As curſed Crocodile moſt cruelip can tote, 
With truthieſſe teares, onto his death, the ſlity pitying ſoule. 
Blame neuer thole therfoꝛe, that wiſely can beware 
The guilcfuu man, that ſutlp fapth himſelfe to dꝛead the ſnare. 
Blame not the ſtopped cares again the Syꝛenes ſong: 
Blame not the minde not moued W mone of kalſheds flowing tõg . 
Ff guile do guide pour wit by ſllence fo to ſpeake, 
By craft to craue and faine bp fraude the cauſe » pou wold break. 
teat harme pour ſuttle ſoule ſhall ſuffer foꝛ the fame: . 
Bnd nighty loue will wꝛeke the wrong fo cloked with his name 
But we, whom pou haue warnde, this leſſon learne bp pon: 
Co know the tret befoꝛc we clune, to truſt no rotten bowe, 
To view the inned buſhe, to looke atoꝛe we light, 
Co ſhunne the pet ilous baytedhoole, and vſe a further ſight. 
As do the mauſc, the birde, the fiſh, by ſamyly fniy ſhow. 
. wup wits and ginnes of men do woꝛke the impies wo: 
o, ſimple ſithe we axe, and you ſo ſuttle be, 
God heip tte Moule, the birde, the Hh, bs pour ſleightes to fle. 


The louer complaineth his fault that 
with vngentle writing had diſ- 
, Jllealed his lady, ° 
age & _ Ce. ii ah 


Sonde: 


ü A® loue dow watward is his wit what pages do perce his bref 
Whom thou to wait 07 thy will haf reued of his ref. 
The light. the darke, the ſunnt. the mont, the Dap € che the night, 
His daply dieng liſe, him {elf he hateth in deſpight, 
sith furft he light to looke on her that holdeth hun in thzall, 
dis mouing even his moued wit he curſcth hatt and all, 
Ftom hungry hope to pining feare echt hap Doth huric his hart, 
From panges ot plaint to fits of funit from abing into ſmart. 
© che momento doth change his chi re not with recourſe of eafe, 
Nut with fere toꝛtes of ſoꝛrowes Rillbe woꝛketh as the ſcas. 
That turning windes not calme returnde rule in vnrulp wife, 
Ea u the holdes of hillcs Dyhurtd thcp bꝛaſten out to rife. 
Ind putfe awar the power that ia vnto their king aſſignde 
To rap that tthe their puſorment thep deme to be behinde. 
go deth the paſſions long tepꝛoſt within the wofull wi 
Sꝛcahe Downe the banks of aui his wits out thep guſhen quite. 
To rere vp roꝛes now they be frec from rcalons rule and ſtaß 
Aud hedlong ales ihunrulcd race his quiet quite awap. 
Ho mcaſute bath he of his ruth. no reafon in his rage. (age 
Ho bottom groũd where ſtapcs his grief, thus weares awap his 
n wiſhing wants, in war ling woes. Death doth he daylp call, 
o bꝛing re leaſc when of relief he ſecth no hope at all. 
Thentc comes that oft in depe deſpeire to rife to better ſtate. 
On heaucn and heauenlp lampes be tapeth the faute of al his fate. 
On God and Gods Decrecd dome crpeth out with curling bzeath, 
€ che thing that gaue and faucs him life he damneih of his death. 
Thc wobe hun bare. S bꝛeſts he ſuckt, ech Lar y with their might. 
Theit ſecret ſuccout brought to bꝛing the wretch to woꝛldip ght 
ae that to his ſoules pcrile is molt hapnous harme of ail, 
nd craues the cruclleſt rcuenge that map to man befall: 
Her he blaſpht mes in whont it ticthin pꝛeſent as ſhe pitaſe, 
Do dunpnt him Downe to depth of hell, oꝛ plant in hcauens cafe, 
Such rage conſtrainde mp Araincd hart to guide thunhappp hand 
That ſent ontitring blots to hei on whom nip lift Doth Mand. 
But graunt O Gov that he foꝛ them map beate the woꝛthy blame 
whom J do in no Depe diltreſſe finde guiltp of the fame, 
Euen that blinde boy that blindly guides the faut les to iheir fall, 
That laughes when they lament that he hath thꝛowen into thal. 
©2 Lod ſauc lourinq looncs cf her, what penance els tiou pleale 
So her contented will be wonne J count it all mine cale. 
And thou on who doth hang mp wilt, with hart, weet foul care, 
With tife and all that life map haue of well oz euell kart: 
f Graunt 
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Sraunt grace to him that grates therfoꝛe with fea of ſaltih bine 
By extreme heat ot boylyng bꝛeſt diſtilled shzough his even. 
And with thy fancy render thou mp leit to me agame. 

Chat daply then we Buely may emplop a paincleſſe pame. : 
Wo peide and take the iopfull frutes that herty towe Doth lend. 
To them that meane by honeſt meanes to come to happy end. 


The louer wounded of Cupide, 
V iſheth he had rather ben 
ſti iken by death. 


T be blinded bop that bendes the bow, 
To make with dint of double wound: 
Che ſtowteſt ſtate to ſtoupe and know: 
The cruell craft that J haut found. 

With death J would had chopt a change, 

Co roꝛow as 7 made: 

Ech others ſhaft when he did range, 

With rePlefle rouyng to muade, 
Thunthꝛalled mindes of umpie wightes, 

v hoſe gilt ieſſe ghoſtes deſerued not: 

Co feic {uch fall of their delightes, 

Such panges as I haut paſt Hod wot, 
Then both in new vnwonted wile, 
hould death defcruca better name, 

Nod (as tofoꝛt bath bene his guiſc) 
f crueitit to beare the blame. 
But contrarp be counted kinde, 

In lendyng life and ſparpng ſpace: 

2 ſicke to rife and ſcke to finde, 
wap to with their wearp race 
To dꝛaw to fome deſired end, 

heir long and lothed life to rid. 

And fo to fele how like a frend, 

Weforethe bargain made he did. 

Bnd louc Mould either bzing agate, 

Co wounded wiahtes their owne delires 

2 1 e end ot Pyne ele 
s doth their caule of ruthe tequite: 

Ce. ui. 1 
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n when hemeanes the qniet man, 
2 derme to haſten him to gretes 
A better dede he ſhould do then, 
With doꝛrowd dart to qeuerciefe. 
Chat both the Ache well demtn map, 
De brought me cightip my requeſt: 
And eke the other fort may Cap, 
de wrought metrucip for the beil. 
Oo had not fancy forced me, 
Co beare a dunt of arcater wo: 
Chen leauing ſuch a life map be, N 
Che ground whert onelv gretes do grow. 
1 likyng linkt my hart, 
In feꝛged hope and forced feare: 
Tpat oft I wicht the other dart, 
Dad rather perced mt as neare. 
3 fapned truſt, conſtrapned care, 
R loth to lack. moſt hard to finde: 
n funder fo mp iudgement tate. 
at quite was quiet out of minde, 
Bbfent m abſenct ol mine eaſe, 
There in pꝛeſence of my pane: 
woes of want did much Difpleafe, 
The Ashes J fought did greue againe. 
gtefc that bopied in mp baci, 
Dath fraught my face with ſaltich tearem, 
ꝛonouncpng pꝛoues of mine vnreſt, 
ereby mp paſſed paine appeates. 

p ſighes full often haue ſupplied, 
That fame wih wozdes J wold haue fates 
My voice was opt mp tong was tyed, 
My wits with wo were ouerwapd. 
Diithtrembipng foule and humble chere, 
Okt grated J foz graumt of grace: 

opt that bounty might de there, 
Where beauty had ſo pight her piace. 

It length J found, that J did fere, 
Dow J had labourdt all to Jolle, 
ſeif had ben the carpenter, 
hat framed me thecrueiticroffe. 
Ol this to come if dout alone, 
Though bunt with truũ of better pede: N 
a * ‘ 0 
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s oft hath moued my minde to mone, | 
oft hath made my hart to blede. 
what hall J ſap of it in dede, 
ow hope is gone mine olde relefe: 
nd J enkoꝛced all to fede, 
pon the krutes of bitter grete: 


Of womens changeable 
will, 


Iod J found not as J fele, 
Such changyng chere of womens win, 
By fickle flight of foʒtunes whele, 
By kinde oꝛ cuſtomt, newer Mul. 
o ſhold I &mdeno fault to lap, 
On foꝛtune fo2 their moupng minde, 
ee ſhould I know no caufe to fap 1 
his change to chance dy courfe of Binde, 
So ſhould not toue fo work my wo, 
Co make death ſurgeant foz mp foze 
po could their wittes not wander fo, 
ould I reck the leſſe therfoze. 


The louer complayneth the loſſe 
of his ladye. 


O top haue. J, but liue in heauineſle, . 
N Mp ai aa bereft bp koꝛtunts crnctneffe, 
Sy hay is turned to vnhappineſſe, 
A ae am ge 9 Ae 3 pare 

p paſtime pat, mp pouthithe ptre , 

Dp mourhes of nurth mp gliſtring dares o gladlommelleꝛ 
My times of triumph turned into mone, 
Unhappy F am vnleſſe J finde reteffe. 

My wonted winde to chaunt ny cherefull chaunce, 
Toth ſigh that ſong ſomtime the balabcs ol mp lelſe: ü 
My fobbes mp fore and ſoꝛow do aduaunce. 

Linhappp J am vnleſſe J finde relcſſc. 

I mourne mp intrth for greke that it is gone, — 

Amourue my uur th wherol my muling mindekuinelir: 70 
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9 foe of greater grefe that growes theres, 
An appp Fam vnleſſc F finde tc leſle. 

FE. o ioy laut J:foʒ fo:tunc frowardiy: 
Hath bene her bꝛowes hath put ter hand to crueinciſie: 
Hath teſt my damt. conſtrapned me to crpe, 
Undappp J am vi.leſſt J finde rcleſſe. 


Of the golden meane. 


Te wileſt way. thy dote, in waute and winde to gute, 
Is neither Mil the trade of mnddie Areame to trie: 
Hel watrtly ſyunnpyng wꝛecke bp wether) ape to nie 
To pꝛelſe vpon the perulous woꝛe, 
Both elenely fices he filthe: ne wonnts a wꝛetched wicht. 
55 carlich coatt: and carefull coutt aie thꝛall to ſpite, 
ith post of proud aſtate he leues: who doth delight, 
Df golden meane to hold the toze, 
83553 rende the frurdp Mout pincapple tie. 
loftp ruumg towers the fals the feller de. 
Moſt fers doth nghenpng light, where furthell we do fe, 
he filles the valey to foꝛſakt. 
Well furniſht dꝛeit to bide eche chanfes changing chear. 
N hath chcarfull hope, in weal hath war tfull fear, 
felf Foue winter makes with lothfull lobes appear. 
a That can by tourſe the fame allake. 
What it mto nuſhap thy cafe now caſten be? 
It ſoꝛceth not ſuch fozme of tuck to laſt to thee. 
Not alwap bent is Shebus bow: his harpc and he, 
C caf luer found ſometime doth taiſe. 
nhardeft hap vſe helpe of hardy hopetull hart. 
eme bold to beare the bꝛunt of fo: tunt ouerthwart. 
Che wiſelp when fozcwmde to full breathes on thp part, 
Swagt ſwellyng laue, and douvt de cars. 


The praiſe of a true 
frende, 


fo that wiſelp wepes the pꝛokite and the price, 
w Ky thinges wöerin delight bp woꝛth is wont to rife. rs) i 
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Shall finde no tewell is fo rich ne pet fo rare, 
That with the frendly hart in value may compare. 
What other wealth to man by foꝛtune map vefall,. 
Wut fortunes changed chere map reue a man ot ali. 
A frend no wꝛacke of wealth, no crucil cauſe of wo, . 
Can foꝛce his frendly faith vnfrendlp to forgo. 
ffoztune frendiy fawne, and lend thee weichy ſtoꝛe, 
Thy frendes conioyned top Doth make thy top the moze, 
51 frowardiy fycfrown and dꝛiue thee to diſtreſſe, 
is apde releues thy ruthe, and makes thy ſoꝛow leſſe. 
Thus fortunes pleafant frutes bp frendes encreaſed be, 
The bitter ſharp and ſowꝛe by frendes alayde tothee. 
c hat when thou doeſt reioyce, then donbled is thy top, 
And eke in cauſc of care, the leſſe is thy anop. 
Alott it thou do liue, as one appointed here, 
& ſtately part on ſtage of woꝛldip Mate to bere: 
Thy frende as only free from fraud will thee aduiſe, 
To reſt within the rule of mean as do the wile, 
He ſeeketh to foꝛeſce the peril of thy fall. 
he findeth out thy faultes and warnes thee of them all. 
hee, not thy luck he loues, what euer be thy cafe, 
He is thy faithful frend and thee he dork embrace. 
It churliſh cheare of chance haue thzown thee into thrall, 
Añd that thy ncdealke ayde for to teleue thp fall: 
In him thou ſecret truſt aſlured art to haue. 
Ind ſuc cour not to ſeke, befoꝛe that thou can craue. 
Thus is thy frende to thee the comfort of thy paine, 
The ſtaper of thy ſtate, the doubler of thy game. 
n wealth and wo thy frend, an other ſelfto thee, 
uch man to man a God, the pꝛoucrb ſarth to be. 
As welth will bꝛing thee frendes in louring wo to pꝛoue. 
o wo fhall peld thee frendes in laughing wealth to touc, 
th wiledome chuſe thy frend, with vertue him rctainc: 
Let vertue be the ground, fo ſhall it not be Vainc, 


The louer lamenteth other to haue 
the fiutes of his ſetuice. 


S Ome men weuld think of right to haue, 


oz their true meaning ſome reward, 
N Dod. But 


Sones 


eit while that J do erp and cranes | 
fee that other be preferd, 
pave for that J am Debard. | 
art as Doty the hound at hatch: 

eworle Jlytde, the lenger I watch, | 
5 will us tried bp truſt: 
| 

| 


810 that J would reframe my luſt: 

oꝛ mine auaule I cannot chule, 

will, and pet no power to die, 
A will, no wil dy reafon iuſt, 
Sins mp witz is at others tuft. 

Chey eate the honp. J hold thehrut. 
ſow the ſede, they reape the coꝛne. 
waſte, they wume, I dꝛaw they dine. 
cits is the thanke, mine is the (come. 

ey ſpede, in waſte Wes are 1S wome. 

a at { a watch 

ede, the lenger ° 
f. u T urſt 


op ficke:thep cold. burns. | 
Thep leape, J tyesthep ſlepe, I toſſt and turnt. 
Trete map: I crauc,thep haue N . 


beipcth them, jo, crutity Doth ms 
Of the ſutteltie of crafty 


louers. 


fain ¢ plain fatt oft of loue, when tel hep feichis panes. 
oze, 


Hoz 
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Hor ſcholeman to hisfanfie can a ſcholer better frame. 
hen one ot thefe which haue old Duids arte in dre, 
Can {eke the wayes Onto their minde a woman to allure. 
a 8 oe ates 5 se 5 ees 90 ſwarme 1 
o roũd about the houſe thep pꝛeaſe wherin ſeke OAPs 
Ind whom they fo beſege, it is a ee oon 
What crafty engins to atfanit theſe wilp watriers bꝛing. 
The tye as ſcout and watch to ſtirre both to and fro, 
Soth fetue to dale her hete ẽ there where che Doth come and go. 
Tye tong doth picade for right as herauld ofthe hatt: 
Ind beth the handes as oꝛatours do (crue to point their part. 
o chewes the countenance then with theſe fowꝛe to agree, 
g though in wines with the reſt, it would hers ſwoꝛne be. 
But if fhe then miltruſt it would turne black e to white, 
pile that the wooꝛrier lokes moſt {moth whe he wold faineſt bite. 
hen wit as counfeliour a heipe fez this to finde: 
tralght mates the hand as fecretatt forthih to wꝛite his minde. 
nd ſo the letters ſtraight einbaſfadourg att made, 
Aro treate in hatte foꝛ to procure her to a better trade. 
Wherin if the do thinke all this is but a chewe, 
D7 but afudtile maſuing cloke to hide a int ig ty : 
Then come thep te thelarme,then chew thty in the fcide, 
Then muſter they in colores Grange,that wares to make her pews 


Ehen found thep on their jutes, then Brain they forth their long. 
Then romble they with mſtrumentes to lav her quite a long. 
Then boꝛde they her with giftes, then do they woo and watch, 
Then night and dap ther labour hard this ſimple hold to catch, 
Zs pathcs within a wood, oz turnes with ma male: 

So chen they thew of miles ¢ craftes they can a thouſand wat 


Of che vanitie of mans 
lyfe. 


Vue the kleting weich. 

Whereon the world Mapes: 

Huhe fatking time dy pꝛiup ſtelth. 

Encrocheth on our dapes. ‘ 

Note ve awe faſt, 

To taputs vs with her wounde: 
dd. ii. wil 
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Wuͤrturne eche divffe onte a bial, 
Which taketh but a ſtounde. ‘ 

reid geri the luſtp floure, 
Which whplome ſtoode in price: 

ul vanich quite withm an heure, 
8 Gre conſumes the ict. 
Where is become that wight, 
02 whofe fate Troy towmne: 
uhſtode the grekes till ten peres fight, 
Had taſde their walles adownt. 

Did not the woꝛmes conſume, 
Her carpon to the bulky 
Did drcadfull Death fordcare his fume 
Foz beauty, pꝛide, 02 tua: 


The louer not regarded in ears 
neſt ſute, being become wiz 
ſer, refuſeth her profred 
loue. 


O wap pour phiſcke J faint no moze, 
2 The Une vou ſent it comes to late: 
7 5 well all my grief befoꝛe, 

nd what J fuffred foꝛ pour fake. 

ole is my hart J plame no moze, 

new the cure did vndertake: 
Wherfozedo wap vou come to late. . 

F02 whiles pou knew I was pont own, 

o long in vame rou made me gape, 

nd though my fayth it were well knowne, 
8 tegard thou toke therat, 

now the blaſt is ouerblowne. 

Of vatne phiſi cke a faluc pou ſhape, 

herfoꝛe do way pou come to late. 

Ho vlong oꝛ this hauc J bene faine, 

o gape foꝛ mercy at pour gate, 
Antiu the time J ſpyde it plame, 
Chat pitie and vou tell at debate. 
Foz my redꝛeſſe then was Ifame: 

Nur ſcruice cicane fo; to foꝛſake. woc 
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Wherfore do way von come to late. 

oꝛ when F brent in endleſſe fire, 
Who ruled then but cruell hate: 
So that vnneth J durſt defire 
Due looke, my feruent heate to flake, 
Mherfoze another doth me hpzc, : 
Bnd all the pꝛofer that pou make, 
Is made in vapne and comes to late. 

Foꝛ when Jaſked recompence, 

With coũ pou nought to graunt God wat: 
Chen ſaid difdaine to great expence, 
At were foꝛ pou to graunt me that. 

crfoze dowap pour rere pretence, 
Chat pou would binde that derſt pou brake, 
Fo lo pour faluc comes all to late. 


The complaint of a woman 
rauiſned, and alfo mors 
tally wounded, 


A Cruell Cigerall with teeth bebled, 
A blood tirantes hand in eche degre, 
Blecher 115 bp wretched luſt was led, 
(Alas) deflowzed my virginitce. 
And not contented withthisvillanie, . 
Hut with thoutragious terrour of the dede, 
ith bloody thirſt of greater crueltie: 
Fearing his hapnous gut Mould be bewzaped, 
By crying death and vengeance openip, 
His violent hand forthwith alas he laped 
Upon mp guilties ſely chute and me, 


And like the wꝛerch whom no hoꝛrour diſmapde, 


Dꝛowude in the ſinke of depe iniquitte: 
Miſuſing me the mother koꝛ a time, 
Dath flaine us both foz cloking of his crime. 
The louer being made thrall by 
loue, perceiueth how great 


a loſſe 1s libertye. 


Fo. 107. 


The diuers and contrarie es 


ons of the jouer, | 
Hg Spee e be ot Ones, 
S. and pet J cannot dye. 
turning in flame, quaking foz colo 1 


nye. 
renee, 


and gatne: 
mp paint. 


The teſtament of thehaws 
thorne. 


I 1 
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Co her whom that J ferued lat, 
VNaue all mp ioptfulnes veſignde, 
Becauſe I know afuredty, 
Wr apꝛocheth nye. 

iſpaited hart the caretull neff, 
Of all the ſighes J kept in flere: 
Conuep mp carcfull coꝛps to ref, 
That icaucs his top foꝛ euermoꝛe. 
And when the dap ot hope is paſt, 
Geute vp thy ſpꝛite and fich the laſt. 

But o2 that we Depart in twaine, 
Cell her J loued with au nw might: 
That though the coꝛps in clap reinaine, 
Conſumed to aſſhes pale and white. 
And though the vitall powꝛes do ceaffe, 
The ſpꝛite ſhall ioue her natreleſſe. 

And pꝛap mp liues ladp dere, 

During this litle tune and ſpace, 
That J haue to abiden here, 
ot to withdꝛaw her wonted grace, 
nrecompenſing of the pane, 
at I ſhall haue to part in twaine. 

And that at lcaſt he will withſaue, 
Co graunt mp tuff and ta requeſt: 
When that the ſhall behold his Fraue, 
That lyeth of lytt here diſpoſſeſt, 

n recoꝛd that J once washers; 

o bathe the froſen fone with teares, 
hc ſeruice tree here do J make, 

oʒ mine exccutout and mp frende: 

hat uuing did not me foꝛſake, 

202 will J tru vnto mp ende, 

o ſee my body well conuepde, 

J om where that it ſhalbe lapde. 

ombcd vnderneth a goodly Oc, 
With Juy grene that fas is vound: 
Cyert this my graue J haue beſpcke, 
Foꝛ there nip ladies name do ſour. d: 
Bcſet euen as my te. tament tels: 
With oken leaues and nothing elg. 

Grauen wheron chaibe expꝛeſt, 
Bere tpcth the body in this place, 


Fo. 108. 
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Ot h; im that liging never ceit 


To lerue the fapꝛeſl that euer was, 
be coꝛps is here, the hatt he gaut 
€ 0 her foꝛ whom he seth in graue. 
And alſo ſet about my herile, 
wo lampts to burnt and not to queint, 
Which halve token, and reherſſc 
That my good will was neuer ſpent. 
When that mp coꝛps was layd alow, 
My ſpirit did lweare to ſcrue no mo, 


When that my lite it hall vnframe, 
My 9955 ſchall iop to heare her name. 
With doletull note and pueous found, 
Wwherwith my hart did cicane in twaine: 
With ae afong — 1 in ground, 
u et temayne, 
had the body to commend: 


allure her 
1 


Audſend her ioy when J am gone. 
The jouer in diſpeire lamen⸗ 
teth his cafe, 
A Dien deſert, how art thou ſpent: 


3b d 
ee 
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xe pꝛicke them Forth that will not halt, 
papned hart thou gapſt foz grace, 
Euen there where pitte no place. 
As eaſp it is the ſtony rocke, 
From plate to place foz to remoua, 
8 by thy plamt foꝛ to pꝛouoke: 
At oſen hart from hate to loue, 
What ſhoud J ſay ſuch is thy iot, 
To tawne on chem that foꝛce the not. 
Thus mark thou ſafeiy fap and ſweare, 
What rigour raighneth and ruth doth fale, 
n thankleſte thoughts thy thoughts do wen 
y truth, thy faith, may nought auatte, 
Foz thy good will why fouls thou fo, 
Stil graft where grace it will not grow. 
Bias porc hart thus hal thou ſpent, 
Thy flowꝛyng time, thy pleaſant peres. 
Lith ſighing vopce wepe and lament: 
oz of thy hope no krute apperes, 
hp true meanyng is paidt with ſcoꝛne, 
Chat euer ſoweth and repeth no coꝛne. 
And where thou ſekes a quiet pozt, 
Chou dott but weigh agaynſt the winde, 
oʒ where thou gladdeſt woldſt reſoꝛt, 
tre is no place foꝛ thee aſſinde. 
deſtenp hath {ct it ſo 
Chat thp true hart ſyould cauſe thy wo. 


Of his maiſtreſſe. m. B, 


Bapes J boaſt whofe bꝛaunch J beare, 
I Such top therin J finde: Abet 
That to the death J (hall it weare, 

Ts caſe my carcfull minde. 
In heat, in cold, both night and dap, 

Mer Vertue map be fenc: 
Phen other frutes and flowers decap, 

he bap pet growes full grene. 

Wer berries fede the birdes full oft, 

Ner leuep ſwete water make:, — 4 


Foo 


— 


Songes 


Der bowes be fet in euery loft, 
Foꝛ their ſwete ſauours ſake. 

Che dbirdes do ſhꝛowd them from the cold, 
In her we daplp fee: 

And men make arders as thep wold, 
Cinder the pltaſant tree. 

It doth me 2c od wen J repapꝛe, 
Where as th eſe bres do grow: 
Where oft J wulkt to take the ayꝛe, 

It doth deliaht tie fo. 
But loe J ſtaad as J werte dome, 
Per braut fo: to blaſt: 
wer w:th mv ſp ot ea be ouercone, 
So iong theron J gaſe. 
At laſt i turne onto mp walk, 
In paſſing to and (ro: 
And to my {ctf J ſinile and talk, 
And then away d go. 5 
Why ſmileſt thou ſay lokers on, 
what pltaſure haſt thou founds. 
with that J am as cold as ſtone, 
And readp fo: to ſwound. 
Fie fie for ſhame ſayth fanſy than, 
Pluck vp thy faynted hart: 
ſpeke thou boldly like a inan, 
hunde not for littie ſmart. 
Wherat I bluſhe and change my chere, 
p ſenſes ware fo wake: 
O god think J what make J here, 
hat neuer a woꝛd may ſpeake. 
J bare not 55 leſt J de heard, 
My lokes F ſlyly caſt: 
And Asi J hand as ent were ſcarde, 
Vntili my ſloꝛnits be pall. 
. happy hap doth me rtuiue, 
he blood comes to my face: 
A merier man is not aliue, 
Then J am m that cafe, 
Thus after forow ſcke J re, 
When fled is fanfics fit. 
And thong) J be a homelp geil, 
Belopt the bares J lit, . 


— we 


Whee 


and Sonette. Po. rio: 

Where J do watch tel leaues do fall, 
When winde the tree doth fhake: 

Chen though mp branch be derp ſmall, 
My ieafe awap J take. 

Ind then I go and clap my hands, 
My hart beth leape foꝛ top. 

Tyele bapes do caſe me from my bands, 
That long did me annop: 

Foꝛ when F do behold the fame, 
Which makes fo faire a how: 

J tchde therin np maiſtreſſe name, 
Andicher vertucs grow. 


T he louer complaineth his harty 
loue not requited. | 


W Hen Phebus had the ſerpent flaine, 
e clapmed Cupides bor: 
e did turne hum to great gaine, 
The orp well doth pꝛoue. 

zu Cupide made hun fele much woe, 

n ſekyng Dephnes loue. 

This Cupide hath a ſhaft ot kinde, 
Which woimded many a wight: 
Whole golden hed had power to binde, 
Ech hart in Aenus bandes. 

This arrow did on Phebus light, 
Which came krom Cuͤpides handeg. 

An other chalt was wzought in ſpite⸗ 
which headed was with lead: 

Whole nature quenched lwete delight, 
Chat iouers moſt embzace. 
22 Deyhnes bꝛedꝭ this cruell head, 

ad found a dwellyng place. 

But Phebus fondè of his deſire, 
Goughtafter Dephnes ſo: 

Be bumt with heat, fhe felt no fire, 
ul faſt fhe fled hun kro. 

e gate ey pl da good wil, 

he gods a 9 
a ee eth Ty 


~~ 
ee 


y cafe with Phebus map compare, 
Bs hay and nune are one, 
3 N tare, 
pet J to her mot: 

ben I approche then is ſhe gone, 
Whus is my labour loft. 

ow blame not me but blame the fhaft, 
Chat hath the golden head, 
Bnd diame thote gods that with their craft 
Sat artowes forge by kinde. 

nd blame the cold and heaup lead, 
That doch mp tadtes munde. 


A ptaife of, m. M. 


G court as ] behelde, the beauty of eche Dame, . 
J 3 krõ all the raſi ſhould. M. fieale the ſame. 
But, er J ment to iudgt: I vewed with ſuch aduife. 

Sno e ee ee ede ee e 
„whtles ed long: t d bꝛede within, 3 
As Pꝛiamus towne feit not moze flame, whẽ did the bale begin. 
xe rule ne pet by wit perceue J could, 
e of earth pfound:entop ſůch beauty should. 
up doubted that from heauen had UAenus come, : 
We noꝛiſh rage in Szrtapnes harts, while cozage pet doth blome, 
er natuie hut fo ſtroue, with colour of the roſe, 
aris would haue Helene left, and. M. beautp chofe. 
3 wight farre palſyng all, and is moze fatxe to ſeme, 
Chen luſty May the lodg of loue:that clothes the tarth in gene, 
— 2 angeil like fhe Hines: fhe ſemeth no moꝛtall wight, ö 
ut one whom nature in her foꝛge, did frame her ſeit to ſpight. 
Ol beauty pꝛinceſſt chicfe:fo makeleſſe Doth Myc reſt, N 
Whole eye would glad an heauy wight: and pꝛyſon payne in beit. 
ware aſtonied to ſee:the ſeatoꝛ of her ſhape, 

nd wödꝛedthat a moꝛtal hart: ſuch 5 beames couſd ſcape 

linunes fo anſweryng were: the mould of her faire face, 

Aenus ſtocke fhe ſemde to ſpꝛing, the rote of beauties grace. 

pꝛeſens doth pꝛetende: uch honour and eſtate, 
at (imple men might geſſe her birthe:if folly bꝛed debate. 
lokes in hartes ol flint: would ſuch affectes impꝛeſe, n 
As tage of fame not Muus ſtremes:in Qeſtoꝛs petes t 
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Wikhin the ſubtill ſeat, of her bright cyen doth dwell, 

Blinde Cupide with the pꝛicke or paine: that pꝛinces fredom felt, 
A Paradice it is:her beauty to behold, 

where natures ſtuffe fo full is found , chat natures ware is fold, 


Anold louer toa yon 
pentilwoman, 


Y € are to pong to bꝛyng me in. 

And J to old to gape for flies: 

haue to long a louer bene, 

f ſuch pong babes ſhould blearꝛ mine eyes, 
ut tri the ball befoꝛe mp face, 

am content to make vou plap: 

will not ſe, J hide mp face, 

nd turne my backe and ronne awap. 
But it pou folowe on fo faſt, 

And crolſſe the waies where J ſhould go, 

ꝓe may ware weary at the laf, 

And then at length pour {elf oꝛethꝛow. 
meane where pou and all pour flocke, 
euiſe to pen men in the pound: 

2 know a key can picke pour locke, 
nd make pou runne pour felucs on ground, 
Some birdes can cate the ſtrawic coꝛne, 

And fice the lime that fowlers fet, 

And ſome are ferde of cucrp thoꝛne, 

And ſo therby they ſcape the net. 

But ſome do light and neuer loke, 

And ſeeth not who doth ſtand in waite, 

As fiſh that ſwalow vp the hoke, 

And is begiled thꝛough the baite. 

Wut men can loke befoꝛe thep leape, 

Ind be at price faz euery ware, 

And penywoꝛthes caſt to bye good cheave 

And in ech thyng hath eyt and care. 

But he that bluntly runnes on hed, 

Bnd ſeeth not what the race ſhal be: 

33 ui to bꝛing a foole be de 
ND thus pe get no oz e OF me. 
ee ee. lu. Ths 


Songet 
The louer forſaketh his, 
vnkinde loue, 


F Trewell thou kroſen hart and eares of hardned ſtele, 
Thou lacheſt peres to vnderſtand the grefc that J did kel. 

The gods reuenge my wrong. with equall plage on thee, 

When pleſure fat pꝛick forth thy vouth, to learn what loue ſhalbe. 

Jerchance thou pꝛoueſt now. to ſcale blinde Cupides holde, 
nd matchtit uhert thou maiſt repent, when al thy cards are told 

But blul not thou therſoꝛe. thy betters haue donc fo, 

Who thought they had retaind a done when they bret caught a cro 

Znd forme do lenger time, with lofip lokes we fee, 

That lights at length as low oꝛ woꝛs thé deth the betell bee. 

Db let thy hope be good, ſuch hap may fall from hye: 
hat thou mark be if foꝛtune ſerue.a pꝛinceſſe er thou dye. 

Iſ chance pꝛefer thee ſo, alas pooꝛec ſcly man, 

Where Mail I ſcape thy crueli handes, oꝛ ſeke for ſuccour than: 

OOM Ud ach grecdy Woiues ſHould lap in gilt leſſe bloode, 

Dud ſend ſlroꝛt he nes to hurt iul heads, rage like lpons woode. 

le ldoine fe the Day, but malice wanteth might, 

And hatefuli harts haue ncuer bap,to weeks their wrath aright, 

The madman is vninctc.a naatd ſwoꝛd to gide, 

Ind moꝛe vnfu ace they to cli:ne, that are oꝛecome with pride, 
touch not thee herein, thou art a fawcon ſure, . 
hat can both foer and Qoupe ſometime, as men taſt vp the lure. 

Che pecock hath no place, in thee when thou ſhalt liſt, 
oʒ ſome no ſoner makt a ſigne, but thou perceutſt the Alt, 

hey haue that J do want, and that doth thec begilde, 

The lac. that thou doſt ſe in me, doth make thee lone fo wude. 

My lurrng is not a0od it lketh not thine care, 

My call it :s no: hatt ſo [vere, as u ould to god it were, 

well wanton ver bevarc hen bore tirpng take, 

Et euer hand tijat would thee feds, oꝛ to thee frendſhip make, 

This councell take of him that ought thee once his loue, 

Who hopes to mete thee after this aniong the ſaintes aboue. 

But here within this world if he may ſhoͤnne the place, 

He rather aficth pꝛeſent death, then to beholde thy face, 


The louer preferreth his lady 
aue all other, 
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Rune pou dames whom tikelong bꝛute delight, 

The golden pꝛaiſe that fiatteries tromp doth ſow 

And vaſlels be to her that claims bp right, 

The title iuſt that ſirſt dame beautp found. 

Whoſe daintp eyes ſuch ſugred baits do hide, 

Is poyſon harts where glims of lout do glide. 
Come eke and ſec how htauen and nature wrought, 

Within her face where framed is ſuch top: 

As Pꝛiams ſonncs in vaine the feas had fought. 

Ik halfe {uch light had had abode in Trop. 

Fo: as the golden ſunne doth Darke ech ſtarre, 

So doth her huc the fapꝛeſt dames as farre. 
Ech heauenly gift, ech grace that nature could, 

Sy art oꝛ wit my lady lo retapnes: 

I ſacred head, ſo heapt with hezres of gold, 

Is Phebus beancs for becutp farre it ſtavns, 

IJ ſucred tong. where che ſuch lotteneſſe ſnowes, 

That well it ſemes a fountain where it lowes. 
Two laughyng eyes fo liaked with pleaſpng lokes, 

As wold enticc a tygers hart to (crue: 

The bayt is ſwete but eager be the hookes, 

fo: Dpane ſekes her honcur to pꝛelerue. 

Thus Rrimdcl! fits, thꝛoned Mul with kame, 

Wnom enmies trommpe can not attapnt with ſhame. 
My daſed head fo daunted 6 with heapes, 

Ot giftes diuine ihet harber in her bse: 

Her heauenly hape, that lo no verles leaps, 

And touch bat thar wheria fhe clowds the rect. 

Foꝛ ik J ſhoulo her graces all tecite. 

Both tine ſhouid wand, and J Mound wond ers wꝛite. 
Ver chere fo ute, fo cyꝛiſtall 13 her eyes, 

Ber mouth ſo tua her lisa fo huciy red: 

Her hand lo fine ler werdeg (o foereans wiſe, 

That Pallas ſcin. 5 to lor in her hed. 

Wer vertutg great her fesse cd fret Coeds, 

Js ſunnt the ſhad that mort wb crcaturéçslcades. 
Wouid God that wecicysh . ge would fpare to race, 

Ver liueiv he that az her graces rates 

Be gododeſſe like, cuen ſo her gobdeſſe face, 

giant neuer change bul thi conti fre 

Dat cke in after tame ech wiht map fee, 

Vp Vertue can w. th Veautp beare degree. 


Songes 
The louer lamenteth that he 
Vould forget loue, and 
can not. 
oie, Sater wet 
€ Out Pp 
hat eth all a finart, 
e 
— —-„— 
ae a taigneth moꝛe and moze, 
Dead coal : 
. 


8 lleſb 
Be cut out efthe coze, 
Eo rotten wedes, 
Can heale no greuous ſoze. 
But then euenfodapnetp, 
feruent heat Doth fake: 
And cold then ſtraineth me, 
Myat makes my bodies ſhake. 
wys can endure 


Blas 5 

Co tuter au this paine, 

ins her that ſhould me cure, 

Wok crueti death hath lame, 
Well well, J fay no moze, 

Let dead care fez the dead, 


ou 


and Sonette. Fol. I;. 
One other kinde oflife, ö 
Ehen hitherto J haut: 
Oz eis this paine and ſtrife, 
Will bzing me to my graue. 


Wonges written by N. G. 


Of the ix, Mufes, 


ps of king Foue,and quene Rememdbꝛance lo, 
I wera npne,the poets pleafant feres. 
Calliope doth Aatcip Mule beſtow, 
And worthy prarfes paintes of pꝛinceip peres. 
Clio in ſolem ſonges reneweth all dap, 
With prefent peres coniopning age bypaſt. 
Delitefull talke loues Comicall Thalep: 

nfreſh grene pouth, who doth like laurell laff. 

ith vopces Tragicall ſowndes Melpomen, 
And, as with cheins, thallured eare ſhe bindes. 
Her fringes when Terplichoꝛ doth touche, euen then 
oie tou hett hartes. and raigneth in mens mindes, 

mne Erato, whofe looke a liuely chere 

zeſents, in dauncing keepes a comelp grace. 

uh ſemeip geſture Both Polymnie ſtere: : 
Whole woꝛdes holle routes of rankes doo rule in place, 
Uranie, her globes to view all bent, 
The ninefold heauen obſerues with fixed face. 

he blaſtes Eutrepe tunes ot᷑ inſtrument, 

ich ſolace ſweet hence heauie dumps to chaſe. 
Loꝛd Phebus in the mids ( whoſe heauentp ſpꝛite 
Theſe ladies doth enſpire) embꝛaceth all. 

he grates in the Muſes weed, delite 
To lead them toꝛty, that men in maze they fall. 


Muſonius the Philofophers 


ſaying. 


1 29 


Yonge en 


I £ werking well. i traue ll vou ſuſtain: 

nto the winde ſhall light iy paſſte the panes 
But of the dede the glozy (hall remam. 
And taufe pom name with worthy wights to raign. 
mene wꝛong. it pleaſure pots attame: 

e plcaſure foon Wall vade, and vopde, as vaint: 
But ot the deed, throughout the life, che ſhame 
Endures defacing pou with fowl defame: 

Bnd ſnu toꝛmentts the minde, both night and dart 
cant length of tune the ſpot can walh away. 

lee then pifwading picafures batts vntrew: 

nd noble vertuts fait renown purſetw. 


Deſcription of Ver- 
Alice. 


Vu one art thou, thus in toꝛn weed velad: 
Uertue, ij mice whem auncient ſages had. 

why, pooꝛeip rayd: Foz fading goodes pall care. 
Why doublekaced? J marke ech fortunes fare. 

byDdie, what? Mundes rages to reſtraan. 
Tooies wi beare pour ] lone to take great pain. 
Whp, winges !? J teache aboue the ſtarres to fle. 
hr tread you death: J onclp cannot dye. 


Praiſe of meaſure⸗ 
keping. 


1 time conunended, not foꝛ nought, 
e mean: what better thing can ther be fought? 
2 mtane, is vertue placed:on either ſide, 

oth right, and left amiſſe a man ſhall fide. 

car, with fire had thou the mid way flomn, 

carian beck by name had no man known. 

t middie path kept had proud Phatton, 

o burning bꝛand this earth had fanne vpon. 
ee cruel powꝛ, ne none to foft can raign: 

kepes a mean, the fame ſhali til remain. 

Ther, Atte fr did toomuch mercp ſpill: 
hee, Nero Bern, rigoꝛ extreem did hill. 


Roy 


’ 
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w could Lugnuſt fo many peres well paſſet 
02 duermeek, noꝛ ouerkerſe he was. 
oꝛſhip not Joue with curious fanfics vain, 

Hoꝛ him deſpiſe: hold right atween tdele twain. 

Ho waſtefull wight, no greedy goom is pꝛapzd. 

Stands largeſſe iuſt, in cgall balance payʒd. 

o Catocs meal, ſurmountes Intontus chere, 
nd better fame his ſober fare hath here. 

Co lender building, dad: as bad, to groſſe: 

One, an epeſoꝛe, the tother falls to loſſe. 

As medeines help, in meafure:fo( God wot) 

By ouermuch, the fick their bane haut got. 

Cinmeet mee ſeems to vtter this, mo wapes: 

Meaſurc foꝛbids vnmeaſurabie pꝛayſe. 


Mans life after Poſſidonius, 
or Crates, 


VV Bat path litt pou to tread? what trade will por affap? 
The courts of pita, by bꝛaul, a bate, dꝛiue getie peace wa. 
A od wie, and childe, there is but tark and care: 

uh trauau, and with toyl vndugh, in feelds we vſe to fare. 
Apon the ſeas lieth Dred: the rich in foꝛaine land, 
Doo fear the loſſe:and there, the pooꝛt, like miſers pooꝛeip Cand, 
Otrife, with a wife, without, your thꝛift full hard to fee: 
Pong bꝛats, a trouble:none at all. a mavm it ſeems to bee: 
Pouth, fond, age hath no hert, and pincheth all to npe. 
Cyooſe then thc icefcr of theſe twoo, no life, oz ſoon to dye. 


Mcetrodorus minde to the 


contraric. 


VV Wat race of life ronne vou? what trade will por aſſap : 
In courts, is gloꝛp got, and wit encreaſed dap bp day. 
At home, wee take our cale, and beak our felues tn ceſt: 

The feeldes our nature doo retreſh with picaſures ok the dell. 
On ſeas. is gayn to get:the ſtraunger, hee ſhall bet ; 
*Efemed:hauing much: ik not, none bnoweth his lack, dut het. 
A wilt will trim thy houſt: no wyferthen art thou krec. 
Bꝛood is a loutip thing:without, thy life is looſe to thee. 


Pong bloods be Urong: old res in Double honout d well. 
Fl. uw. DM 


Sonces 
Dowey that chopfe,no lift, oꝛ foon to dpe:foz all is well. 


Of frendſlup. 


0 J all the htauenly giſtes, that moꝛtall men commend, 
Wyat truſtv treafure in the woꝛld tan counteruail a frend? 
Our heith is focn decapd:goodes. ca ſuall, light, and dain: 
%:oke haue we ſene the force of powꝛt, and honout ſuſter Rant, 
n dodics Jug man doth reſemble but bale bꝛutt: 
rue vertue gets, and Beeps a frend, good guide of our purfute: 
Whole harty seate with ours accoꝛds, in cuctp cafe: 
No terme of time, no ſpoct of place no ſtoꝛme can u deface. 
When ficiste foꝛtunt faules, this knot endureth Mill: 
Thy kin out of their kinde mar ſwarue, whe frends owe the good 
What fweter ſolace ſhall vefall, than one to finde, (woul, 
Tipon whole dꝛeſt thou mayſt repoſe the ſecret es of thy minde: 
He wayleth at thy wo. his ttaren with the be med: 
With thee doth he all topes entop:fo lect a lile is led. 
8 chold thy frend, and of thy {elf the patern fee: 
One ſoull, a wonder fhall it ſeem, in bodies twam to bee. 
In abſence, pꝛeſent. rich in want, in ficknefte found, 
Pea after Death aliue, mayſt thou by thy ſure frend de found. 
Eche houſe, eche towne, eche tealm by ſtedfaſt loue Doth Band: 
Where fowl debate bꝛecds buter balt.in eche deided land. 
D frendthip, flow: of fiowꝛs: O liuelp {pzite of irfe, 
O ſatred bond of bliſfull peace, the ſtalwoꝛth ſtaunch of ſtribe: 
cipio with Lelius didſt thou conioyn in care, 
5 warrs, foꝛ weal and wo, with egall faith to fare. 
Sellppus cke wih Tite, Damon with Pythlag, 
Ind with metus ſonne Schl, by thee ccmbincd was. 
Eurpalus and N iſus gaut Airgun cauſe to ſing: 
Ot Bylades doo many runes, and of Oꝛeſtes ring. 
Down Theſcus went to hell, Piruh, big frend co finde: | 
S that the wines, in theſe our Dares, wer to their mates fo binds, 
Cicero.the frendip man, to Atticus. hig krend, 
Ol frendfhip wꝛote:ſuch couples lo doth lot but ſeldomt lend. 
Recount thy race, now ronne:how few fait thon there ſce, 
Ot whom to fap: This fame is he, that neuer far ted mec, 
@ otare a iewell then mu nedes be holden dete 
Ind as thou wut citeein thr ſeif, ſo takt thy choſen fere. 
Thetirant, in diſpaire, no lache ot gold vtwapls. But 
a 


— 
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But, Out I am vndoon faith he Cfo: all krend i 
Wherfore {Ins noting ms moze kindelp ror cut ee iat 
Lert wifdome thus that teacheth vs,loue we the frendful minde. 


The death of Zoroas,an Egyps 


* tian Aftronomer ,in the 
firſt fight, that Alex⸗ 
ander had with 
5 the Perſi⸗ 
| ans, 


NO clattering armes, now ragyng pꝛoyls of warre, 
San uc the noycs of dzedfull trompets clang: 
Shꝛowded with ſhafts the heuen:with clowd of darts, 
Couered the apꝛe:againſt full fatted bulls, 
s foꝛceth kindled pzc the Lpons Been: 
whofe greedy gutts the gnawyng honger pꝛicks: 
So APacevorns agamſt the Derftans fare. 
Now coꝛpſes hide the purpurde ſoyl with blood: 
Latge ſlaughter, on ech ſide: but Perſes moze 
opſt feelds be biedd:thelr hartz, and nombers bate. 
amted while they gcuc back and fall to flight: 
t lightening Macedon. by ſwooꝛds, by gleaus, 
By bands and trowpa ok fotemen with his garde, 
peeds to Darie: but him, his ncareſt kyn, 
Orate pꝛeſerues, with) hoꝛſemen ona plump 
Btfoꝛe his cart: that none the charge could geue . 
Were grunts, here grones echwhere ſtrong youth is ſpent: 
aa ee yer bloody hands. elone among 
The Petſes, ſoweth all uyvnde of cruct death. 
with thꝛotc pcutt, he roozcs:he ticth along, 
His entrails with a lancc through girded quite: 
Hun ſmites the club hun wounds farſtrikrng bow, 
And hun the ſung, and him the ſuinyng wood: 
0 wall saab 1 oer 
ight ouerſtood, in lnowwhite armour bꝛaue, 
Big) at. ) Allan, The 
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um death, 
he could not fatal! ozder change: 
ozward he pꝛeaſt, in battaple that he might 
t 0 


ee uler ef the Macedoins: 


Tlexanders face: 

At him, with darts, one after other thꝛowes: 

With reckles woꝛdes, and clamour hun pꝛouokes: 
And ſa bs baſtard, ſhamefull fain 


Nectana 
Ol mother 17 8 lofeft thou thp ftrokes, 


And martiall pꝛauſe:that, i ield, 
5 Soe leucncole opin eee : 
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and Sonettes. 


Bmatch moze meet, fir king than any here. 
Tye noble prince amoued.takes tuthe vpon 
he wilfull wight:and with foft wo2des,apen, 
O monſtrous man (quod he) what fo thou art, 
pꝛay the, ue:ne do not, with thy death, 

is lodge ot loꝛe, the Muſes manfion marr. 
hat treaſure houſe this hand ſhall neucr ſpopl: 
My ſwoꝛd ſhall neuer bꝛuſe that ſaufull brame, 
Long gatherd heapes of ſcience fone to ſpyil. 
O, how fatre frutes map por. to moꝛtall men 
From wiſdomes garden geue? How many may 

u the terfer and the better pꝛoue; 

what mad moode, what 


lighted Jeꝛoas: with [woꝛd vnſbtathed, 
The careies king there ſmot, about 4 
Ae thopenpng of his quiſhes: wounded him 

o that the blood down teyled on the ground. 

e Macedon wur en peng dun gan gnath: 

But pet his minde he bent, m any wrie, 
im to foꝛbear:ſet ſpurs vnto his fede, 
And turnde away: leſt anger of his {mart a 
Should cauſe rtuenger hand dealt valetuli blowes. 
But of the Maccdonian chicftains knights 
One Meleager, could not beare this ſight: 
But ran vpon the ſaid Egyptian reuk: 
And cut hun in vorh knees: he feil to ground: 
Wherwith a whole rout came of ſouldiers ſtern. 
And all in pieces hewed the ſilly ſeg. 
But happiip the ſoule fled to the ſtarret: 
Where vnder him, he hath full ight of al, 
Wherat he gafed here, with reaching looke. 
Che Perſtans wailde ſuch fapience to foꝛgo: 
The very fone, the Macedonians wicht. 
De world haue liued: king Alexander {elf 
Demde him a man, vnmete to dye at all: 
Who won like pꝛaiſe, foꝛ conqueſt of his pꝛe, 
As foz Rout men in fieid that day ſubdued: 
Who princes taught, how to diſcerne a man, 
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Ramented:and foꝛ thankes ali that they sal 
Do cheriſh hun dectaſt, and {ct hun free, 
From dat obliuion of deuouru death. 


Marcus Tullius Ciceroes 
death, 


J Hertoꝛe, when reſtleſſe rage of winde, and want 
dee law: Bp fates, alas ain fo2(qnod bee) 
a apleſſe C ictro:ſayl on, ſhape courfe 
0 5 next 9 N. me to my death. 
Warth from crutll wooꝛd, 
arch 175 my 1 2 bim re g. ſee mint end: 
powers diutne, fobsb 3 ds aboue, 
2 chy tnd ay 
png no moze, but pick i, as e 
@teat gronea, euen at th Rome ia 
oi ne chebes, ‘eel fhoms of 1 
ough a tou daungers wome 
Jad foꝛced 5 fh 9 25 benden tearts: 


an sera spot ſtoꝛmp (homes mabe wap: 
nd at 


topall robe, and ſacred ſenate zince: 


When be afer the men appzoch efpieth, Bue 
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And orhis tone the enlignes doth aknow: n 
And, with dꝛawn ſwoond, Popilias thꝛeatning death: 
Whoſe life, and hott eſtate, in hazard once, 
te had pꝛeſtrude: when Room as pet to free 
Herd hin, and at his thundzing vorct amazde. 
Herennius cek, moze epger than the teſt, 
Pꝛcſent enflamde with kut ie, him purſee wa. 
What might hee doo: Should hee vſe in defenfe 
Diſarmed handgroꝛ pardon afk fo: mecd: 
Should he with woꝛdes attempt toturnthe wꝛath 
Of tharmed knight, whole ſafegard hee had wrought? 
No, age, foꝛbids, and fxt within depe bꝛeſt . 
ius countrpes loue, and falling homes image. 
The charret turn, ſayth hee, let looſe the cayns: 
Noon io the vndeſtrued death: mee, lo, 
Hath Phebus fowl, as meſſenger fozwarnd: 
And Fone defires a neew heauenſman to make. 
Wꝛutus and Caſſius ſoullg, liue pou in bliſſe: 
In cafe pet all the fates gaynſtriue vs not, 
Neither ſhail we perchaunce dye vnreuenged. — 
How haue F liued, O Room, ynough fo2 mee: 

p paſſed life nought ſuffreth me to dout 

doyſom obliuion of the lotheſome dtath. 
Ind mee: pet all the offpzing to come Mall Knows 

nd thes deteas ſhall bemg cternall lite. 
oem Alon J fapl, and all in vain 

dom. I foomtine thy Augur choſen was) N 
Mot eucrmoꝛt (hall frendip foꝛtunt thee 

auour, Intonius:once the Dap ſhall coom: 

hen her deart wights, by cruell ſpight, thus ſlain, 
Clictozious Room {hall at thy hands requite. 
Me likes, ther while, go ſee the hoped hauen. 
Beech had he lett:and therwith hee good man. 

ts throte pꝛeporde, and held his hed vnmoued. 
His haſting 20 hole fates the verp knightes 
Be lothe to ſec:and, rage rebated, when 
They his bare neck veheld, and his heꝛchepꝛes: 
Stant could tiep hold the tcares, that forth gan bur& 
Ind almoſt fell from bloody hands the ſwooꝛds. 
Oneip the ſtern Herennius, with grym looke, 
Daſtards, why Mand vou ſtill:he ſarth:and ſtraight, 
Swaps of the hed, with his rꝛelunptuonz ra ‘ee 


herefoze the handes } lte, 
purl Antontus life ſe ae var. 
Qrapned from welk hpe. 


Dim, 
With lothy Jord Phedus gan behold: 
And in black clowd, they fap long hid his hed. 


ath 
Popilius flpeth,therwdtie:and,leaumg there 
The feniiefic Hack agriselp ſight doth beat 
Binto Intomus deo, with nulchiel fed. 
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Tutte, date, a tonch ave: 

F when C . mee my labour {paces 
Much maner decoom the bed quoth hee: 
But CTullie une. and ſtyll aue dee. 
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